Killers Of Romance
Kill the Romance

I was born to a band of troubles
I have a ticket to train of hell
So far wounded and hostile

We don't need anyone else but you

So let the panic flow

As we begin our show now
Feelings are vain

We're one of a kind

So let the panic flow

As we begin our show now
We're here to stay

We're the killers of romance

By has passed the morning after

Still remorse is wvery unknown

Best way find us is to follow the broken hearts
So here we are follow if you dear you cunt

I am divine

I am the one

I want to perpetuate our desire
We are divine

We are the ones

We are the killers of romance

Kill the romance
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