
Night is cold

Civil Twilight

It was a sunny day when they drove away
And my love disappeared into the clouds
Where they made her wait
And they made her burn every picture I ever sent

There’s a thing they want so bad
We call it love
There’s a thing you’ll never have
We call it love
It moves like the ocean
It sways like sea
It’ll never fail to be… love

When the city burned and the capital fell
We were made to walk the road to nowhere
The ones who still feel were made to kneel
As if they could have the one thing they could never hold

There’s a thing they want so bad
We call it love
There’s a thing they’ll never have
We call it love
It moves like the ocean
It sways like sea
It’ll never fail to be
It’ll never fail to be
It’ll never fail

They can have it, but they’ll never hold it
They can steal it, but they’ll never own it
Never own it
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