More Fire

You caught fire

And they watch you burn to dust
Them all liars

And their shadow's up on us

In denial

And I cannot get this straight
Is there hope for you and me?
Or is it too late?

More fire
More fire
More fire
Fire

More
More fire
More

More fire

And they watch you burn to dust
Them all liars

And their shadow's up on us

In denial

And I cannot get this straight
Is there hope for you and me?
Or is it too late?
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