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AzureMarl Void

In the dead of night she writes her songs.A With a poet&€™s beat and a painter's touch.A But the old flame in her
heart still burns.A Searing vintage hues of her Fathera€™slove.A Darlinga€!? Y oud€™\ve gone and made amess of i
Darlinga€!? Y oud€™ve gone and made a mess of love.A And your suicide it haunts me now.A And the thoughts of you
they follow me.A Fall in love, in love?A In the darkest part of herA mind she woes.A She3€™s a poet3€™s rhyme ar
painter8€™s muse.A But the old flamein her heart still burns.A Searing vintage hues of portraitslost.A Darling...?
Y oud€™ve gone and made amess of life.A Darling...? Y ou&€™ve gone and made a mess of love.A And the shamein|
eyesit haunts you now.A And her suicide it follows you.A Fall in love, in love?A A
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