
Apocalyptica, S.O.S.(Anything but love)
Feat - Cristina ScabbiaBound to your side and trapped in silenceJust a possessionIs this sex or only violenceThat feeds your obsessionYou send me to a broken stateWhere I can take the pain just long enoughThen I am numb -t hen I just disappearSo go on infect meGo on and scare me to deathTell me I asked for itTell me I'll never forgetYou could give me anything but loveAnything but loveDoes it feel good tonightHurt me with nothingSome sort of sick satisfactionYou Get from mindfuckingStripped down to my naked coreThe darkest corners of my mind are yoursThat's where you liveThat's where you breatheSo go on infect meGo on and scare me to deathDare me to leave youTell me I'll never forgetYou could give me anything but loveAnything but loveWithout any faithWithout any lightCondemn me to liveCondemn me to lieInside I am deadSo go on infect meGo on and scare me to deathI'll be the victimYou'll be the voice in my headYou could give me anything but loveAnything but love
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