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capture your imagination

You want to capture my imagination

I Stood the tide in the test of time

Nothing can make me stop this

Im falling in love in your soul

Raising my arms to the sky

Screaming out all my joy

I want to make a soup

Never  tasted  once

Weave  two suits

Of  new  might

Plant  a  tree

In  tall  hill.

A kissed

Red lip

Make

Me
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