Lover Ghost
Anna of the North

How much I miss you, boy

When you're standing right in front of me
Like a lover ghost

I couldn't stay here one day more
But my heart is sore

I would never ever wanna hurt you
When you saw other girls

Your eyes were filled with hunger
Like a hunter boy

Like the animals that hunt to kill
As you took my soul

And you kept it for a long time
And now it's over

How much fun is your ghost
How much fun is your ghost

Now you're a lover ghost

You're cold and I can touch you

When you keep me out

Though I never thought that we would end
You're a stranger now

And as a ghost you will live in me forever
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