Vanilla
By: Sierra Lewandowski

Smooth smooth waters
Crashing waves

A mothers daughter’s
Alluring face

Oh she’s rich inside
With a dirty mind
A vanilla goddess
And she’s got you
In her sight

Come here my boy
Yes you're my choice
So listen closely
You're the only

Boy in the world

To touch a vanilla girl

I'm all yours

Your all mine

Pure and divine

Young and beautiful
You're my vanilla miracle



