
Flames Go Higher

Eagles of Death Metal

I'm gonna set my soul on fire.
My heart beats low while the flames grow higher.
Strike the match and then the truth is told.
I'm gonna set my soul on fire.

The Devil made me a woman
I ain't no liar.
Her eyes burn white like a lake of fire.
She struck a match and then I sold my soul...
For the black haired girl from the lake of fire.

I‘m gonna set my soul on fire
My heart beats low while the flames grow higher.
Strike the match and then I’ll suffer slow.
I just set my soul on fire
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