
Emotionless Ecstacy

Six O'Clock Saints

i thought we 
had come to some kind 

of understanding 
but now 

I'm running 
I'm running away 

from you 

from this 
you and me 

intimacy 
to leave the scene 

come clean 
tell the secrets of me 

cause i cant 
crush the illusion 
you want me to be 
you wont accept 

that its just a f*ck 

emotionless ecstasy 

while we 
were going for a ride 
i was seeing another 

the stone cold glare was in my eye.. 
not mine 
f*cked up
no respect 

saw me in your future yet 
false love in this space 

just an act has taken place 
for lust 
mistrust 

in the morning colored rust 
fall back 

covered base 
convenient flesh against my face 

endless laughter 
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lucid sex 
day disaster 
perkasettes 

call me master 
do it faster 

let the bastards 
take the rest

game forever 
always played 

mindless measure 
takes its slaves 
sacred treasure 
second brain 

second pleasure 
fleeting pain

sent an angel 
secret plan 

mystic tingle 
sinful scam 
dirty pillow 

rug burned hand 
traces over a

trembling gland

breathing faster 
timid 
meek 

stubble rash for 
tear stained cheek 

claustrophobic 
trapped beneath 
sweat fist pubic 

dizzy 
weak

dry, stiff hairline 
childhood dream 
perfume cuts like 

gasoline 
salted crimson 
hot and sweet 

trembling muscle 



tender meat 

(repeat) 
i find 

i don't mind 
sometime 

by your side 
sometimes 

i find 
i mind 

your kind
---
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