
Hotprowl

Tiger Army

I prowl the streets, the city's mine
The summer night sidewalk winds
I follow it, I'm brought to you
Below your window, my heart whispers

Whoa, whoa
Like a dream into your room
Whoa, whoa
Like a dream into...

Here we are both in the dark
To be with you I waited so long
You turn through a restless dream
Awaken to eternal sleep
Let's go!

Whoa, whoa
Like a dream into your room
Whoa, whoa
Like a dream into...

The night belongs to me
And the breath you spoke those words with 
Belongs to me
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