
Pain

Thom Artway

When she feels pain
Right after god sends bitter rain
When she falls in love
Butterflies fly above
What's gonna happen if he says „I don't love you ….enough!“
What's gonna happen if he says „I don't love you ….enough!“

Frequent rain
Makes her tender soul awaken
Catching these flying creatures to make her love shining
After the storm destroys her heart again

I can't give you love my friend
In the way I can't behold 
My heart's not boilin' for you
I wish I could be harmless

And I wish that I could change…

If it's not for you
You make monsoons from beads of dew
And if you don't change, babe
You can only blame yourself
For the rest of your life…
For the rest of your life…

I can't give you love my friend
In the way I can't behold 
My heart's not boilin' for you
I wish I could be harmless
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