
Flunk, Haldi
If our love is all that we have, caught up the sleeveAnd if I choose, if I choose, the love that we share, would it be hereKeep coming to me, keep coming to me, I'll set you freeAnd if our love is to keep, if our love is the key, it's caught up my sleeveAll the love, all is love, so wipe out my heart, if you want to seeAnd if I call, if I call, would you be the one, the one that I seekKeep coming to me, keep coming to me, I'll set you freeAnd if our love is to keep, if our love is the key, it's caught up my sleeveOr so it's said, that the world of ours all lies in dreamsYou got to keep them, out of reach for someI wouldn't like to be the one, the one that you have hurtSo all appear to be as you see hereOne too many, too many choices I have hereYou've got to choose from the top of your headI have one too many, too many reasons to be hereAnd that's what keeps me, so let it beThere are so many people and so much fuzz around usThey keep crashing, into a situationAnd so they say, that the world of ours all lies in dreamsWe got to keep them, real
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