
Wild Heart

Luba

I need some space.
I need some open air
To breathe.
Got to have it.
Got to fill my soul.
And I
Never knew that it was 
In my blood.
I know it might sound silly,
But I
Would never deceive you.
But it stings
Like a thorn
In my side.
Can't help it now.
Can you feel it pound?
Can you hear the sound
Of my wild heart?

[Chorus]
Beat like a whisper.
Beat like a drum.
Beat in a place
As big as the sun,
And I will return
If you let me run.
I'm a wild, wild, one.
I need some grace.
I need some
Understanding.
Got to have it.
Got to fill my soul.
And I never knew
That it was in my blood.

I know it might sound silly,
But I
Would never deceive you.
But it is something more
Than just a wild, wreckless,
Upheaval.
And it stings
Like a thorn
In my side.
Can't help it now.
Can you you feel it pound?
Can you hear the sound
Of my wild heart?
[Chorus]
Beat like a whisper.
Beat like a drum.
Beat in a place
As big as the sun.
And I will return
If you let me run.
I'm a wild heart.
Oh, I'm a wild heart.
Yes, I'm a wild heart.
Hey, let me run.



Let me run.
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