
Color of Love

Birds Of Chicago

Come a fire come a rain
I'm so tired I'm so tired

Set me free from my pain
Lying in bed my mind's traveling

Sun moves lets the shadows inWe know the color
We know the color of love

We know the color
We know the color of love

Crushed a firefly watched it bleed
Oh you cried oh you cried

But you just had to see
Light on your fingers light on the ground

Stayed awhile then it was goneWe know the color
We know the color of love...Out with your regiment weekend leave

Two boys took a girl might have been 18
You didn't do nothing they went in that room

They came out after her eyes found youWe know the color
We know the color of love...

Big wreck out on 41
When you got to the boy he was almost gone

You stayed there with him took his hand in yours
Who's your favorite player man

He said Derrick RoseWe know the color
We know the color of love...
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