The Bite Marked Heart
Brother Ali

Love struck like dumb luck

See the bite marked heart come untucked

Still scared of the dark yet I'm not

Afraid to fall scale the wall that you construct
Must be the tears of joy that appeared

Rose from the morsel of sole that you bared
Crawled out of your stare Warm to my ears
Cause ohs and yeahs are all I can hear

Every wish is a prayer

Fach glistening tear whispers in the ear
Convening clouds that linger in the atmosphere
Leading places for the blissfully sincere

Fore long although sorrows overflow

Horizon no longer holds all our woes

Roll down throw out the cold ground below

Sky glows golden the whole garden grow

This oath I bestow

Triplet of tones spoken mighty slow
Echo a language from a long time ago
Trust me I know you don't even know


http://www.tcpdf.org

