


In The Middle Of Your Room





The sun goes down - spreads lights of red


I came around to get the things I´ve never had


I watch you leave - now you smoke a cigarette


can you believe that soon I´ll step into your flat





In the middle of  your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife





As I lay down for a rest on the left side of your bed


I press my face into the pillow where my lover rests his head


I look at your pictures, water all your plants


walk into the bathroom feel your aroma it´s a trance





In the middle of your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife





When you return I´ ll be long gone


You make my love burn like nobody´s ever done


You need a helping hand, you need my care


You will know in the end you need to have me there


where ?





In the middle of your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife ooh


In the middle of your room I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife





Ooh, in the middle of your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife


In the middle of your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife


In the middle of your room, I can live a perfect life


I pretend you are the groom and I´m happy as your wife





Oh
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