
Republika, Bikini death
You're on a beach with me my ladynobody's there to rescue meyour scent attracts your scent attracts my trembling hand to your slim waistwe walk so close and in the distanceyour eyes reflected in the green wavesone whisper andone whisper andI'll be forever your true slaveoh lady dooh lady dooh lady dooh lady doyou come to me in this bikinileaving no footprints on the sandI cannot riseI cannot riseso I lie looking at your bodyyou take my shirt off me my ladyI lie there dying almost nakeda stream of bloodruns from my mouthso you are dressed in a bikinibikini deathbikini-bikini-bikini-bikinibikini-bikini-bikini-bikini...bikini deathI give my neck to you my ladymy blood will colour all the seasso keep on kissing me keep kissingand keep on kissing me oh kiss mekiss me... kiss me...ki-ki-kiss me...so let me touch you once my ladyI want to feel your cooling handI'm so afraidI'm so afraidthat you will vanish in this sandso let me touch you ladyeven if only through this suitjust this one timejust this one timeI want to learn the touch of starsbikini deathbikini-bikini-bikini-bikinibikini-bikini-bikini-bikinibikini-bikini-bikini-bikinibikini-bikini-bikini-bikini...bikini deathI want to know the touch of starsstars
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