
Night of Sin

Blutengel

I can feel you skin on mine
I smell your body I smell your lust
We play this game of forbidden pleasures
I feel your warm lips on my mouth

We know everything is wrong
But you can't stop touching me
We're diving in a see of lust
I wish this moment will lasts forever

We're praying for salvation
But we can't regret our sins
We're only slaves to our temptation
And we hurt the one we love
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