Saving Grace

Saving grace

Come here to betray me again
She'd never say a thing

That she don't mean again

I'm waiting here for the lioness to come
And have a feast

I cannot say that it is a place that I
Have run near

Saving grace

Come here to petrify me
She's not an angel, my dear
She is a beast

Saving grace

Come here to take you from me again
She'd never say a thing

That she don't mean again

Saving grace
Saving grace
Saving grace
Saving grace
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