Doomin' Sun

End of the earth will set it free

But we've got time, and you are holding me

We gave our bodies to the birds and bees

And now they're falling from the sky in threes

And I tan easy in the doomin' sun

You say, "At least it's warm, at least we're young"
We're all fangs rooted in a demon's head

And now we're sinking in, the sky is red

But we've got time, and you are holding me
End of the Earth will set it free
But we've got time, and you are holding me
End of the Earth will set it free
But we've got time, and you are holding me
End of the Earth will set it free
But we've got time, and you are holding me
End of the Earth will set it free
But we've got time, and you are holding me
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