Eros
The Buttertones

In a mist

Of rosy hymns and love
Shadows swayin'

Daybreak in the heart of May

A flush of love

Her scent is of a sanctimony
Alerts the darts

In his tangled chest to depart

Leave us be, Eros
Your intrusion kept our love delayed

Pipe down your marble mouth
Whilst we kiss in the glades
Your looming shadow
No longer holds sway

Heartbreakers in front
All those years kept her hidden from me

Leave us be, Eros
Your intrusion kept our love delayed

Oh, heartbreakers in front
All those years kept her hidden from me

Eros, step aside

Have another sip of Dio's wine
Oh, vyes

You've heard me right this time
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