The Grey

Something in the air tells me to beware
I've been to blind to see again

Stranded with a gun blinded by the sun
Face me

Let me bleed in vain, make me feel again
I stand accused against the wall
Stripped down to the bone

Like fire turned to stone

Save me

When I call on you

Black and white turns to grey colors

In your mind you walk on water

You defy all that seems logical, it's beautiful
Never let me go

Nothing can restrain a fantasy ingrained

I'm at the mercy of desire

This treacherous romance, psychedelic dance
Feed me

A devil in the flesh

With an angels tenderness

I choose to be too blind to see

I'm balancing my life on your bloodied knife
Save me

When I call on you

Black and white turns to grey colors

In your mind you walk on water

You defy all that seems logical, it's beautiful
Never let me go
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