
Mylene Farmer, My soul is slashed
Silence fallsGod I'm coldOur dancing soulsNow fumbling ghostsYou poison lovePoison tearsOur happinessGives way to fearYou're between usRubber lustYou slither in aroundMy loveHow should I feelShould I dealWhen suddenlyYou're inside meMy soul is slashedI get so lost without youMy dreams collapseMy pain is pulling me throughMy soul is slashedBut tie me right upWith your roses and lipsThe times are maskedLove in a bag, so sadBut baby do meWho's that angelWho comes and fallsTo crucifyAll my desiresNo place to hideJ'ai si malI'm lost in timeI've learned to cry
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