
Glassjaw, Matchbook Blackbook
Another notch on her bed post, 
In blood red. 
Feel me. 
Taste me. 

Warm.. 
Me with your tounge of fire. 
Use.. 
This body. 
Warm.. 
Me with your tounge of fire. 
Use.. 
This body. 

Lie to me as you lie with me.. 
In my head. 
Feel me. 
Taste me. 

Warm.. 
Me with your tounge of fire. 
Use.. 
This body. 
Warm.. 
Me with your tounge of fire. 
Use.. 
This body. 

Devil addictions. 
More secrets exposed. 
Another bedpost notch. 

Burn me with the tounge of fire. 
Take this body. 
Taste this body. 

Lie with another.. 
Mostly each other. 
Lie with another.. 
Mostly each other.
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