
Let Me

Aga Zaryan

Let mi in or let me out. Let me keep quiet or let me shout. Let
 me feel or tell to leave. let me laugh loud and dry my tears o
n your sleeve.

 

Let me sin, regret, then be sweet. Let me dance till dawn with 
bare feet. Let my soul bleed, I know one day it will heal. Let 
me underestand the meaning of real.

 

Let me free, from an unknown crowd. Where I seem lost, still no
t found. Let me run into your arms from the highest stairs. Let
 me believe in growing passion through the years.

 

And if you let me do this My Precious Love I will be your Sugar
 Lady and your Only Dove
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