The Nature Of The Ghost
BEDIlight for blueEYES

She's got a taste for innocence

She won't stop, she won't stop until she's spent
She's a monster on her back

You'll never know when she attacks

And i won't, i won't be your little puppet

Desire takes a turn

Her body makes you burn

Dance across the pits of hell to taste her
You'll bend until you break

Never know your fate

Give it up for the perfect weapon

With a kiss she can kill a dream
Atomic lust to make you scream
And i know you will never stop
When she is going down

She's a monster on her back
You'll never know when she attacks
And i don't, i won't be her little puppet

Watch your step please
This is what you wanted
Take your chance son
This is what you deserve
Watch your step please
This is what you wanted
Take your chance son
This what you deserve

Desire takes a turn

Her body makes you burn

Dance across the pits of hell to taste her
You'll bend until you break

Never know your fate

Give it up for the perfect weapon

The perfect weapon
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