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Trust

I walk into your room,
but I don't know how to say, don't know how to say
I don't know how to say, don't know how to say

I walk into your room,
but I don't know how to say, don't know how to say
I don't know how to say, don't know how to say

At first she took my hands
but somehow I believe, somehow I believe
somehow I believe, somehow I believe
that she took my eyes
somehow I believe, somehow I believe
somehow I believe, somehow I believe

let it see what love will bring
my beliefs to the ground

let it see if love will bring
my beliefs to the ground

let it see if love will bring
my beliefs to the ground

let it see if love will bring
my beliefs to the ground
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