Supreme Beings Of Leisure, This World

Lost in streams

Remembering

Your breath upon my face

The sweet song of your embrace
Another dawn

The fog of days roll on

As the embers fade

The glow is gone

Rescue me

From these everyday fires
Set me free

Let me feel that desire

**My darling our love
Was not meant for this world

How did we get to where we are
Tied a string upon a star

We have everything

But time love in this world

Al out devotions blown away

Bu the madness of the day

We have lost something

With time love in this world

Rescue me

From our worldly desires
Promise me

We can bring back the fire
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