Eyes Like The Northern Lights

With eyes Jjust like the northern lights
I feel so lost in this sky

Doesn’t it feel right

when you open your eyes?

“The Lover” and “The Monster”
Are my revolving middle names
I'm tripping on the lips that
Said they were the same

“The Lover” and “The Monster”
Are my revolving middle names
Please let me show you

That they are not the same

I won't let you

Have me believe that all is dead
I will leave you

Believing that love exists

It’'s like you’re torturing me
It’'s like you can’t even see
It’s not like anything

I feel the blood
Circulate these dead veins

Once again

I'm testing the danger of talking to you

I'm playing with fire to see what it’1l1l do

I'm testing the danger of talking to you
I'm playing with fire to see

Will you burn me alive?
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