
Pulse

Camisado

I ask you one question 
From the soulless to the sold
If I promised you everything
From the man who has nothing
Would you take a chance with me? 

No, you don’t even know my name 
Even if you screamed it
Would you follow if I promised you
Your search was over? 

Baby, can you believe me? 
We have no past, no before 
To me you are only my unexpected future 
If I promised you everything 
Would you take it? 
If I asked for your heart 
Would you trust me not to break it? 

No, I don’t even know your name 
But, it’s only a word 
Not what you mean to me 
I just want you to be a part of me

The pulse I need is the pulse in you 
I’ve seen beauty in many other places 
But these faces seem faceless 
I’ve seen beauty in many other places
But these faces, these faces
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