
Put out the Flames

Bonfire

Since I’ve been runnin
Can’t wake up from the dream
Rembering the taste on my
tongue
Brings me sweet misery

You fired a warnin shot over me
I can’t lose my grip on things
I’m fighting for sanity

I been toyin with a heart that’s
burning
I just can’t put out the flames
All my yearning the tables are
turning
Just can’t put out the flames

I’ve been tryin to leave you
But warnings they beg me to
stay
Tellin me I’ve got no reason
reason
for walkin away

What’s the point of being alive
The marks are too often scars
The ladies and love from the
past
They keep me from going mad
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