
Monsters In Love

Dionysos

We live like monsters 
Like monsters in love 
We live like monsters 
Like monsters in love

I’ve stolen your perfume last night 
On your bathroom floor 
I’ve drunk all the bottle 
And I feel like I was riding 
My bike into the forest of your black hait

We live like monsters 
Like monsters in love 

Drunken trees got whisky in their veins 
Lick them all 
Drunken birds got whisky in their veins 
Eat them all 
The night is a friend of mine 
I’m sure she’ll hide us 
Down by her arms 
Nobody can see us 
Nobody can tell us 
Wake up my baby 
Light up your body 
Follow the dead trees 
That make their shadow dancing like in musicals 

Nobody can tell us that we live like monsters 
Cause love make monsters pretty 
When they hug under a dead tree

Monsters in Love
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