
Lofty Skies

Marc Bolan

Sat 'neath the eyes of the lofty skies 
We were chained by the rain to the pain of our love 
We kissed and cried 
Held 'neath the bars of the tangling stars 
We were pinned by the might of the warrior night 
We kissed and cried 

O this time of love moves me.
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