Hold Me

This feels like something that I've had before
Changing places with myself once more

Round and round, I don't know day from night
Changing faces as I'm losing sight

Woh hold me
Hold me, I'm tired now
Yeah hold me, hold me, hold me, I'm tired now

Just like the rain that's falling all around

It disappears, like friends I thought I'd found
I can't believe that it's the same with you

So tell me baby that it isn't true

Woh hold me
Hold me, I'm tired now
Yeah hold me, hold me, hold me, I'm tired now

On Tuesdays I don't want to socialise

On Wednesdays I wake up to realise

The colour's changing and the mood is right
Oh baby, won't you stay with me tonight

Woh hold me
Hold me, I'm tired now
Yeah hold me, hold me, hold me, I'm tired now

Woh hold me
Hold me, I'm tired now
Yeah hold me, hold me, hold me, I'm tired now
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