
Warm Tears

Wishbone Ash

I was told when I left you, it would take two years
But already it's closer to three
You say that the damage is massive to you
Now you're throwing the guilt back at me

Bathed in your warm tears
Your warm tears

Time is a healer, it cleanses all things
If our love it was meant to be
Your heart on the pillow, head in the clouds
Losing touch with reality

Bathed in your warm tears
Your warm tears

Locked in your warm embrace
I felt your fire
But now I can't replace
This lost desire

Locked in your warm embrace
I felt your fire
But now I can't replace
This lost desire
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