Without End

Dommin

I am the stranger staring

At you and what you're wearing
May I undress you with my eyes?
Peel off your insecurities

Shed away your impurities

Expose yourself for what you are

Let's drink up the blood of young innocent love
Without End!

Living life totally lost inside you

Without End

My thoughts are unrelenting

So are we both consenting?

Tell me all things that you desire
And as my first confession

You are my last obession

You will be sure to know tonight

Tonight...without end
Be mine..without end

I am the stranger staring

An immaculate pairing without end

My thoughts are unrelenting

And we are both consenting..without end
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