
Blessed

Diorama

I am so obsessed
With all your sacred gifts
Your beauty surely is
Designed to save my soul

And rescue from the grey
My air, my sound, my substance
My fate, my path, my inner
My frozen labyrint

And if it ends right here
I won't resist the call
No need for hesitation
No joy I could have missed

I'll dive into the dark
Forearmed for the last fight
My purpose is fulfilled
'Cause I'm blessed with your love

I am on your drip
Wraped inside your flames
Floating in black water
Filled with unknown hurt

Your lips my temple
Your voice my sooting wind
Your touch my morphin
Your eyes - my infinity

And if it ends right here
I won't resist the call
No need for hesitation
No joy I could have missed

I'll dive into the dark
Forearmed for the last fight
My purpose is fulfilled
'Cause I'm blessed with your love.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

