
Embers

The Cult

The world that you spit upon has forgotten your name.
You’re so beautiful.

See the lash becomes a spy
Watch your angers turn to flame
You’re so beautiful,
Everything is beautiful.
And everything you need, my love
Is hidden in these tears.
There’s nothing left to hide, my love
There’s nothing left to feel.
Run like wild dogs, my love
Lost and I can’t stop
And everything that’s more, my love
Soon will turn to dust.

You’re so beautiful,
Speak, my love.
Speak, my love,
They can’t hear you.
Stay with me, my love.

The magic that you call upon,
A spell that is your name.
You’re so beautiful.
Everything you need, my love
Is hidden in these tears, my love
There’s nothing left to hide
Nothing left to feel, my love
Run like wild dogs, my love
Lost and I can’t stop
Everything that you want, my love
Soon will turn to dust.

You’re so beautiful, my love
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