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Red Red Sunset

You'd like to taste forever

The sweetness of this bitter dream

It's just too good to not be true

This scene your mind made just for you

If | see your face it must be real?

Can’'t shake thiswicked state I’'m in

If | feel myself it must be me

So hush now baby, be my dream!

On ared red sunset

As| twist and turnin my bed
Not aword she said

I'm in too deep,

I’m in way over my head

| got this bargain just for free

Or so | thought, just couldn’t see

The best things come with this one fee
Morning brings you to your knees!

But | don’t need champagne onice
And | don’t need no whitelinelies
Cause thisone'sin a perfect dream

| hit the note, a silent scream!

On ared red sunset

As| twist and turnin my bed
Not aword she said

But I’'m drowning deep,

I’m in way over my head

On ared red sunset

As| twist and turnin my bed
Not aword she said

But I’'m in too deep

I’'min, I'min

For ared, red sunset

As| twist and turnin my bed
Not aword she said

But I'm in too deep,



'm in way over my head
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