Phoenix Heat

We meet in shadows
Away from the sun
Holding back nothing
Restless and young
Burning alive

To learn about love
There’s no turning back
From the first touch

We have waited

All summer long
For this chance

To be alone

Far away from
Those who say
We're too young
To feel this way

It’s too hot to sleep
In the Phoenix heat
Flesh gets weak

In the Phoenix heat

| see the hunger in

Your almost holy eyes

| feel the racing of

Your heartbeat against mine
It’s too hot to sleep

In the Phoenix heat
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