
Venerea, Love is a battlefield
Some say love is a flowerand I guess they know what's right'cause it has its seasonsand it fades without lightif it had a beginningit' ll surely have an endthe weather moves in circlesand we're all dust in the windwe don't know wich way to blowLove is a battlefield of wounded heartsIt ain't so badbein' aloneif you know it'll never lastnothing lasts forever'cept the certainly of changeand love's the sameit's a game with simple rulesif you think it's foreverthen you're nothing but a fooltake this from a fool who knowslove is a battlefield of wounded hearts
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