
Poison Black, With Her I Die
Her sharpened nails in my flesh make me crave for moreHer chilling cold caress makes me feel so warmShe's my addiction, the one... the one I love , my whoreShe's my redemption, the one... the one I hate and adoreAnd with her I dieAnd for her I dieShe's my mistress of painI burn in flames of lust... I covet, I crave, I desireIn her I lay all my trust as the flames grow higherShe's my addiction, the one...the one I love , my whoreShe's my redemption, the one... the one I hate and adoreAnd with her I dieAnd for her I dieand therefore I sigh, she's my mistress of pain
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