Bittersweet
I know I’m not that easy - I know I’m not that safe

I know I am no angel - You have seen my fall from grace

I know I can be difficult - I know I can be proud

If you plug me into your hi-fi - I know I can be loud

For I have tried to live my life like every days my last

I may have done some crazy things in the present and the past

I may not pay my taxes - I cannot sing the blues

This may not run like clockwork - But you know I’ve paid my dues

I may not send you flowers - Or buy you sweet perfume

But I need you like the seas need water - And the water needs the moon

For I have seen the good go bad and the bad taste bittersweet

And I have seen the mighty fall from the palace to the street

Now some they call me saviour - Some they call me fool

Some have seen my feminine side  - And some have seen cruel

I may not send you flowers - Or buy you sweet cocaine

But I need you like the seas need water - And the forest needs the rain

