ichor

Come find me at the end of time

I will absorb your heart into mine
Pluck your moon eyes

Drink your light

My soft storm baby

Velvet sky

Come find me when the stars turn grey
The voice of god and man begins to fade
Watch the moon cry tears of light

Our bodies floating to the sky

In that last moment, don't you cry
Just feel our bodies intertwined

Crywolf
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