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Verse 1:

She walks in the room like she owns it all
High heels, red dress, and a killer smile
Her eyes pierce through my soul

| know I'm in trouble now

Chorus:

Love, blood money, she's got me hooked
I'm willing to pay the price

With every kiss, every touch, I'm sold
Love, blood money, a deadly paradise

Verse 2:

She whispers in my ear, "l like the way you move"
| feel her breath on my neck, my heart skips a beat
| know | should run, but | can't resist

The danger is what makes it sweet

Bridge:

| know she's trouble, but | can't let go
The thrill of the chase is what | crave
I'm caught up in her web of lies

But | can't help but stay

Outro:

Love, blood money, a dangerous game

I'm playing with fire, but | can't walk away
With every beat of my heart, I'm hers to claim
Love, blood money, a deadly love affair



