Paradise

For all the wounds that never heal
For all the times you were a rebel
For this one night,

Let's not ask the price

You have to pay,

To stay in paradise

So throw another log on the fire
Your sympathy my desire

We'll watch the sparks fly

High into the sky

We'll see the lights of paradise

We'll watch the sparks fly
High into the sky
We'll see the lights of paradise

I was born to wander

And every dollar I made I squandered

But the greatest misery
Is know I'll have to leave
Leave these lights of paradise

AH sweet oblivion

To sing and dance with the innocent

When I'm on my deathbed
Taking my last breath

Will i have paid the price
To stay in paradise

When I'm on my deathbed
Taking my last breath

Will I have paid the price
To stay in paradise
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