I'lll wear your bangles Brieve Morison

I’ll wear your bangles

I'll wear your chains

I’ll wear your love

like a lion’s mane

I'll learn your language love
I'll learn your ways

Break a lifetime’s habits

In days

I'll cross the river

In the fastest flood

Carve out my life

Like it was made of wood

Run the rainy night

When the pavement winds do blow
Loving ain’t worth nothing

If it don’t show

| know there’s a dark side to you

You told me often enough

It wouldn’t be right if it wasn'’t true

But with you things could never get too tough

| swear I'm sane

Two and two is four

And | know the difference

Between going and getting shown the door

The indecency of joy

Oh yes | understand

I’'m waiting here

For your command

( so open the hush let the water bite revealing the precious load
The level is high the time is right fire the wire let the charges blow)

| know there’s a dark side to you

You told me often enough

It wouldn’t be right if it wasn’t true

But with you things could never get to tough



