Soft Eyes

Soft eyes

Speak to me with your soft eyes
Tell me I am the only boy

The boy Heaven meant for your arms

Whisper

That you long to embrace me

That you'll never replace the boy
You hold close in your arms tonight

Promise me

You'll kiss no other lips
And say to no one else
What you whisper to me

Soft eyes

Speak to me with your soft eyes
Tell me I am the only boy

And whisper your love to me
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