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Lov ing can hurt

it's the ly thingBut on

Lov ing can hurt

that know

some times
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Photograph

Переложение для фортепиано песни в исполнении Эда Ширана
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And when it gets hard

some times

You know it can get hard

It is the on ly thing

that makes feelus a live

We keep this love in a pho to graph We made these me mo ries for
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Wait for me to come home Lov ing can heal
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keep me in side the
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for me to come home
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Wait for me cometo home
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Wait for me cometo home

fit me in side the neck lace you

oh Oh, you can

got when you were six teen

next to your heart beat where I should be keep it deep with in you soul

And if you hurt me well
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I will re
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