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I saw my future in your eyes.

My life no longer was my own.

And all the coming lows and highs

Would be lit up by light that shone

Down from the heavens, bright and pure,

With radiance beyond compare.

My loneliness has found a cure -

An angel blessed with golden hair.

Caresses from your fingertips

Would create electricity.

A gentle kiss from your sweet lips

Would send me into ecstasy.

Alas, our love can never be.

With my position comes a price.

For that would be the end of me.

I can’t afford to be that nice.

