
Love to Love

#334-1ASP ACILÉGNA SAZARRET  

Clearly, I am a fool 

You love to love my body

Crave the caffeine of my coffee

and the shine, left behind

from my lips, so glossy

But you also love a great duel

Only to break my spirit

To turn me into a fool

You take me out of this world

Only to bring me back

To a reality, so cruel

I let you do it over and over

Clearly, I am a fool


