Love Gun

My heart goes boom

Your indiscretion fills the room
Like a mistake

A jaded vow ready to break

You make the call

My back is up against the wall
You'll have your way

I'm not ready

Not ready

With your love gun
Pointed at me
With your love gun
Pointed at me

I saw the fire

You'll pay a fortune in denial
But what you say

I know you and I know the way

To your front door

You harbour what you're keeping score
You play the game

You're ready

So ready

Can you see me
Crawling inside out
Can you see a shadow of a doubt?
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