Like Christ

I walk into an open field

My eyes run—-down and my feet just torture
Me somehow, me somehow

You hold my hand, and I touch your face
I've never tasted your lips like this
Always down upon mine, down upon mine

You hold me up like Christ you say
And every word you say I simply
Adore your eyes, adorable eyes

And every word you scream is true
My mouth just never touches your
Adorable eyes, adorable eyes

All the vows that you made you stay for
Always and always

No one ever tried to doubt your

Own words, own words

I walk into an open field

You've never stroked your hair as you are
Stroking it now, stroking it now

I've never seen this hair before

My eyes just shattered

The sun strikes down upon

Your blue eyes, your true eyes

I've never touched your face once more

The Essence

I've never even drawn your pure and childlike youth

I doubt if you

Have seen me kneeling down, I crawl
At your feet, I have no doubt at
All no more, all no more

I move into another world for
Always and always

I've never run so fast again

I stare upon, stare upon those eyes
A thousand eyes

I stare at your eyes somehow

Ice somehow

I walk into an open field

My eyes run-down and my feet just torture
Me somehow, me somehow

You fall into my arms again

I'm begging you to stay

I touch your hand and I cry, I cry

You hold me up like Christ you say

You never leave me again and you will
Promise to stay, you'll promise to stay
Tonight
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