
World Of Love

k.d. lang

Far from above
A soul watched in silence
She dreamed of love
And innocence

The soul thought, "How odd
And rare this beauty
This creature of God
That lies before me"

The touch of the sun
Was caressing her skin
The realm of the reason
Came from within
And so the world love begins

The warm scent of musk
Came rising slowly
Lavish and lush
Divine and holy

The touch of the sun
Was caressing her skin
The realm of the reason
Came from within
And so the world love begins

This was a dance
Smiling with desire
This was romance's
Burning fire

The touch of the sun
Was caressing her skin
The realm of the reason
Came from within
And so the world love begins
And so the world love begins
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