
Love Me Like a Terrorist

Crack the Sky

She was the American girl
Alone and afraid
He would be Carlos tonight
The Angel of Pain
Lay down your fears she said
It's only a game
I want you to love me like a terrorist all night long

She was the American girl

Alone and afraid
Maybe the passion they had was
Starting to fade
The kids are at mom's house
So drink your champagne
I want you to love me he a terrorist
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