
Broken Girl

Blutengel

What do you see when you look into her sad blue eyes?
What do you feel when you touch her skin, when you hear her hea
rt?
Do you see the sorrow?
Do you see the fear she hides inside?
Do you hear hear silent cries?
Do you listen when she prays?

She's a broken girl
She's living on the edge of the night
She's a broken girl
She needs someone like you

And she's praying for the night to come
She needs someone to carry her away
She got so much love to give
To the one who saves her soul
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