Wild Beast

Words by Nicola Bleu

VERSE 1 Baby please, stop this torture. c
I've kept my words safe

Locked away until you return, VERSE 2 \

So they can’t escape Folded the paper c,

Until their insides start to burn. The package is ready to

Rest my head tonight Treasures that taper 6

Hoping that I'll wake up to you, They are lost in th pths below.

Seen you in hindsight But remember

| know my thoughts will not come true. You'll never have the last drop of me,

For w as once bliss
PRE Begcame orm for all to see.
You left me breathless %
Making me restless QRE
CHORUS \ CHORUS

Cos the bed sheets won’t explain what’s g%

on BRIDGE

Chasing the Wild Beast to the bey Set the clock time to rock,

Read between my lips there’s a secretthat’s Close my eyes to a nice surprise.
drawn Blow the fuse time to choose,
Baby drink the fuel to brea%bond. Take the bait or suffer the fate.
And feel the heat

But be discreet. V CHORUS

O
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