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Bleed For Love

I don’t care what you say

I don’t care what you do.

I’ve had enough this time

I’m getting rid of you.

I mean to say that every day’s another mess.

You’re just a vampire in a shiny leather dress.

Here you come sneaking up in the nighttime.

You like to think  that I don’t know.

You think you’re scaring me.

You’re ready for the bite time.

Love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to  bleed for love.

You look so pretty 

in your bustier that zips.

But honey I can see the fangs

between your lips.

You want to drain me

like a bat that needs to feed.

You say to prove my love 

I’m gonna have to bleed.

Here you come sneaking up in the nighttime.

You like to think that I don’t know.

You think you’re scaring me.

You’re ready for the bite time.

Love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t care what you say

I don’t care what you do.

I’ve had enough this time

I’m getting rid of you.

You look so pretty 

in your bustier that zips.

But honey I can see the fangs

between your lips.

Here you come sneaking up in the nighttime.

You like to think that I don’t know.

You think you’re scaring me.

You’re ready for the bite time.

Love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to  bleed for love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.

I don’t want to bleed for love.
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