
Whenever

The Cliks

I sailed this boat
I made you home
I played my cards
and Lost hard

I've been seeing double
in a world of trouble
I've been waiting patient
Won't you listen, wont
you listen

I bathed in salt
with open scars
I bled for fear
so many tears

I've been sitting silent
Even more defiant
I've been seeking council
won't you listen, won't
you listen

All my love is for you dear
Whenever, whenever you want it
All my soul is for you dear
Whenever, whenever you want it

Ahh..
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