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What'sthe harm in love?

Doubt

Fear (whispering)
Insecurity

Fear (whispering)
Commitment
Fear (whispering)
Losing ground
Fear (whispering)
Naked

Fear (whispering)
Pain

Fear (whispering)
Tears

I'll chase the wind

Grab the stars with my eyes

Kiss your sun and hug your moon
With al my heart to make you reach my world
L ove has been a stranger to your arms
| know, cause I've seen your scars

But | am here to introduce myself
"Say hello"

Shake hands with your thoughts
Hello!

Hello!

So honey tell me

What's the harm with love?
What isit that you fear the most?
What isit that makes you



scared of letting down your guard?
So honey tell me
What's the harm with love?

You'veto put yourself out there

Y ou haveto cry out loud

To drown out the sadness

Feel laughter around your shoulders

To see passion right infront of your eyes
it can make you fall on your feet

Trip on your mind

Darling

L ove has been a stranger to you
For way too long

| know, cause I've seen your scars
But | am here to introduce myself
Shake hand with your thoughts

"Say hello"
Hello! Hello!

So tell me what's the harm with love?

If you never let it

Hit you hard
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