Confession

Before you settle in and I begin my confession
Remember the summer days, our lover phase

You were carrying our son

Na Na Na...

Before we take a vow and allow this confession
Remember our past life, the hard life

We were dealt when we were young

Na Na Na...

Do you feel it, holy water
Will you hear my confession

Do you hear it, holy daughter
Will you fear my confession

Na Na Na...

Before we take a vow and allow this confession

Lovedrug
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