
Ian Moore, Leary's gate
Ill be waiting for you at Learys Gate Elevate your mind, your pain Ill take Ill fill your head with medicine, Ill make you smile And all your worries disappear just for a while Just for a while REPEAT Ill wash you down in scented water, loves perfume A thousand candles dancing for you, melting you... Ill make love to you my love youll feel no pain Smile as colors floating through us, spinning round And Ill be waiting for you...
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