
Gabriel Mann, Fresh blood
All the Neighbours Never See Me But They Wonder Why I Walk Around At NightHe Gets Hungry - I Go Hunting In the Moonlit Streets For Somebody That's RightFresh Blood, a Sanguinary Feast Is All He's Living ForAnd He Craves It More and MoreShowgirls, Businessmen in Suits in the Midnight RainIf They Walk Alone Are Never Seen AgainIn the Paper, Seems a Florist Found in Lincoln Park, Died of Some AnemiaNo One Raped Her, Poor Doloris Just Detained Her and Drained Her On the SpotFresh Blood, a Sanguinary Feast Is All He's Living ForAnd He Craves It More and More Old Men, Ladies of the Night Walking in the RainIf They Walk Alone Are Never Seen AgainFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeNo One Calls and no One Visits We're Like a Couplet Out of Desolation RowWe Don't Want Them to Want to Know Us'cause When They Do, They Get a Little Bit Too CloseFresh Blood, a Sanguinary Feast Is All I'm Living ForAnd I Crave It More and More Bad Girls, Cops On the Beat in the Midnight RainIf They're Out Alone, Are Never Seen AgainFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to Me, Cry to MeFresh Blood It Goes Through Me, Flows Through MeFresh Blood Inside of Me, Cry to Me, Cry to Me
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