
End Of Green, Sick One
Same old passion, like christmas situations, we sit down and we're talkin.
We need help for lovin.
You are the cold one, sweet one, sick one.
I have seen my babe cryin - dark grows still.
I have seen my babe cryin - dark grows still.
Have you seen my babe.
Same old passion, like christmas situations we sit down and we're talkin.
About you and nothing.
You are the cold one, sweet one, sick one, stupid one, sad one, bored one,
Wild one - I have seen my babe cryin...
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