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hey there, likeness of a dream i've never seen before
delicate and all by yourself
where did you go? what did you feel? oh,
when you were next to me
satin was the silk that i felt
look what you've done to me, oh...

hey babe, wouldn't you agree that it's a mystery
the moment that i slip inside of you
oh don't ‘cha know, i'll never go, oh,
it feels forever so,
do that to me slower and again
look what you did to me...

and what i said is better best
and what i say is news to me
and i say i've failed the test
but the prisoner is free
and i'm waiting for a kiss
and i think i'm gonna come
and i hope my dying wish is not the only one

now i lay myself to gentle sleep
and i will pray the lord my soul to keep
if i should die or so before i wake
i pray the lord, oh please, my soul to take

i never got a better rest
and the bed will never sleep
if i'm getting what i get
then she is so the one for me
when the night becomes the day
and the darkness comes undone
on my knees i bow and pray 'cause she's the only one

i don't even know yet...



