Braid, Featherweight

i hold you are sleeping like a nightmare
and asking what time is it and answer but
you are dreaming so sweetly i love you
completely

featherweight
she's a champion shake

staring and facing your face and thinking
we've too much on our minds i'm leaving
please meet me i love you

completely

featherweight
she's a champion shake

57 broken wings

home i'm coming queen
angel 18

home i'm coming queen
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