
Devil On The Run

Chris Kläfford

Something about her makes it longer worth my while
Might be her body or the way she calms my mind
But I know, the devil's knockin' at the door
Her love's too risky and we danced for just a dime
But that won't break me 'cause she keeps me on the line
But I know, the devil's knockin' at the door

He tries to tie me to the fire
But somehow lost
I got the devil on the run

Through my warnings, through whatever's in our way
She's got my back and know exactly what to say
But I know, the devil's knockin' at the door
Sometimes a man might lose himself in what he's got
But she remind him of the thing that he is not
But I know, the devil's knockin' at the door

He tries to tie me to the fire
But somehow lost
I got the devil on the run

But I know, the devil's knockin' at the door

He tries to tie me to the fire
But somehow lost
But somehow lost
Somehow lost
I got the devil on the run
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