
Temptacious Eyes

You control my fingertips, arms that dance into my waiting lips.
Lips that linger over you invite me to.  Invite me, too.

Ooh, you’re steaming way too much.  Limbs that tremble at the slightest touch.
Touches all the parts of you.  I’m breaking through, but I’m melting too.

Your Temptacious Eyes.  Your Temptacious Eyes!

Out on a flesh horizon.  You lay a banquet of me.

Your Temptacious Eyes.  Your Temptacious Eyes!

Don’t you send me off alone.  Can’t you maybe make this heart your own.
A home like lovers often do.  I’m begging you ‘cause I love you too.

Your Temptacious Eyes.  Your Temptacious Eyes!
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