Devil
Ida Maria

One two three four

I come from the north Grew up in the new clear war With the mid
night sun Where the trial streams flow and the eagle flys

I need a devil to warm up my heart I see a devil recognized fro
m a far

You can tell me by the sores on my feet that I've traveled far
Still nothing is mine to keep you said you were lonely first ti
me around And I lost my mind cause I know both you and me were
born under the bad side

You're so pretty like the rising sun and I can't quit you baby
Cause you got the devil in your eyes...in your eyes I need a...
devil
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