Nothing's Changed

The Bronx

The clock struck the midnight hour
Out here in no man's land

The desert comes to life

The sand it moans

This graveyard's paid its dues

And there's a heartbeat in the moon
Dawn begins to break

Nothing's changed

The sun will slowly rise
Until the thrill is gone
The waves begin to break
And birds they scream

You're nocturnal and obscene
It's not as romantic as it seems
The voices in your veins

Call her name

Nothing's changed

Nothing's changed

Nothing's changed

Isn't it strange
How things stay the same

I can't get my mind off of you

Nothing's changed
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