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Hetta!

Angel for you

I fly over the ocean to be close to you.

I come to you in the night ...

I am an angel that gives attention to your special needs.

Your need is my fulfilment and mission.

I sit down on your pedestal.

The High Priests promise you my love and affection.

I glow in the night as the stars shine.

My wings are spread as they work wonders on you.

My long and light blond hair paints my body with drops.

I\'m pale but shines as the sun with my bright blue eyes.

I feel that you’re enjoying my wet red lips kissing you softly.

My wings caress your head and body hot and tender...

My red mouth sucks quickly and forms by your soul.

The tips of your tongue taste my flower and send me back to heaven...

My mission is completed
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