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T h e   S c o r p i o n   Q u e e n 

When was the last time you have told me? 

To hold my breath and enjoy what I feel 

 

The time is ripe, 

You take my hand and you say: 

Just come and watch 

And I will guide you the way… 

 

Where are we going now? 

Can’t you see my heart 

has waited long enough 

 

And then the Scorpion Queen rips off my head 

Rips off my head… 

 

Thinking of times, was a joyful man 

Now every time that I misunderstand 

 

I can’t avoid that sometimes  

I can’t even tell, 

What you are thinking of 

But then your sting reveals… 

And rips off my head 

 

Now there is nowhere I can hide from you 

You are aware of every step that I do 

 

The time is ripe, 

You take my hand and you say: 

Just come and watch 

And I will guide you the way… 

 

I am not coming down, 

Can’t you see my heart 

has waited long enough 

 

And then the Scorpion Queen rips off my head 

Rips off my head… 

 


