Venus
Alexandra Savior

The morning

The moonrise

They carry on

No matter what I do

The sun sets
At high tide
The ocean always sweeps me
Back to you

And Venus
In some planetary way
She orbits around me and you

The shadows
At twilight
So swiftly cast across
The passing afternoon

When you're there

At my side

The stars arrange around
The ever-waxing moon

And Venus
In some planetary way
She orbits around me and you

And Venus
In some planetary way
She orbits around me and you


http://www.tcpdf.org

