I The Demon Wind

Lived too long

hiding in the shadows

waiting for the clouds to clear.
Spent too long

looking for the answers

and the doubts to disappear.

(Chorus)
But there's a Demon Wind
rising through -
with the ' s
A cleansi -
of the dragon's fire (Chorus) ""
The Demon Wind (Bridge) It's the Demon Wind
wins my soul this night Somewhere there's a temple rising through the shadows
6 So D E Urgently where the earth <Ay toueh thesky  with the.heat of lust tonight
© Damn Easy ARETT ae o Somewhere there is music A cleansing blast
Only a matter of time in the caverns of my mind so moving, you will cry of the dragon's fire
‘ 8 Fever Vision An icy chill Someday it all comes easy The Demon Wind
W : SWh hﬁ; Said 7 TR e e and you fit into your Rlace wins my soul thls night
S R g att YPSy >al o adiitt &5 TR o Somehow the wind will send you The Demon Wind
s 5 As close to { |0 Recalibrate Y all the things that you chase wins my soul this night
(Repeat Chorus)
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3 At the Borderline

We're standing high on a rocky cliff.

We're balancing on the precipice. ey ‘

Ahead of us - . = W e ] : : : ;
* lies the great unknown. S e

A headfirst ride Lo i (Bridge)

to the danger zone. ~  You can choose
. to play it safe.
~ Never lose
but never win. .

(Chorus) No maps ahead

one last chance to turn around
At the Borderlme
¢ At the Borderlme

ove in every glance.

e (Repeat Chorus



5 As Close to Heaven

We rode like thieves into the desert:
that’s how the dream began.

By the light of a thousand candles
we rode all night to the caravan.

Heat made sand shimmer like glass.
s @ Inside, we lay on velvet carpets
and found a wa; 3

When daylight came, we watched the tents rise.

Repeat Chorus

-(Inst. Bridge)

It was the thunder in the distance
that broke into the scene.

You and | awoke from sleeping
and stepped into the dream.

Now | know-there is no difference

—
Q +(Chorus) Bella
% ~Bittersweet

[ose m)'sélf,
when she@ |

— watched from the walls. A e v e
| smelled candles

and cheap alcohol.
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Human skulls " !Never again . n-‘ 6

(Repeat Chorus) [

6 So Damn Easy.
: (Repeat Chorus)
(Bridge) You swe
i B on a cold autnumn day
o much while the wind stripped, th
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this exhilaratio
(Repeat Chorus)
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to go out s

It isn't just |:@ .
(Pre-C)  But hag
this exhila
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“as l lI ever know.
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is where

| always be.

Repeat Chorus

It was the magic from a genie
that made our carpet fly.
It was the lightning from o
that kept us up so high:: -q.,
And in that endless momemi:__-;; =
we were in the world alone; —
The sizzling heat of passion

tore through our flesh and bone

7 Only a matter of time

A

Calls ignite replies ' o . iy
It’s only a matter of time
Across the field

A lit up in the glow

Segmlng in‘a crowd

Ut clearly quite alone
ere’s a watching Ranger

(Repeat Chorus)
(Bridge)

There’s no denying
when sparks go flying
the enveloping heat

and a light that’s blinding

'r‘-"‘-th'odgh the flames are rising (Instrumental break)
and the wind might blow (Repeat Chorus) ?* .‘
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8 Fever Vision

The night turned electric.
There was rain-smell in the air.
Lightning striking Chotus) ’
around me everywhere.

Somewhere in the distance The dreamer and awake\nsf—'
| heard a banshee scream. have no limits, have no fear:
Then you appeared before me Their armor is their vision;

a silhouetted dream. ir sight is always clear.

. -
(Bridge) \ -
All of this in two years’ time _

make your choices carefully
as | left the gypsy’s tent »
| felt a chill creep over me

(Repeat Chorus) 2x | -
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| felt the fever .
was starting to turn back.
Still you were beside me
no longer just a dream.
A silhoutted lover

driving pain into my brain. 7
PSR Y in the new sun's gleam.
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One wrapped iﬁ\ist, onhe drawn in light /\a.
L Turning skyward, N

One will speak ‘you long to hear, A
(Chorus) Inside this Fever Vision ne witl'sparkyour second sight (€

| burn like endless fla 5 . .
| burn for you to ashe
and now | know yot

Fever, Fever Visi

my burning lips®
and your face was lost in steam.
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