
Explosions

Karin Park

She is a wild card She is a knife She blows her cigarette smoke
 in my eyes
 
She hides a secret behind the door She acts like nothing I have
 seen before I know I have to steal it tonight It's a treasure 
She knows I'm gonna steal it too I think I'm doing her a favour
 
She sleeps by the fire Afraid of the dark She guards her belong
ings with her withering heart
 
But there is this diamond she can't understand She's desperate 
to hold it but it slips in her hand
 
She says Come on, come on, honey oh, can't you see What you pla
n on stealing it belongs to me and I can smell it burning from 
a mile away, aha
 
It's so hot and I think I know what happens if I touch it but I
 can not keep my hands away It's so hot and I think I know what
 happens if I touch it but I can not keep my hands away It's so
 hot and I think I know what happens if I touch it but I can no
t keep my hands away
 
It's so hot and I think I know what happens if I touch it but I
 can not keep my hands away Explosions, aha Explosions, aha
 
She's ready to fight for the thing she possesses But she keeps 
her diamond too close to her chest
 
I've made up my mind now I'm going in She knows that I'm coming
 but doesn't know when
 
I tried to walk away but it was calling me It whispered in my e
ar: I am your destiny and I could smell it burning from a mile 
away, aha
 
It's so hot and I think I know what happens if I touch it but I
 can not keep my hands away It's so hot and I think I know what
 happens if I touch it but I can not keep my hands away It's so
 hot and I think I know what happens if I touch it but I can no
t keep my hands away It's so hot and I think I know what happen
s if I touch it but I can not keep my hands away Explosions, ah
a Explosions, aha
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