
The Bates, Iron bed
From all the beds in paradise the coldest one it was yours and I was broke in your mirror and you washed your hair with gold BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW You were a woman I was a boy but not to young for your iron bed and old enough for a while and old enough for you BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW Now Im a man old enough for anything and you (are) much older than I No more so resitable BUT YOUR IRON BED IS EMPTY NOW BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW BUT YOUR BED IS EMPTY NOW This is for one I you YEAH
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