
Kiss Me

Laakso

Baby I'm tired,
I'm tired I am,
Tired of solving and fixing
Come on
Kiss me.

A problem, a problem,
Another, a third,
Tired of solving and fixing,
Tired of talking and listening
Come on
Kiss me
I heard from someone a rumour
Telling me that you were scared to death,
A girl that's scared to death by love.

Baby I'm tired,
I'm tired I am,
Tired with your instant crying
Come on
Kiss me.

Trouble is all there seems to be
But if you choose to stay here with me
Stop complaining
Come on
Kiss me,
Come on
Kiss me

I heard from someone a rumour
Telling me that you were scared to death
A girl that's scared to death by love.
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