Burst

I'm in the backroom

A sense of cruelty that you put on me
Another reason

Another chance to work your tease on me

Now, feel the fire at your fingertips

You burst a lot when you smile, when you smile
I can't control myself

I'll wait forever just to see you shine

I can't control myself

Out in the dead light

I'm not afraid and I don't want to stay inside
Fool for a reason

I made mistakes but at least I fucking tried

I'm in the backroom

A sense of cruelty that you put on me
Another reason

Another chance to work your tease on me

Now, feel the fire at your fingertips
You burst a lot when you smile, when you smile

I can't control myself
I'1ll wait forever just to see you shine
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