More Fire

When the sun met the moon

And they kissed on the lips

The world stood in awe

At the very first eclipse

the Lords of lights, fearing the sight

of a love so pure it could steal their shine
They blinded your eyes, torched with lies

in the cold black hole of a sight less night
But the world appeared in flashes of lights
We made our own flames when our lips collide

Ignite

Fight fire with fire

A flame begins with a spark

Fight fire with fire

We burn the brightest in the dark

Fight fire with fire

A flame begins with a spark

Fight fire with fire

We burn the brightest in the dark

When the sun met the moon

And she kissed her on the lips

The world stood in awe

At the very first eclipse

But you surrendered your fire

And you licked the boots of power

You were seduced, Empire of liars

Armed to the teeth, pointless cowards

We won't be burned by the same flame

Cause passion burns brighter than the darkness of hate

Fight fire with fire

A flame begins with a spark

Fight fire with fire

We burn the brightest in the dark

Fight fire with fire

A flame begins with a spark

Fight fire with fire

We burn the brightest in the dark

More Fire

A single flame can light a million more
Haha

Fight fire with...
Fight fire with...
Fight fire with...
Fight fire with...
Fire...
Fire...
Fire...

Otep
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