
Ten, You're my religion
In shone from behindThrough your dress like a signFrom heavenNow I see the lightIn your beautiful silhouetteWhen a dress lends to stretchLight can make the paper thinIts so tight that it mightJust be painted on your skinGospel fiction turning factualRevelation that my visions were trueThat Im been again was naturalThere will never be another like youLady, dont you know thatYoure my religionI believe in youYou know that youre my religionBaby, dont you know thatYoure my religionAll I need is you, you know thatYoure my religionYou pull the hem to your waistShow the blue lingerie beneath itTo brief to describeBut finest in lace paneled tasteYou fill the silk to the seamsNot to much is left unseenEvery bit is made to fitWhere it touches in betweenI was living in a faithless stateBut the sight of you in stockingsIs proofNow its heaven and Im at the gatesYoure the temple of messianic truth

Ten - You're my religion w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/ten-you-re-my-religion-tekst-piosenki,t,549323.html

