Love Ammunition
Paul van Dyk

I wanna look through your eyes
Just for a little while

Feel myself through your skin
Now what would that feel like ? I

I wanna walk through these streets
With my senses on repeat

I wanna speak through your mind

no what would that sound like - I'm

I'm out of ammunition
Walking on your track
My weapons are useless
Inside of your heart

Love

I'm out of ammunition
It’s all in our stars
My weapons are useless
Inside of your heart

Let me fall underneath

the skies of your dreams

I wanna be your surprise

I wanna be what you will find

Let me read behind those facts
and what you’re looking at

I wanna dive ocean deep

(When you sleep)

I'm out of ammunition
Walking on your track
My weapons are useless
Inside of your heart

I'm out of ammunition
It’s all in our stars
My weapons are useless
Inside of your heart
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