Mo' Pop

You travel through my blood
Coursing through my veins
And today

The memory

Like a shadow

I can't shake

La premiere rencontre est arrivée
Pense A moi
Le silence de la mer (mort?)

I confess you've got a hold on me
But I never fall this easily

Your history seems to

Shroud you like a plague
And you wonder why

This thought keeps you awake

I never asked you

To step inside my skin
I let you stay here
Haunting me within

La premiere rencontre est arrivée
Quelqgque fois tu me causes

Pense A moi

Toujours

Pense A moi

Le silence de la mer (mort?)

I confess you've got a hold on me
But I never fall this easily

I confess you've got a hold on me
But I never fall this easily
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