
Something of the Night 
By Annakin 

You know the thoughts that are on your mind 
They aren’t really yours 

You’re a thorn in my side 
You are something of the night 
You are torn in my side 
You are something of the night 

Cradle your lies in your arm 
You’ll miss the bull’s eye 

Evil flows down the river 
Drowns with the sinking sun 
Wake me wake me 
Oh what have we done 
Wake me wake me 
Oh what have we done 

This is it press exit and enter 
I have you by the horns 

You’re a thorn in my side 
You are something of the night 
You are torn in my side 
You are something of the night 

Evil flows down the river 
Drowns with the sinking sun 
Wake me wake me 
Oh what have we done 
Wake me wake me 
Oh what have we done 

You’re a thorn in my side 
You are something of the night 
You are torn in my side 
You are something of the night 


