
Mystery

Inspiral Carpets

Watching her fall is fun, she's the girl in the torn red dress
Standing in the doorway, the light catches on her face
The kaleidoscope spins, there's another one to take her place
She's a mystery, such a mystery

How ever much you change her, you'll never rearrange her
She's a mystery, such a mystery
The way she looks, she must be mad, she's the one you can't con
trol
With danger in those eyes, she's kissing everyone in sight

With a fire burning underneath, she's dancing to your own heart
beat
She's a mystery, such a mystery
How ever much you hold her, you will not ever own her
She's a mystery, such a mystery

She's the one you want to possess, caress, confess and undress
And as she kissed a stranger, your soul will fill with danger
It's just the realization that you won't ever hold her
She's a mystery, such a mystery

How ever much you change her, you'll never rearrange her
She's a mystery, such a mystery
How ever much you hold her, you won't ever ever own her
She's a mystery, such a mystery
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