Take Me

I always wondered if I could give

Enough love for a woman to live on

But as I grow, as I learn and live,
I find it's best to forget and forgive.

I could be dancing
I could be singing
But I am poetry in
I'm yours!

When I was young I
Jealousy stung but
'cause I feel rain

on the ocean.
to the sea.
motion.

was so filled with love,
never deep enough
falling from above.

I only thirst for your to share my cup.

I could be dancing
I could be singing
But I am poetry in
I'm yours, people.

on the ocean.
to the sea.
motion.

take me.
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