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Sara

Sara,

You have almond eyes

that never fail to surprise me

I see the sunrise in your eyes

I feel the sunset in your lips

and a reason for living in your fingertips

tell me Sara

who do you love

who can you love

who will you love

before the curtain falls

by your breast I am calm

I'm in the palm of your hand

and you know you can bring me to my knees

it's your heart I want to please

a reason for living

that will never cease

it's much more than a tease

Oh Sara I hope that you can see me now

When I'm on the stage it's to you I turn and bow

all the roses are for you

Sara, You have almond eyes that never fail to surprise me

I see the sunrise in your eyes

I feel the sunset in your lips

and a reason for living in your fingertips

 

the apache kid

 

 

 

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren the apache kid med Poeter.se id #22755 innehar upphovsrätten


