
Blake Babies, Sanctify
Another way to go, the weight won't show.
A cheapskate's guide to the kissing zone.
I didn't come back.
Babe, don't you move at all when I do.
I'll make some buildings fall.

Will the pieces stick to you, can they bring you back to size?
If I tear a hole straight through, will you pretend to be alive?
Make a fire in the quiet sky. Ow!
Kick a boy and teach him how to cry.

A heavy metal rain upon your head.
A burning blast to bring you back from the dead.
You used to kill me with your smile, 
I'll be back in a while to take you out in style.

Will the pieces stick to you, can they bring you back to size?
If I tear a hole straight through, would you pretend to be alive? Wo!
Make a fire in the quiet sky...sky.
Kick a boy and teach him how to cry.

Oh, wo-wo-wo-wo, I'll make some buildings fall.

Will the pieces stick to you, can they bring you back to size?
If I...if I tear a hole straight through, would you pretend to be alive? Wo!
Make a fire in the quiet sky...sky!
Kiss a boy and teach him how to cry.
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