Diamonds
Lane 8

I see your face on the cover

Gloss paint your lips like a lover

Hot blood starts flooding into memories
What you said still haunts like a melody

Those times they shine like diamonds

Shoot up this love affair

White lies like knives in a poison heart

I keep running but I never seem to the lose the dark

Why don't you go and break the heart of me
Just take another little part of me

Why don't you go and take the heart of me
I tell myself it's just the start of me
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