Fangs
Matt Champion

The lights off

Music loud

Sweat drip down your face

I can feel your [7?]

Give me all your pain (Give me all your pain)

You don't have to let yourself fall
You don't have to let yourself go

Little fangs
Little fangs
Little fangs
Little fangs
Little fangs
Little fangs
Little fangs

We don't take it for granted

Fall in love in the backseat

We don't talk about it (We don't talk about it)

You just wear your fangs (You just wear your fangs)

Little fangs
Little fangs

Little fangs
Little fangs
[?] baby I know you wanna bite me

Hope you know what I'm thinking
You feel me pleading or wanting your [?]
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