
Red Like Fire

O. Children

I watch you walk away, I guess I do.
To find your favorite place, I guess it’s true.
I know you’re not insane, but I try emit you,
I’ll find your favorite place, I’ll do, for you.

Time is so by my side among to live behind
Devotion, end of mine emotion.

I sold my soul so you’re doing well,
Yeah, I reserve my place in hell,
I’m burning out.

Red like fire, won’t you burn next to me,
Like a flower won’t you bloom here with me?

We’ve made some bad mistakes,
The same grimace running side of town.
But ‘till no own defense,
We can’t remember why they’re screaming now.

I sold my soul so you’re doing great,
Don’t give ‘em down, I have seen away,
I’m burning out.

Red like fire, won’t you burn next to me,
Like a flower won’t you bloom here with me?
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