Birth of Wine

Lord Vicar

Time to submit myself,
And obey your will
Living the life I've had
I need this badly

I am the horse you ride

I am your rope

I release my sweat in pride
Please spur me on!

Your secret stays with me
Hold on to mine

But I need to go now

To break your little heart

You know I will come back
Time and again

In silence you wait for me
In your deep blue dream

In and out through this polar world
We all have something to hide
Lustful eyes and empty glasses

The gates thrown open wide

That one day you did come to me
And offered your relief

You whispered secrets in my ear
And showed me how to dream

This is the start of my new life

I witness the sparkling glow that you carry
Is there an older love we could hide

During this unreal nocturnal ride?
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