Alright
Bang Sugar Bang

Fear of falling through a fire in the sky

I reach into the black and find your empty hand
And while you whisper I understand

Delicious kisses

When you say everything's gonna be alright
Baby baby

You're hand in mine

Evil angel seducing fidelity

The whole world's fighting

If they could see the light between our eyes
It's like poetry

It's up to you and I to make sure
Everything&'s gonna be alright

Baby Baby

You're hand in mine
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