Breathe
The Stranglers

She's a girl who let's you see she's there
And the one you want to know

There's a braid of jasmine in her hair

Her skin just seems to glow

If she looks at me my heart will skip
And I'll find it hard to breathe

So I'll linger here just out of view
And hope that she won't leave

Fight to the end

Fight to the bitter end

She's the girl who let's you see she's there
And the one you want to know

I can smell the jasmine in her hair

When we dance so close, so slow

Fight to the end
Fight to the bitter end
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