
Love's Not Always Like Paradise

Bad Boys Blue

Tears. I see them run down your face.
Just like a river - they’re leaving a trace.
Days. They’re passing by much too slow.
You want to run - but there’s nowhere to go.
The night is dark and you can’t find a place.
The wind blows cold and right into your face.
Turning you around.

Love’s not always like paradise. Sometimes you can get hurt.
Love’s not always like paradise. When nights are lonely and dar
k.
It’s not easy to pay the price. Such a long way to go.
Love’s not always like paradise. This feeling I know.

Pain. It’s only time that can heal.
A broken heart these emotions you feel.
Nights. The stars are shining above.
You want to cry - you’re still missing your love.
The night is dark and you can’t find a place.
The wind blows cold and right into your face.
Turning you around.

Love’s not always like paradise. Sometimes you can get hurt.
Love’s not always like paradise. When nights are lonely and dar
k.
It’s not easy to pay the price. Such a long way to go.
Love’s not always like paradise. This feeling I know.
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