
Tangled Up In Love

The Rifles

I can't find the perfect word to say
How could I define
Nothing could relay this feeling in my mind
There's so many worlds but nothing hits the mark
The child has returend
Returned in my heart
And when you call my name
The whole wide world can walk away.

I'm tangled up in love.

I'd sail over seven seas
To get back to your door
I've everything I need but somehow I want more
'Cos there's so many times I've fallen out of love
But with you I find that I never get enough
And when you call my name
The whole wide world can walk away.

I'm tangled up in love (no other way).

Always willing always waiting for you I'm always waiting here.

I'm tangled up in love (no other way).

Always willing always waiting for you I'm always waiting here.
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