Neon Moon
Midnight Choir

With tender arm, she hold me tight
With soft lips she kisses me goodnight
Night after night

Disordered words whispered in my ear
All the things I needed to hear

As the night went cold

I will always be there with you
I will always be there with you
Beneath this neon moon
Beneath this neon moon

Black depression lingered in her eyes

On the eve of the night

From which she'd never return

And every part of me has been growing cold
Ever since the night bells tolled

And the night went cold

I will always be there with you
I will always be there with you
Beneath this neon moon
Beneath this neon moon

Just me and you
Beneath this neon moon
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