
I Want Nothing

The Black Ghosts

I want nothing but the love of the next stranger who
walks through that door
I want nothing but to dissolve in the night and to feel
direction no more

I want nothing, no I want nothing
I want nothing,no I want nothing

I want nothing but to follow you til we can walk no more
I want nothing but to cut away until I find the core
I want nothing, no I want nothing
I want nothing, no I want nothing
I want nothing, no I want nothing
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