
Robert Plant, House of love
Speak to me - tell me a dreamWhy don't you let me knowIt's only a key - I'm locking it upI think its got to goAnd when I think about it nowWe'll build a house of love somehowAh, talk to me, back in your groveYou leave me walking the floorAh, feels strange to me - I'm losing controlI cant feel you any moreAnd when I think about it nowBuild a house of love somehowIt hurts a little too muchIt hurts a little too muchOh, my crazy arms are empty nowSo call it dying slowOh you're looking at me - I can't forgetYou touch my very soulBut when I think about it nowBuild a house of love somehowA little too muchIt hurts a little too muchIt hurts a little too muchIt hurts a little too muchOh girl, you really do nowAh, you hurt me childYou know you really do nowYou know things get better, babyOh, I was running - just running so hardBut things get much better babyIt's so hard - it's so hard, so hardKeep a-running, keep a-running, yesYes, it gets better, babyMy crazy arms - they're empty now,So call that dying slowOh, remember me - I can't forgetYou touch my very soulAnd when I think about it nowBuild a house of love somehowJust a little too muchYeah, too muchIt's just a little too muchIt's just a little too much
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