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There’s no one

| have fallen so many times through these words
Written in blood on my old kitchen wall

| used to cut a hole in my soul
and paint with blood on my old kitchen wall

There’s no one I'd rather be close to than you
There’s no one I'd rather be close to than you
There’s no one

And | will never hurt you

Then one day | saw you in my castle made of ice
You were so much younger but | was really cool

| used to cut a hole in my soul
and paint with blood on my old kitchen wall

There’s no one |I'd rather be close to than you
There’s no one I'd rather be close to than you
There’s no one

And | will never hurt you
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