Last Saving Grace

Are you a china doll

Too beautiful to touch?
Do you reflect reality
And vanish at a touch?

The femme fatale

for every man

Attacks him - quick
Leaves while she can
She's got eyes of steel
Too perfect to be real.

Give her pleasure

And desire

See the hunger in her eyes
Give her pleasure
Understand

Ambition carries her

Through all the stormy seas
She is the captain of her will
She will not suffocate.

Captivated by the charms
and graces

Who can see no further
Than the many faces.

Give her pleasure and desire
See the hunger in her eyes
Give her pleasure

Understand her-

Nothing less than she demands.

Penetration
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