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Her smile, disarms
Her tiss. it charms
Her touch, sends chills
Lost my resslire, my heart skips
Youw are leather. lace, and whips

Chorus
Your lps dhive me cragy
I need your touch, yowhre everywhere
It must be black magic, in the tips sf your
fingers baby
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Blach cats, codle fighier (1N
Wan on skin, hearts beat
T succumb to your wish,
Now. Iim yours, chained desires

JK
Ysur touch, I crave
Yeur love, T need
My resslise, it bleeds
One kiss cs all it will take
o make this dream pevmanent, and never
wake.
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The waorld as it was weuld never be the

dame

Chorus
Tilhend Eip st k) Cohcd e
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Yaid tabie,my hand when T am uears
Yow are my home away from heme
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There is magic in her smile
1t chases all my demons away for @ while
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Mystery weman, angel kisser
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A virtual sky. after a long gssd bye
The mischevisus smile I hadnt seen in a while
A tight embrace I never brew bhouw much T
missed

Chorus

Never want to say gosd bye
Never want ts see you cry
Cuen though ysuwr far away

Youw towch my theughts every day
Juwﬁacﬂﬂww%wéa%e@my&m%mw
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Fashisnally tte, {QREIALIES
One kiss cs all it takes
meaneé/zabmaﬁeamx/ﬂewbépwc'nmx/
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Three wild kids, playing at life
A digital dheam, in 1o and Qs
Twe gids, sne by, with the promise of herses.
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