Not the Drugs Talking

Kele

It's creeping up on me

This need now to be clear

This need to let you see what is shining inside of me
I don't know why it's been

So hard to say before

The need to shout it out with every fiber of my being

In the past I hid my heart

But it's tearing me apart
We're so different now I know
When I'm dancing here with you
It's so good, it's you and me
Let it rise through my body
Let me prove my love to you
It's real, it's true

Every doubt that's inside of me
Evaporates into certainty

I've never known a love so pure

I've never felt so sure

I wait so long to hear you say

The words your so-sure eyes betray

And now you claim you mean what you say
I'm no fool - it's not the drugs talking

It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, the drugs
It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, the drugs
It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, oh...

I get it's hard to trust

What's coursing through my veins

But you don't have to fear tomorrow

I will feel the same

It's not like I don't see

All your uncertainty

What's rising up in me will chase away
Your hesitancy

So, let me show that I don't know
That it's not some powered high
And in my heart it's true

What I'm rushing off is you

In the end I can't see me

We become just one body

Let me prove my love to you

It's real, it's true

Every doubt that's inside of me
Evaporates into certainty

I've never known a love so pure
I've never felt so sure

I've never felt so sure

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I wait so long to hear you say



The words your so-sure eyes betray
And now you claim you mean what you say
I'm no fool - it's not the drugs talking

It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, the drugs
It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, the drugs
It's not the drugs talking
The drugs, the drugs, oh...

Every note that's inside of me

Resonates into harmony

Gotta say gotta let you know

How deep our love will go

I wait so long to hear you say

The words your so—-sure eyes betray

And now you claim you mean what you say
I'm no fool - it's not the drugs talking

The drugs, the drugs, the drugs, the drugs...

(Reach out, reach out, reach out...)
The drugs, the drugs, the drugs, the drugs...

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

