
Stella, English teacher
I could be your english teacher, cannot hold words to myself I want to touch them like you say you'd do I cannot do the things you want me to nothing but do you good we're like an apple and its pips, like paper and its wood we dont need to become, we are one I could do you in one wash up if that is what you want why don't you see me off I could teach you distinguished love But you are too strong to be taught something that nature would never let you know just why is it that you put my flag on fire when I cannot teach you elegant desire you cannot accept American Express you can`t live up to my excess you have no idea what`s tenderness my God, you are such a mess so let me be your English teacher
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