More

So I want you more

More than thought was here
Was here where you loved me
You loved me without speech
Without speech you take me
Take me into your world

Your world is where I'm safe
I'm safe with only you

With you I'm myself

With you I'm myself

Love are you hearing me?
Hearing me is your gold

Your gold is what I long

I long to be your little girl
The little girl I'm missing
I'm missing my home

My home is where my feet are
My feet are firmly you
Pressed into my love

Pressed into my love

So I want you more
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