OneRepublic

Love runs out

your match, your burning sun,
, and black, that's making you run.

|fyou ever doubt
'Til the love runs out, 'til the love runs out.

, your game, your stadium.
I'll be your fifty thousand clapping like one

, if you ever doubt,
'Til the love runs out, 'til the love runs out.

| got my mind made up and | can't let go.




