
Heart of Gold

The Poodles

Amor vincit omnia, amor – Arte et marte

Maybe there's a chance for us tonight
If there is, I'd really like to try
So take my hand and hold your breath
We'll fall into the void

I've been told all that you seek
You'll find within your soul
A heart of gold, flaming with fire
That I can't control

When I loose my guide light in the night
Your beacon will be shining ever bright
Now the wolf outside my doorstep
Is on the prowl tonight

I've been told all that you seek
You'll find within your soul
A heart of gold, flaming with fire
That I can't control
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