                      Excited

What kind of effervescing do you feel when you’re young?

What sort of undressing does your soul require?

Is that the most precious moment in your life?

Will that bring you to the top of empire?

I see that you’re high

See you excited

See you uncovered

And so charmed

Your smile shoots

Your eyes glowing

Your gait’s just a rush

And you’re so alarmed

Take me away

Take me so tender

Show me the way to go

And love me

Till the end of my days

What kind of pain do you endure when you’re young?

What sort of feeling is eating you at night?

Does it make you feel like dying?

Does all this crap make yourself 

Cry yourself blind

See you upset

See you withdrawn

Nearly dead

Your sorrow strikes

Your eyes water

Your body’s still

And you’re just crushed

I’ll take you away

I’ll take you so tender

I’ll show you the way to go 

And love you

Till the end of my days

