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DOWN HERE SWEATINʼ IN THE TRENCHES
SKIES TURN GREY
NO LOVE SHOULD BE THIS CRUEL
MY COLORS FADE AWAY
YOU WON'T SEE NOTHINʼ BABY
AS I WALK AMONGST THE TREES
                       
CHORUS

MY CAMOUFLAGE IS WEARING THIN
DON'T COME RUNNINʼ TO ME BABY
I WON'T LET YOU IN

BLUE BLOOD AND BAD WINE
I'VE FALLEN PREY
WHEN THAT RED RIVER FLOWS
TO A DISTANT THUNDER'S RAGE

HOW AM I SUPPOSED TO LOVE YOU
WHEN YOU THROW IT ALL AWAY
                       
 CHORUS


