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CENTRAL INTELLIGENCE

Thoughts run through my head .
| can't forget the things you said
And left me stand alone
stand alone stand alone
Thinking back on those days
When everyday was a brand new high
It was a carefree time
now we run and hide

There's no way out — Central Intelligence Affair
| must escape and run - try to save my soul
I must get out of this deceptive love affair
‘cause it's the only possible way
‘cause it's the only possible way
For me to survive

| tried to understand
could not respect your boundaries
| needed to look for more
look for,more




