
Misfits, Blacklight
A pounding pulse stirs anxious feelings Inside sick breaths of undead life &quot;Help me angel evil&quot; cried The children of the night Take this wasted mortal life Melt me into Blacklight Lie on the floor and let the body die Become the beasts in which you fear &quot;Help me angel evil&quot; cried The children of the night Take this wasted mortal life Melt me into Blacklight
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