Under Atomic Skies
IAMX

You were lying naked in my arms We were making memories You wer
e beating breathing into my lungs Like a nuclear looped-up drum

We burned our bridges We loved under atomic skies Rejoiced in t
he hopeless We loved under atomic skies

We were looking for something to believe We were looking for so
mething to understand Our twisted senses of loyalty Was getting
so out of hand
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