
Show Me The Way To Heaven

Raf

Her hips look like hot through burning dance
Then run in times
So many faces in crowded places
Hunting without you

Ain't got no wickness, ain't got no madness
And nobody loves you like I go through it all
I'm coming closer, they stand me over?

Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven

Black butterfly high from summer skies
Can shoot in stars
So desert spaces away from noises

Ain't got no helpless, ain't got no sadness

Ain't nobody loves you like I go through it all
I feel so closer, they set me over?

Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven

Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
Show me the way
Show me the way to heaven
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