Pray For Me

Queen Adreena

painted somebody,

painted some more,

painted a house and I opened the door,
made her come inside,

made her feel warm,

mended her heartache,

The one that she tore.
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Pray for me.

I wrapped her in softness,

Made her a fire,

I gave her the one who fulfilled her desire,
I laid off the doctor,

Allowed her to see,

She doesn't need him now,

She's living with me.

Pray for me.
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