Framed by the Comet's Tail

How'd you ever love?
How'd you let it fill your eyes?
How'd you ever love?
How'd you just let it get inside?

I see nothing in your love

A crooked symmetry, a counterfeited sum
I feel nothing in your love

A broken flag hung out to dry

And I'm waiting for that comet

To come and smash the satellite
Yeah, I'm waiting for that moment
I can leave it all behind

There's nothing in your love
Nothing in your love

Nothing in your love

There's nothing in your love
(Nothing in your love)
(Nothing in your love)
(Nothing in your love)

I see nothing in your love

How'd you just let it fill your eyes?

I see nothing in your love
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