Leave

Back from the dead

You're fixing yourself for the bed
Gone to recede

I want you to come when you leave

All I ever had
Pleased me
To get what I left here before

All I ever had
Pleased me

To get what I left here before

Send to the gate

I'll taste you before it?s too late

Don't you concede

That you lay yourself down to repeat

All I ever had
Pleased me
To get what I left here before
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