
Suspect Zero, Malcolm Stayne
I free the little lad inside my head because I love you stokes up like fire in my chest (aah aah aah...) our love is like a desert sandstorm blowing in our eyes and when the night calls out i ask... 

where do you go tonight, my dear? (hey, hey, hey!) where do you go tonight, my dear? (ooh, ooh, ooh) and the smell of love clings in your hair... 

lock up the little lad inside my head because i love you dirty and animal-like sex (aah aah aah...) our love is like a torch blown out things dark like shadow-made the night you're leaving while I rest! 

where do you go tonight, my dear? (hey, hey, hey!) where do you go tonight, my dear? (ooh, ooh, ooh) still the smell of love clings in your hair... 

dandy, you are my favorite drug you're the second best girl that I've ever touched tonight you are going home alone with a stabbing little pain in the middle of your heart dandy, you are my favorite drug you're the second best girl that I ever have fucked tonight you are staggering home alone with a stabbing little pain in the middle of your crotch of your crotch, come on! 

yeah yeah yeah yeah! 
yeah yeah yeah yeah! 
yeah yeah yeah yeah!
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