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First time when i met you on the mountains side

Pale moonshine, no other light.

Silver sparkles in your hair, flashed me back

And shot me anywhere

You put you're fire hands on me 

It burns me hot, I cannot see
Second time on a long hot summernight

On the balconie, we did a heavy ride

You pushed me down to the floor

I couldn't stop it, I couldn't stop it any more

You put you're fire hands on me 

It burns me hot, I cannot see
You turn me on, there's no way out I cannot stop

You push me down, I'm on the way back and I'll get the crown  

You turn me on, there's no way out I cannot stop

You push me down, you're fire. 

Third time lying on my bed, we rode again and you drove me mad.

Our skin slippery from oil

Start to move my blood, 

Began to boil.

You put you're fire hands on me 

It burns me hot, I cannot see
You turn me on, there's no way out I cannot stop

You push me down, I'm on the way back and I'll get the crown  

You turn me on, there's no way out I cannot stop

You push me down, you're fire.
