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The angst filled stories 
Of your life
Where no one cares
I don’t care

Your angst filled stories
Rife with strife
Where you’re the hero
Means less than zero

I wanna hear the alley cats yowl
The big dogs howl
Feel prowlers prowl

I wanna feel it all right now
Feel it now
Feel the power

Because I’m the night
The dead of night
Take you to the edge
Of the morning light

Borrow pain 
From someone else
Maybe tomorrow
Take on more sorrow
I don’t care
I don’t care

Create your stories 
In the dark
Of your cruel heart
I don’t care
I don’t care

Bring life to your misery
Let it keep you company
I don’t care
I don’t care

I wanna hear the alley cats yowl
The big dogs howl
Feel prowlers prowl

I wanna feel it all right now
Feel it now
Feel the power

Because I’m the night
The dead of night
Take you to the edge
Take you to the edge 
Take you to the edge
