Soyous

If you dont want my fruits on your tree

If you dont want my flowers in your garden
If you dont want my money in your bank

If you dont want my honey in your milk

If you dont want my name in your brain

If you dont want my my blood in your vain
If you dont want my poison in your mind

If you dont want my sun in your sky.......

So stop... please stop... | can’t stand it
Your love is a hurricane, taking me away
turning me upside down, turning me round and round

If you dont want my hands on your back
If you dont want my fingers on your lips

If you dont want my tongue in your mouth
If you dont want my cream in your tea

If you dont want my name in your brain

If you dont want my blood in your vain

If you dont want my sun in your sky

If you dont want my star in your night

Stop... please stop... | can’t hold it back

Your love is a hurricane, taking me away

turning me upside down, spinning me round and round
Your love is a hurricane, taking me away

turning me upside down, spinning me round and round
Your love is a Lamborghini, driving on my road

your love is a airoplane, flying in my sky

your love is a express train, driving on my trcks

your love is a UFO, bringing me homa back home

Your love is the sky above
your love is the air i breath
your love is the water i drink
your love is the bread i eat
your love is the fire in the sky

your love is...
oh baby your love is the thing i need
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