
Anita Lipnicka, Run for your love
Love is a highLove is a prisonIt takes your bloodYour juice, your semenLove is so smallLove just gets biggerIt makes you a slaveGives you back a freedomSo run, run, run, run, run - oh runFor Your LoveFor Your LoveLove is a ritualLove is a symbolIt can make you strongAnd leave you humbleLove is a dogAn ancient riddleA beggar's bowlAt the royal TableSo...Love is an OutlowLove is ForgivenessA hidden kingdomA desolate wildernessLove is a godWho's friends with the DevilYou'd walk through FireTo burn upSo...For Your LoveFor Your Love
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