
Publicerad 2016-06-03 15:05 av the apache kid

Vintage

To world's end

Me thinks that thou hath verity in thy speech and endeavour

in the stealth of night

I seek you to accept my plight forever

let us speak in conscience true

and so let the fruit of thy womb happily issue

messages of mirth and love to our kinsmen be sent

come take my hand

and venture with me to world's end
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