Never Tasted Love

Here comes the dawn
Another night has gone
The faces change

Our lives remain the same

We mark our time

By the weeks that pass us by
Living inside this hive

Come on out, little girl

Don:t be shy

Think of all the time we=ve wasted
Never, ever even tasted love.

Another day

Another chance to lose your way
Swept aside

With each passing tide

Don:t be ashamed

You have another name
Outside this box we made.
Don:t be shy, little girl

Now:-s the time

Cause you know | was wasted
The very first time | tasted love

Solo

Don:t be shy, little girl

Now:s the time

Cause you know | was wasted
The very first time | tasted love
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