
Maria Solheim, Behind closed doors
Just to get these thoughts in orderThis is not an easy lifeStill my burdens are cast overTo a man which i call friendHave your way in meI cry out my soul screamsHave your way in meTired of confusionsThis power is so strong i knowMy feelings are quarreling with me againBut I know that i am rightLove that grips meLove that holds me closer than a man can ever doLove that grips meI whisper softly behind closed doorsI love you
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