Touch Me

Supreme Beings Of Leisure

How could I forget the wonderful things
That kept me amused

How could I forget

To worship you each day

I remember somewhere in my soul
A promise I made

I forgot and somehow

Life got in the way

Oh, angel come to me
Yes, angel set me free
And touch me, touch me now

Out of time, I'm still reeling

Lose my mind, I'm receiving

I am still in waiting, I exist now as you will
I've forgotten just how life gets in the way

Oh angel come to me
Yes, angel set me free
And touch me, touch me now

How could I forget, how could I forget?
How could I forget, how could I forget?

I have been painted by a misty brush
Lost in my frame, it seems I always rush

Oh angel come to me
Yes, angel set me free
And touch me, touch me now

Touch me, touch me now
Touch me now
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