For You
My Dying Bride

I will be here for you
All I want is you

When I see your face

All the Angels are shamed

Lay with me beauty

Feel me close to you

Take my hand to you

Touch you softly. Your warm skin

Cover me with you
Over me under you
Pull me in to you
As one we lay entwined

All I ever wanted
I have, I need never wish again
You are heaven sent
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