
Donna Summer, Wounded
Well there's a whole lot of hurting being going onwell I've been wounded, wounded, woundedthis ain't no way to be carrying onyou see me wounded, wounded, woundedI'm taken like a stonethat you've thrown in the deep blue seagiving me the scars that will never healwounded, wounded, woundedI remember the day when you came up to mealmost breaking on your kneesSaid you needed me more than anything elseyou really took me inBut it'd make you feel good to knowI'd do anything you saywell forget that line 'cause I ain't gonna playwounded, wounded, woundedI remember the day when you came up to mealmost breaking on your kneesSaid you needed me more than anything elseyou really took me inBut it'd make you feel good to knowI'd do anything you saywell forget that line 'cause I ain't gonna playwounded, wounded, wounded
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