
Breathing Fighting Love

The Paper Kites

Your love isn't mad
If it doesn't scream at night
Feel it givin' in just to go with, with somebody
So I can bring your body to try

I can't help when you play this song
I can't speak when you sing all wrong
I can't sleep 'cause we're laying on something
Your love is near it to covet mine

Breathing, fighting love
Love

Crawl up in the night
Lost in, in the shade of the night
Give me your indifferent feelings for the taking
So I can bring your body to life

Go, go, go with your stereo self
Oh, it's all right when you let me down
I'm a supernova before I fade out
Your love is near it to covet mine

Breathing, fighting, love
Love
Breathing, fighting love
Love
Breathing, fighting love
Love
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