Agnes

I'm yours in the evening
I'm yours while you're dreaming
I'm yours in the neon sun

I'm yours when we ramble
With a ring made of bramble
I'm yours till the war is done

I'm yours till the morning
The same likely story

When you wake up

You know I'll be gone

I'm yours completely
Till yesterday meets me
I'm yours till the war is done

Amigo The Devil
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