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Witness my hand this special day

Feel intimacy, heat of secrecy

The dragon in your heart breathes fire

Your eyes blind with passion and love's desires

We plunged headlong—Ilost in the Wave
Showed no sympathy, took all that we craved
When our bodies touched, soft as a dove
Experiencing forbidden Love

No tale to tell now embers glow, and
wither to dreams that must never show

Witness my hand this special day
Pretending the touch was a fallacy
With pen in hand the story's told
Releasing the fever of secrets sold

So the devil's dancing, lost in the rage
Sends the written word smudged on the page
When our hands caress like velvet glovesfis
Experiencing forbidden love

No tale to tell now embers glow, and
wither to dreams that will never show

We plunged headlong—lost in the Wave
L Showed no sympathy, took all that we craved
- When our bodies touched, soft as a dove

Experiencing forbidden Love

No tale to tell now time forgives,
a withering dream in our mem'ry lives.






