
Church of the Holy Family

Elysian Fields

Behind the church of the holy family I'll wait for you Quarter 
to midnight Under the lid of heavy cloud Without a sound Undres
s in the moonlight Can't you see, I want this one Come to me, I
 want this one Fog hanging low around the spire The stones and 
moss Mum in the churchyard And with this mouth I consecrate You
r marble form Striped with a headlight Can't you see, I want th
is one Come to me, I want this one Don't you dare look away Fac
e me Even though you're afraid Embrace me Capture this radiant 
stone Blindly cede control I'm waiting For the bell to toll wil
dly Can't you see, I want this one Come to me, I want this one 
This one, this one
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