Playdoll

Why don't hold you in my arms
Come on and feed me with oil
Protect me from any harms
I want to be your playdoll

Then you dance with me
Like a man and wife

You take my plastic body
Wishing it could be alife

Without life but with a soul

Love me please, I am your playdoll
Without life but with a soul
Love me please, I am your playdoll

I see you shake your head
Then you look at me
"You can't be, you're dead! you shouldn't be!"
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