
To Have And Have Not

Tiamat

She shivered, afraid that I would shoot 
She'd panic, afraid that I would not 
She drank it all right before my eyes 
Said, be my lucifer, be my lord of flies 

I can take all your blasphemy 
I can take all your sins 
I can end any moment 
And let new one begin 

She said, do it and do it now 
Yeah, let all black birds fly again 
For all fires that burned before 
As hell's fire, shall burn bright once more
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