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Sleepless nights

So many sleepless nights I've spent,

I can no longer count them all,

when my restless heart kept me waiting,

hoping for you to call.

 

To softly hear you whisper

words of love so sweet.

Between the sheets of satin

making love with passionate heat.

 

Finally your kisses takes me

to the heaven high above,

and my heart is now beating

from the joys of love.

 

Until the night is over

and my heart is filled with pain,

wondering if you'll ever

be my man again...

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren Teija Majava med Poeter.se id #35257 innehar upphovsrätten


