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We burned our boats and broke our bridges
One reckless night in the early hours
Hasty words spoke in anger
Slamming doors in our ivory towers
Outside the wind was howling
A late night cab was prowling
I took it somewhere anywhere away
But don’t you know 
My heart’s still aching for you
Can we try again.

Two long years now we’ve been going solo
I hear whispers rumours in the night
People say you’re still thinking of me
Is this true or are they talking out of spite
I find this independence
More like a prison sentence
This phantom freedom weaves a subtle web of chains
And don’t you know
My heart’s still aching for you
Can we try again.

INSTRUMENTAL

I watched an adult movie but weren’t they more romantic
In the days when they kept one foot on the floor
And there are girls in the bar downstairs
But their cold favours don’t excite me anymore
Their beauty’s only skin deep
Their love is traded too cheap
You want my soul
Well I’m prepared to pay
And don’t you know
My heart’s still aching for you
Can we try 
Don’t you know
My heart’s still aching for you 
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