
Be Gentle

Saint Saviour

Please be gentle with me baby
Find me breathless beneath your feet

Floating line to the throne-ing
Disembody me
Cleave me from my
Shoulders
Your final fantasy
Dervishing a wheel
Suddenly I'm

Sainted, I'm a player under lights
Making sure my rouge is right
Feted, round a maypole, fire bright
Lady I'm a raven flight
Take my leave but will life
Be gentle with you baby?

Roses bend to the morning
Fawning at the feet
Of anyone who teases
Climb for me speak my name
Yoke you to my need
Suddenly I'm

Sainted leave a story to be learned
Fortune like a wheel be turned
Looping like a braid around your throat
Baby I'm the song you wrote
The melody
Poison fruit

The melody
The melody
The melody
The melody
The melody
The melody
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