
What Is Love

Swan Lee

This morning when I woke up
The silence in my head
I knew then
The loneliness that beat me
Is chasing me again

Oh what is love
What was I thinking of
This foolish heart of mine
What did I hope to find

I'm fighting with the moonlight
I'm fighting with my fears
And yet I know
That everytime I'm near you
My love for you runs cold

Oh what I've learned
Is that love makes you burn
This foolish heart of mine
What did I hope to find

Someone who's strong
Who won't do me wrong
A place to belong

Oh what I've learned
Is that love makes you burn
Yeah that is love
What was I thinking of
This foolish heart of mine
What did I hope to find
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