
Fields Of The Nephilim, Tears
Today it seems to beim a fool without a dreamlive without a colourred and yellow flowersin a black and white shotIf youre crying over meand a tear is falling downand a fiction becomes realityif youre crying over meand when rage is strong enoughcome into my arms for tendernessLook for the blossom of childhoodthey are wild for a long timethese are the signs of lovethey belong to youthey belong to you
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