
Dolores O'Riordan, The butterfly
I sat there waiting and waitingThe sunlight filled the windowsill I sat uponHe could feel my eyes following himAs he flutteredHelplesslyHow could she fear?Something so beautifulI will take you in the palm of my handsI will bring youInto her worldFor her to seeThere is nothing to fear forYoure afraid of meThere is nothing to fear forYoure afraid of meShe sat there smiling as I approached herMy revelation for her to seeHer greatest fearWas beautifulAnd he wouldnt dream of hurting even meHow could she fear?Something so beautifulI will take you in the palm of my handsI will bring youInto her worldFor her to seeThere is nothing to fear forYoure afraid of meThere is nothing to fear forYoure afraid of meYoure afraid of me
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