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SHOOT, BABY

 

 

Chain

 

your body

 

in mine

 

 

 

bring me

 

to wurthering

 

heights

 

 

 

I will do

 

the same

 

for you

 

 

 

take you

 

to the garden

 

of roses

 

 

 

where you feel

 

the sexy scent

 

of me



 

 

 

when you

 

shoot love,

 

Baby!

 

<h1> </h1>
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