| Burned the Bed
Marcy Playground

This bed is tear stained, yeah

And you 1lit a fire of no return

So I warm my bones and watch it burn
Burn... delivering my soul

And I'm free from your mind control
Yes I'm free from your mind control
I watch it burn to the ground, Oh
Oh... oh.

I see ashes where we made love,
Where I held you near,

Where I gave you my soul, Oh
Oh... oh.

Woman !

Burning

Burn... delivering my soul

And I'm free from your mind control
Yes I'm free from your mind control
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