
Dawson's Creek, Apple
Honey please don't give eyes a glance glowing like a sand fill dinners blue june hungers slain like a ship on a sail icy cool blonde/blinds awakenings is asleep in your eye all in good taste of tender rain and i don't want to say anything the sun says anyway do you still wait us praying forever for a smooth reply late in life algernon you can't blame me make it a drum for apple lies spin you round the saturn ring breathing too easily heaven seems blushing in its grace and i'm too blind to see the sun says anyway do you still wait us praying forever for a smooth reply late in life algernon you can't blame me make it a drum for apple eyes please
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