Siobhan Donaghy, Crime Of Passion

| want you

But | can't have you

| spend all day thinking about nothing else
| need to

Be with you

'‘Cause | can't stand it by myself

I'm on the train on the way to work
As my brain syphons through the hurt
There's a man staring hard at me
How do I look

What does he see in me

| warn you

If I can't have you

| won't give you up to no one else

I'll hurt you, if | have to

| will fight with tools of war and stealth

I'm getting lunch from the sandwich bar
Egg mayonnaise, familiar

Faces and words only go so far

Gonna keep my heart here in my my bra

| want you

But | can't have you

| spend all day thinking about nothing else
| need to

Be with you

'‘Cause | can't stand it by myself.... well

| don't think you take me seriously (ooh)

| am hurting and you're gonna see (ooh)

What it feels like deep inside of me (ooh)
Now | wont rest 'til | have victory (ooh)

'‘Cause | want you

And I'm gonna have you (ooh)

I'll spend my days with you or else (ooh)
I'll fight you

Then when | psych you (ooh)

I'll take you on until you melt (ooh)

Fate and fashion

Crime of passion

No redemption in this world (ooh)
First | break you

Then | take you

Having rung the judgement bell (ooh)
| will scorn you, when [I've torn you
And I'll spit you out as well (ooh)
Now | mourn you

| still love you

And I'll be with you in hell (ooh)
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