MONETARY BLISS POP

Driving down an avenue

Lost control now gone too soon
But the problem still remains
I've become acquaint with death
I'm surrounded by it's friends
But the problem is still the same

We've come for light

Pray we keep our stolen songs
He loves me not

I forgot what I've been told

We've come for life

Pray we keep our stolen souls
Remain in lust

In your blissful skin foretold

Driving down an avenue

Lost control now gone too soon
But the problem still remains
I've become acquaint with death
I'm surrounded by it's friends
But the problem is still the same

We've come for light

Pray we keep our stolen songs
He loves me not

I forgot what I've been told
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