New Days of Babylon

I don't need love
I just need a dose
of my addiction

Forget reason
Enter the

Venus backdoor
of perception

she told you

taste my bloody lips

she told you

taste my bloody lips

do you really want to be free?
taste my blood and shout

Dressed to buy love
No direction

free your will and
join the

new days of Babylon
new days of Babylon

Say goodbye
to limitations

you won't turn back from the
the new days of Babylon
the old ways are dead and gone

adieu a le vieux monde
nicht meine Schuld
non est mea culpa

non ho colpe nei nuovi giorni di Babilonia

No No No
No est mea culpa

she told you

taste my bloody lips

she told you

taste my bloody lips

do you really want to be free?
taste my blood and shout
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