
Pleasure

Crosses

I, I feel I'm vacant
Soon I'll finally shake it
I feel your light
I, I warn it's waking
I can tell you're aching
And I feel your light
I feel your light

And the more it rains
We sink into a familiar world
And the more it brings pleasure...

I, I feel your craving
Soon I will contain it
I feel your light
I, I can tell you're bracing
I can feel you're swaying
And I feel your light
I feel your light

And the more it rains
We sink into a familiar world
And the more it brings pleasure...

And the more it rains
We sink into a familiar world
And the more it brings pleasure...
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