
Black

Blutengel

You've kept a little secret
Deep in your soul for all those years
But i can see into your soul

You think it's a bad, bad secret
But it's not that bad, my dear
It's not that bad, my dear

I also hide a secret deep in my soul
And it's a sad, sad feeling
But I can't tell the truth to anyone

Black is my life
Black is my soul
Black are the things, that I have never told
Black are my thoughts
Black is my heart
Black is the love, that tears us apart again!

Everything is black!
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