
The devil keeps holding me tight
while angels wait on the other side
They´re watching how far we would go
for war and for tears
or just a little bit of moonlit serenade?

A battle of an unholy scene?
or just a fight of a world deep within?
When hatred is filling our hearts
where does it come from, how can it be
`cause we weren´t really born that way at all...

All must drown when love comes around
and `round they all go down

Chaos confusing your mind
when harmony is way out of sight
Yes we know like micro like macro
there won´t be peace in our wicked world
when there´s war inside our hearts

All must drown when love comes around
and `round they all go down

they keep watching me, they keep calling me
angels telling and yellin´ their words at me
when it comes to love we all go down
on our knees and feet, hate must drown and drown
devils spinning around and around and `round
when it comes to love they all must drown
in a sea of love, turning round and round...

Love comes `round
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