Loaded Gun
Bobby Caldwell

All of her life

She's been running around
One by one

She keeps tearing love down
No you won't suspect

What no one can detect

Just like a loaded gun
Her love can hurt someone
And you will come undone
She's like a loaded gun

I can still hear

The words she would say
Telling me love

Grows stronger each day
And the time that it took
Fills one page in her book

Just like a loaded gun
Her love can hurt someone
And you may come undone
She's like a loaded gun


http://www.tcpdf.org

