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I wanna know your nameFeel your touchYour eyes, your eyes are burningI want too muchNothing to doI can hear this thingIt wants so muchTo feel your painTo feel your touchAnd the siren sound takes controlThere's no one left to save your soulThere's no one left to take you into the nightAnd the fog rolls throughA blue midnightWith nothing to doIt'll be alrightFeel your painFeel your touch
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