
Ilse DeLange, Living on love
I didn't know what I was getting intoWhen I got my first taste of youYou were just what I was looking forAnd once I had a little I had to have more'Cause I'd wake up moaning in the middle of the nightThe sound of your name was all that sounded rightRan back to your door all soaked with sweatHad to have your kiss before I starved to deathWhen you're living on love, and it's all you needA constant hunger that you've got to feedLiving on love, and there ain't no doubtIt's the one thing you can't live withoutYou can have the world, but you still wouldn't have enoughNone of that matters when you're living on loveNothing else matters when you're living on loveSome folks just don't to seem to understandHow I seem to survive on the touch of your handI don't need to eat, I don't need no restIf I can get my fill of your tendernessWhen I get wore down and feeling roughA long cool drink from your loving cupMakes me feel better, makes me feel strongHave mercy on me if I find you goneA constant hunger that you've got to feedLiving on love, and there ain't no doubtIt's the one thing you can't live withoutLiving on love, living on love, living on loveLiving on love, living on love, living on love, living on love, living on loveLiving on love, living on love, living on love, living on love, living on love
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