Lovels

Emmylou Harris

Loveisashiny car
Loveisastee guitar
Loveisabattle scar
Loveisamorning songLove is atwelve-bar blues
Loveisyour blue suede shoes
Loveisaheart abused
Loveisamind confusedAnd love isthe pleasures I'm told

And for someloveis still aband of gold

My love has no reason, has no rhyme

My love cross the double lineLove is amine of gold
Loveisaman to hold
Loveisadrowning soul
Loveisit'sown rewardAnd loveis the pleasures I'm told

And for some loveis still aband of gold

My love has no reason, has no rhyme

My love cross the double lineAnd love is the pleasures I'm told

And for some loveis still aband of gold

My love has no reason, has no rhyme

My love cross the double lineOh, my love cross the double line
Oh, my love cross the double line
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