Anything but Love
Steve Hackett

You can blow me a kiss

Before meeting your lover

You can flash a sweet smile

Never blowing your cover

Then scream in rage

At my misdemeanours

Gaslight my days

In a dance where you're the leader

But you'll never get away
With anything but love

You can ridicule my dreams
And isolate my friends

Tell me only you

Are where it starts and ends
Leave me with your picture
But keep me in the dark

Tell me I'm so blessed

To orbit round your star

But you'll never get away
With anything but love
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