All For You

Lay down in that empty shed
And I will make a lovely bed
Half across the moon so bright
Hangs a circle black as night

I can see the stars above
I can give it all up

Up to you

All for you

Dirty hands and dirty feet

And all and on our holding knees
Hold me 'til I'm drunk and dead
Or all the rain falls on my head

I can see the stars above
I can give it all up

Up to you

All for you

I can see the stars above
I can give it all up

Up to you

All for you

All for you
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