
Poison Apple (feat. Jeffree Star)

Blood on the Dance Floor

Now I've got you where I want
Lots of love,
I will haunt.

Now I've got you where I wantBaby burn burn with my sexual desire
Turning up the heat till we fucking in the fire
Ripe like an apple, if my body is the temple

I'll seduce you with my chapel, make it violent like a battle
Oh my fuck, dripping with my sin

Take a bite, Snow White, and let the sorcery beginI'm a trail blazer
I'm a hell raiser

I'm a freak of nature
Malificent behaviourIt is just the apple, it is just for youI'll wrap myself around you

Constricting as I sink deep into you
Take a bite of my apple, let me poison you

Which one of these sins do you choose?You were after me like a moth to the flame
When you should have never ever loved a snakeI'm the poison apple

Your final death row
Sucking out your canal

The light becomes a rebelYour violent dreams will come trueIf you want it come and get
This is the moment of your life

And you hate it, you try to fight it
But you're giving in tonightIf you want it come and get

This is the moment of your life
And you hate it, you try to fight it

But you're giving in tonightNow I've got you where I want
Lots of love,
I will haunt.

Now I've got you where I wantI'm a trail blazer
I'm a hell raiser

I'm a freak of nature
Malificent behaviourIt's just an apple, it is just for youI'm the poison apple

Your final death row
Sucking out your canal

The light becomes a rebelYour violent dreams will come trueNow I've got you where I want...
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