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the rush is too much


the touch you give me kills inside


and it's all in it's bliss


I wish that kiss lasted forever





oh babe, forget the game


and die in shame with me


rush or ride to suicide


that's not the way to be





if I stopped thinking for just ten minutes


I'd be lost in a world of subconscience awe


never to clever to stop and complain


those times they always stay the same





can you feel mt appeal?


and deal me a good one dear


when you never thought I was clever


forever in time I fly


forever in time I fly





if it was possible to forget my name


does this mean I'm going insane?


when times do fade I pull the shade


I made sound as though I'm plain





good god


I found you staring


I thought it was over for me


my god


search to find


I thought I'd lost what was won





what was won


what was one


what was won


one...


