
King Only

The Twilight Singers

Once
I thought I would be King
And get a piece of anything
A Kingdom has it coming to
If I flew high enough
To touch the hand of Venus
Would she stroke my face?
And promise me the Kingdom would be mine
If only I

Play me
Save me
Either way I'll be your baby
'Cause you don't have to tell me so
For me to know
That you don't love me anymore

Once
I woke up from a dream
And knew that things would never be
The kingdom that was promised me
And I fell far enough
To touch the hand of Lucifer
Stripped of all His glory
When He sat beside the King
And was denied
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