Editors, | Buried The Deuvil

Come on, I'll believe it when | see it
| can feel my body working
| can hear my body healing

Come on, there is no one there to hurt us
There is no one that can touch us
The world's a safer place

Don't go out, on your own, tonight
Don't go out, on your own, tonight

Don't go out
Don't go out
Don't go out
Don't go out tonight

Come on, there is no one there to hurt me
There is no one there to touch me
The world is not a safer place

Don't go out, on your own, tonight
Don't go out, on your own, tonight

Don't go out
Don't go out
Don't go out
Don't go out tonight

Don't go out, on your own, tonight
Don't go out, on your own, tonight
Don't go out

Don't go out

Don't go out

Don't go out tonight
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