Bewitch Me

Frown

MY DOLOUR
DOLEFUL FAVOUR
o' MY GOD
BEWITCH ME

MELTING SNOW IT'S A SYMPTOM OF SPELLBOUND SPRING
SOAKED EARTH IN THE AFLAME IS READY TO LOVE SOMEBODY LIKE YOU

MEPHITIC GIRL WITH SHE-WOLF'S EYES
SITTING ON YOUR CHAIR AS SHE SWAYS
UNDER THE STRANGE GOWN

THE THRILL IS COVERED

SHE WANTS TO MAKE LOVE

A STRANGE ENTITY DROWNING IN SWEETNESS
HAS BROKEN A DREAMING SEAL

FROM THE ICE INTO THE FLAMES

SHE'S A PAINFUL GODDESS

A REFINED COUNTESS DAMNED BY MERCY
PASSION IS STRONGER THAN LOVE

METHINKS WHEN I FEEL

HER SOFTY LIPS TOUCHIN' MINE
I LIE TO MYSELF

'"CAUSE I KNOW THAT MY HEART
IS STRONGER THAN MY MIND

AND THE PAIN IS WEAKER THAN WINE
A DIM INTOXICATION

REMEMBERING THE FIRST NIGHT

IT SEEMS SO FAR AWAY

BUT SHE'S NOT EVIL

JUST A BIT FRIGHTENED
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