Incinerator Heart
Alice Donut

I love her 'cause she hates me and
she hates me 'cause I love her so.

The passion of her annoyance takes me,
rakes me over the hot coals,

her incinerator heart, who is it
burning for-?

Her hatred burns me to cinder

my charred remains keep crawling

back for more.

I don't want your lukewarm love

I don't want your cold buffet

Love me, hate me, broil me, bake me
burn me up in a passionate blaze

I just want a passionate blaze.
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