You're staring
right at me

I think I know
what you want

You don't talk
much of lately
I think I know
what is wrong

Full moon,

empty head

you're acting like
you're a walking dead

Full moon,

empty head

you move just like
you're a walking dead

We're floating,
empty space

I see you now
in the dark

I'm reaching
out at you and
I know it is
all in vain

Full moon,

empty head

you're acting like
you're a walking dead
Walking dead, side 1 af 1
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Full moon,

empty head

you move just like
you're a walking dead

Out in the void we go
out in the space
where the stars

feel so lonely

down in the sink we go
out on the street
where the stars

feel so lonely

You're starving,
need the flesh
I'm sure I know
what you want

You're sinking

in too deep and
I'msureIcan't
help you up

Full moon,

empty head

you're acting like
you're a walking dead

Full moon,

empty head

you move just like
you're a walking dead
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