Fine Line

You said I stole your heart, when I gave you love

There's no way that I can win

You said I let you down, when you let me in

When you're lying silent in my bed, whoa

How am I to know what's in your heart your soul your head?

And, baby, it's a fine line

Between doing what's wrong and right

If I'm not found guilty

Then I didn't do the crime

Oh, baby it's a fine line

Right between day and night

It's a case of being free

Or doing time, baby, it's a fine fine line

You know before I thought, everything was black and white
Pieces fell right into place

But I would always be wrong

If you only had your way

I look in your eyes it makes no sense, no no

Can we just talk over here on my side of the fence?

Now, baby, it's a fine line

Between doing what's wrong and right

If I'm not found guilty

Then I didn't do the crime

Oh, baby, it's a fine line

Right between day and night

It's a case of being free

Or doing time, baby, it's a fine fine line

When you're lying silent in my bed, whoa
How am I to know what's in your heart your soul your head?

And baby it's a fine line

Between doing what's wrong and right

If I'm not found guilty

Then I didn't do the crime

Oh, baby it's a fine line

Right between day and night

It's a case of being free

Or doing time, baby it's a fine fine line

Between doing what's wrong and right
If I'm not found guilty

Then I didn't do the crime

Oh, baby it's a fine line

Right between day and night

It's a case of being free

Or doing time, baby it's a fine line

Yeah
It's a fine fine line

Baby, baby, now

It's a case of being free
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