 Hurt

Quand  l'amour devient une possession, 

il peut vous briser le coeur.

When love's a possession, queen of the heart.

A continued obsession, she'll tear you apart.

Like a sinking ship, tossed by the waves.

Retired  to consequence, exhausted she fades.

It was so unexpected,, so out of time,

miscalculated, this was your crime.

Deeper and deeper, and deeper this hurt

And just when I needed  you,

Just as I needed you, you turned away

you turned away,

Who's gonna hold me, hold me tonight

who's gonna hold me now,

If you should leave me, who's gonna stay,.

hurt's here to stay.  and she stays.
She'll be the death of me,

must break this tapestry,

call up the  symphony

send out my infantry.

hurt you cut so deep inside.

