
The Lost Gospel

Madrugada

Oh Lord
When your heart beats within mine
Oh mine
Am I in anyway divine?
Or still twisted and unkind?

And low down
In the misty gorges of time

Well oh Lord
When your heart beats within mine
No I never ever want this thing to pass
One should never fall in love with things that last
Last only for a day
And they'll stay with you for another day

Well oh Lord
When your heart beats within mine
Oh mine
Am I in any way divine?
Or still twisted and unkind?

Oh no I never ever want this thing to pass
One should never fall in love with things that last
Last only for a day
And they'll stay with you for another day

Well I can hear your heart beat
As we are lifted off the ground
It's all around

Oh no I never ever want this thing to pass
One should never fall in love with things that last
Last only for a day
And they'll stay with you for another day

No no I never ever want this thing to pass
One should never fall in love with things that last
Last only for a day
And they'll stay with you for another da
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