Lovedust
Luna

When candles light themselves
And the air turns creamy

Why not take a photograph?
You look so dreamy

Then stand in the blackness
Smile at the tinkling
Blinded by lovedust

What did I see?

A million, a billion, a trillion stars
A million, a billion star

I'm bad with faces

And worse with names

But the last glove is happy
Its all the same

I set a trap for you

But I’'m the one who’s all caught up
Blinded by lovedust

This is what I saw

million, a billion, a trillion stars
million a billion stars
million, a billion, a trillion stars
million, a billion stars
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