Elektra Adur/moll

At the end of the world
The night in the beginning of the end

The world the garden so sweet against the mouth
Skin drowned in moonlight

Naked feet towards the stone
Her love smells as the scent after the rain

Shes talking to the wind
Shes talking to the wind
Were only desire
Were only desire
Were only desire
Were only desire

Det ar varldens ande
Natten i borjan av slutet
Varlden saftig och s6t mot gommen
Huden drankt i manljus
Bara fotter mot stenen
Hon talar med vinden
Vi ar bara begar

Vi ar bara begar

Vi ar bara

Vi &r bara

Begar



