Spooky Girl

She's singing like a siren

and programmed to destroy

she's living in your fanatasy
and she's looking for a new toy

And when you fall asleep

she's the ruler of your dreamland
where strange seduction lives

and castles are build on sand

Spooky girl
stop haunting me
Spooky girl
stop haunting me

Fresh blossoms of the heart of hell

where dreams divide the night
riding on her rollercoaster
until the early morning light

no use in the real world

so she choosed the other side
and like a hidden passion
she's never satisfied

just leave and don't come back
let the night be my refugee

it all feels so much better
without your company

Escape With Romeo
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