slowly cum with you
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you know I am alive


no need for you to cry


giving you all that time


everything will be fine





I see right to it


I am right through it


penetrate these eyes


never any lies





clear your mind


I'll be kind


take your tears


erase your fears





I go right to it


I fly on through it


see these skies?


take our lies





slowly falling on you


I slowly cum with you


slowly falling on you


I slowly cum with you


