
Bjork, Love magic
Oft with Cupid have I quarreled But never taken such a blow He aimed his arrows at me And it was I who fell Oft with Cupid have I quarreled When upon me his magic falls Love owns my thoughts and again I Can offer no resistance I've fallen at your feet Forgive me for I love you I am conquered completely And you alone can save me Oft with Cupid have I quarreled But never taken such a blow Love owns my thoughts and I am tied For it was I who fell I've fallen at your feet Forgive me for I love you I am conquered completely And you alone can save me Oft with Cupid have I quarreled But never taken such a blow Love owns my thoughts and I am tied For it was I who fell Yes, love owns my thoughts and I am tied For it was I who fell
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