Blaque, Blague Out

| never thought that our love waas going
to be something really special.That you were going to love me how I love you.
When the love comes and knocks the doors from your heart you called me and now

my love is you.

Chorus

Because | love you | whant you | need you my love

Your realy the only thing im always thinking of.

Because | love you | whant you | need you my love

Your trully the one in dreaming for and my reason to live.
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