FIRE DESIRE

I imagine you like a star dressed in white saten

I wait for you like a crime waiting to happen

I touch the sky I’m still alive

While you are starting I will arrive

R: I’ll burn my desire

    Want my life back

    Your tricks are dirty

    Want my life back

I’m looking for a desert to give it your name

While you are looking for a trick to rape the fame

The fame is sick as you can be

So kill the trick as you killed me

R: I’ll burn my desire

    Want my life back

    Your tricks are dirty

    Want my life back
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