
Feed The Fire

Saga

Let your passion light your fuse
Tell you feeling they've got nothing to lose
Let your conscience be your guide
Let me take you to the other side
When you need air, she turns up the heat
And watches you burn
You don't care, you know if you leave
You'll only be back for more
She's got a mind of her own
I can't leave her alone (Yeah)
So don't stop, feed the fire
She's out of control, I know
So let's dance (Yeah)
Don't stop, feed the fire
The morning after, no regrets
No memory of the fires you set
Feel the passion, watch it grow
It makes your skin crawl, you got no control
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