Sonic Bloom
Night Beats

I'm a wicked son , but I see for days

Not a soul on earth can change my ways

Got a mind

That I had from birth

He's the god of waves and tides but not the earth

Strangers in my home, your day will come
Making time to ease my mind

SO see you run

To an open I watched you drown

Every night I go outside


http://www.tcpdf.org

