
Anna

Seraphim Shock

Midnight like animals
Something in her kiss from long ago
She whispers softly come to me
Longing in her eyes 
Take me now and then we'll speak of love

Anna

Red dress on the balcony Santiago moon
My angels scent envelops me pulls me deep within
Invite the scars she's sure to leave the demon lives again
No care for what tomorrow brings
We only wanted this

Anna

Skin to skin
Face to face
Forever one
For you I wait

Anna
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