
Heroine

De/Vision

Can't you hear the thunder roaming through the skies
With every breath another piece of me dies
Tonight we're heading for the eye of the storm
We keep each other warm

I'm not trying to cleanse myself of any sin
I've gladly killed for you my heroine
We keep on running for the eye of the storm
And keep each other warm

Cause the night is my lover
Yeah tonight better run for cover

What lies ahead is quite clear to see
It spells disaster for you and me
We're moving closer to the eye of the storm
We keep each other warm
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