Let It Rain

I like the way you make me feel
Syrupy and clean

You have a strange effect on me
Loving every scream

Baptize this thing that burns
Everytime you bath me

If I confess too many sins

Will you still save me?

Rain
Rain
Rain
Let it rain

Aa beautiful as a scar

There's nothing quite like you
I cut myself on your lips

Let you lick my wounds

So southern is my saviour

So sick inside my head

But if I let you rescue me
Will I be left for dead?

Rain
Rain
Rain
Let it rain

Let it rain
Down on me

Let it rain
Down on me

Let it rain
Down on me

Let rain, rain!

The skies illumination comes from the city below
And I can taste every inch of your kiss

Every inch of your soul from over here

Do you feel faith or do you feel fear?

My Ruin
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