Faith 

Have a little trust, have a little faith in me love 

I didn’t come to you with a boxing glove

Don’t run away, hey baby, don’t run 

I’m empty handed, I’m not holding a gun 

You anticipate and in most cases you’d be right 

Hell maybe you are and I just can’t see the light

But as far as I know I didn’t come here to harm 

So you don’t need to pull the fire alarm 

You’re gone, gone like a rabbit in a field 

Like a car crashing through when it comes to a yield 

Maybe I’m dangerous and full of deception 

But I’ve no knowledge of that kind of infection
So, I’ll stay back here because I don’t have a choice

And it’s like a repellent when you hear my voice 

Wonder when the moment will come 

When you realise what I haven’t done 

