
Real Love (iTunes Session)

Beach House

I met you somewhere in a hell beneath the stairs
There's someone in that room that frightens you when they go boomThe color you say is black is the one you 

might lack
In the size of your eyes, is there a righteous prize?I met youThere's something wrong with our hearts when they 

beat pure they stand apart
In the black room, the light, watch the seabird fall

Real love, it finds you somewhere with your back to itI met youYou know, you know, we belong by the stream, 
to the dawn

Songwriters
Lee, Earl "Bud" / House, JamesPublished by

Lyrics Â© Kobalt Music Publishing Ltd., BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC Song Discussions is 
protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Beach+House
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

