Masquerade


125 bpm





Verse





She was my first, she was my last, should I sit at home and masturbate…. I’ve always, been waiting….





How on Earth did it last, Donatella’s so damn crass I swear…. Was it fate, what a date, is it too late….





Break





It was the way that she moved, I love her tattoo, I’ve got to make her mine, all mine….





Verse 





I’m on the scene, so come with me, than the sun may arise anew… I wanna´ be Butch Cassidy, why don’t you?





Who said it first, who said it last, I heard he got down your pants I swear, 





Was it him, did you swim would you jump in again….





Chorus





I’ve seen it and the face…. Offense of, offense of the masquerade the face of 
