Scent

By the end of the summer
you were so up high

and your essence suductive
as hope before it died

so it fell into winter
what a senseless fool

it was all i

could do

feel the cold...

ooooh

in her it stays dark

all crowd up inside

just like bearly breathing
butterflies (butterflies)
and its midnight sky

when her scent

was mine

now you loose yourself

as time comes by (2x)

count your heartbeat under my thumb

as i1 drank her in

all the longing is feared like

ambers on her skin

thought you made an impression
but i pushed your hands away

just another proccesion
destined to cab

into the cab

in her it stays dark

all crowd up inside

just like bearly breathing
butterflies (butterflies)
and its midnight sky

when her scent

was mine

and now we loose ourselves

as time goes by (6x)

0000000h (4x)
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