A Sister Like You

Two sisters sighed

Said, "We might as well be lovers
We're so close

Just like blood brothers"

And the horse guard died

I lost all power

She said to me

"Dis, you come down in the shower"

Their mother cried

Her religion was faultless
Thought obeyed

She remained unaware of this

And the horse guard died

I lost all power

She said to me

"Dis, you come down in the shower"

What am I to do
For a sister like you?

Two sisters cried

For their missing brother
Who was found cold but alive
No longer their lover
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