
America, Molten love
First she says kingsThen he says acesIt gets pretty hard for a lady to tellThe hearts from the facesDont be afraid I know I will bring you homeDont be afraid I know I will bring you homeTo me, to me, meI want to carry you across a threshold of firefliesAnd violet stones, all alone (all alone)Volcanic silver clouds fill pools and canyons around usAll around (all around)But molten loveCooled by your kissesTake me down, take me downSo, dont be afraid I know I will bring you homeDont be afraid I know I will bring you homeTo me, me, to me, meMolten loveCooled by your kissesTake me down, take me downYes, molten loveCooled by your kissesTake me down, take me downSo, dont be afraid I know I will bring you homeNo, dont be afraid I know I will bring you homeOh, dont be afraid I know I will bring you homeDont be afraid I know I will bring you homeNo, dont be afraid I know I will bring you home ...
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