
Gasoline Bride

Nicole Atkins

When I first loved your suicide
To that time, gasoline bride
If you were a child, you'd be immortalized
Eyes to the road, babe, just demonize

Now the hair is on fire
Walking down the aisle
When I turned the corned
Drowned my demon side in the black water

Face to face our eyes we see
But I am you and you are me
We are the lie inside the dark
Tonight we dance endlessly

In a trance, two of hearts
Until the morning breaks apart

Now the hair is on fire
Walking down the aisle
When I turned the corned
Drowned my demon side in the black water
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