
Walking In Demimondes

Love Like Blood

I've escaped death, by the skin of my teeth
I was skin and bones, my trust was buried deep
We were resting together, even in the dark
I was living quietly until he broke me apart

Crusaders and demons will never fade away
Crusaders and demons will never go away
We learned to sing their very old dirges
But we never got shelter in the churches

Defamation, I will call, come on! Defamation, no!

In that demimonde, I was the spacewalker
In that demimonde, I was walking

But vision won't follow me into my grave
Even if my face, will not be saved
You may talk for hours, you may ignore it all
But I would care, care about your frown

You never showed me your other faces
My name is grief, I still know the places
Where we rested together, even in the dark
I was living quietly until he broke me apart

Defamation, I will call, come on! Defamation, no!

In that demimonde, I was the spacewalker
In that demimonde, I was walking

In that space - wal - ker
Space - wal - ker
In that demimonde, I was walking
In that demimonde, I was loving
Loving, loving, loving!
Yeah, yeah, yeah!
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