
Gasoline Kiss

My Ticket Home

I could be all that you need, 
I can take all that you grieve, set your faith in my hands, 
Close your eyes, let go.
You'll see, won't you?
I could take all that you love, 
I could be death from above, 
Gasoline kiss on my lips, tell yourself you know it's me
Won't you?

Fade out, slow down, 
'cause you'll never catch me, we've gone too far

We could take all from the reign, 
We could get down fading numb, 
Got a last kill in my hands. 
Catch yourself, you know it's free, don't you?

Fade out, slow down, 
'Cause you'll never catch me, we've gone too far

It's got me, it's got me now
Gotta leave, I've gotta leave out
Can't breathe, I can't breathe now
It's got me, it's got me now

Fade out, slow down, 
'cause you'll never catch me, we've gone too far. 
Fade out (it's got me, it's got me now), slow down 
(Gotta leave, gotta leave out)
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