Love Lies Bleeding
The Adicts

I came I saw and then conquered

I came once more like a lamb to the slaughter
Now love lies limp

Oh it made me think

What's this feeling called love

And love lies bleeding

Oh it had her thinking

What's this feeling called love

I hurt, she cried, as I plundered

Never thought that she was somebody's daughter
She crept, she left in the darkness

I wonder how she sees it all now

Now I'm high and dry

Didn't mean to make you cry

It's not the way it's meant to be

You grave it all to me
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