vy lvy
The Left Banke

You swear that it's always love
But it's not there or there's not enough
Ivy, Ivy

Ivy, when will you learn

That love cannot exist on lies
You only get what you earn
It's right before your eyes

Oh, Ivy (Ivy)

You can't make goodbye distrust
Your love lying under dust

You must see, Ivy

Ivy, how can you live

On hurting those that love you
And hiding what you've got to give
To fight something you must prove
Oh, Ivy (Ivy)
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