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Black Amour

Theroses arered

for the blood we have bled

drip to the ground

from the wound in my heart

when it has falled apart

Hate colours everything black
Y ou wont be back

ooh..

Soap wont wash away it though

| cal it black amour
to beto far away
from you to stay
Black Amour

Treat melikeafly
just wipe me away
But | will die
if | can't stay

Now let'send all our lies

Stay calm as our love dies

ooh..

Tears burn in my darkened eyes

| call it black amour
to beto far away
from you to stay
Black Amour
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