
i saw your face again
i want to take you home
your lips a sorceress
i want to take you home
while set on fire and said
i want to take you home
i cried just like a child
ill never be alone

ohh it is the final flame
you burned me up again

green eyes, dangerously treason
in their meaning

praise
to Aine’sd spell

oh, in the magic, we burn we burn we burn 
oh, in the magic, forever, we burn


