
too late 
 
 
ref.:   it´s too late 
         to say you´re sorry 
 
         it´s too late 
         to change the story 
 
so why "honey" 
if she is sugar 
her song of love 
can´t be mine aswell 
 
can´t no longer hear  
your stupid ideas 
of love and crashes 
for once they´re distroyed 
you´ll puke till they´re gone 
to drawn the smashes 
 
so quit the words  
and face me  
come leave the hurt 
untasted 
 
ref.: 
 
shade no fear 
shade no tear 
shade no sigh 
no single cry 
 
 
you´re smile makes me sick 
it feels like i lick 
like a strangled turtle 
my head is amused 
by the fabulous choose 
of being left and cheated 
 
so why honey 
did i spoil the sugar 
some songs of love  
should be sung no more  
 
 
 


