Salt Into The Wound
I’m a great believer you’ve got to take things as they come
No way you can plan and be in control
You put your faith in summer in sunshine in July
But don’t forget to take your winter clothes
Fate has got a bad habit of taking you by surprise
She doesn’t really care the way you feel
It’s not that you’re a loser or that bad luck is your friend
You just look an easy take an easy steel
I know you think I’ve come to rub salt into the wound
I know you feel this black cloud creeping down
Like a mad dog seeking shelter like a baby in the womb
I’ve only come to bathe your bleeding wounds
I’ve only come to bathe your bleeding wounds
Like a mad dog seeking shelter like a baby in the womb
I’ve only come to bathe your bleeding wounds
I’ve only come to bathe your bleeding wounds
One night in a million one twisted silver moon
A simple word of kindness turns your head
Now someone’s got to pay the price of instinct leading on
Someone’s got to pay the bill you left
