
Forbidden Fruit

Malrun

As I'm entering the tower
Where the mighty God resides
I sure hope he doesn't sense I bring the night

All the good folks have been seated
And the sermon has begun
From behind I'm visible to none

Calling
Calling out your name
Let me be the one
To satisfy you

I've been staring for an hour
At your every little move
I know everyone in here would disapprove

Feel the sudden urge to grab you
And to taste forbidden fruit
See me slithering around your boot

Calling
Calling out your name
Let me be the one to
Satisfy you
Falling
On my knees
Trust in me now please
Trust in me

I will make you my disciple
Wanna taste forbidden fruit?

Come and
Take it!

Calling
Calling out your name
Let me be the one to
Satisfy you
Falling
On my knees
Trust in me now please
Trust in me
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