
The Bong Song

Velcra

You're my weakness
Little secret
I surrender to your kiss
Existence without you
Is a quiet solitude
Without these moments I'm hollow
An aching flame I have inside
Only your soothing can cool down

When the lights are out
When the city's silent the curtains go down
In your name I vow

Timeless grains of sand
Smell of distant lands
I drift away in your hands
Cleanse my impurities
Erase my memories
I lose myself and am born again
You are my sweetest obsession
I breathe away my distractions

When the lights are out
When the city's silent the curtains go down
I vow
Behind the hidden doors
On my hands and knees I am pleading for more
I'm yours
Bam-bam-bole
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