DON’T TRY TO CHANGE YOUR LOVE

(Debbie Atterholt — Jean Launay — Alain Piquemal)

She came into your life at three in a morning

Her shoes in her pocket and her heart in her hand

Her only crime was believing that you say what you mean, mean what you say
Danced into your life at three in a morning

Her shoes in her pocket and her life in your hands

You take what you love and then you try to change it, rearrange it, complicate it

Don’t try to change that love

You take who you love and then you try to tame them, rearrange them, suffocate them
Don’t try to change your love

Change your love

She never asked you for more than the moment

Her cards on the table and her feet on the ground

Her only crime was living stronger than you, freer than you
She never wanted for more than a moment

Her feet on your table and your head in the clouds

You take what you love and then you try to change it, rearrange it, complicate it
Don’t try to change that love

You take who you love and then you try to tame them, rearrange them, suffocate them



Don’t try to change your love

Change your love

You take what you love and then you try to change it, rearrange it, complicate it

Don’t try to change that love

You take who you love and then you try to tame them, rearrange them, suffocate them
Don’t try to change your love

Change your love



