
Fergie, Label
I got the sign of sanity I am at death's door You write your fantasy You'll fall down from the top floor Paying your price is very hard And don't tell me what to do We are born to tell a lie I'll steal this label from you I'm going to your hands My mind is burning I'm going to your hands Your label is falling So many times they didn't miss But I've known who have been Insanity is to feel your kissI never know what you mean Forbidden games in your brain My life is ending You don't want to know my name But you are bluffingI'm going to your hands My mind is burning I'm going to your hands Your label is falling
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