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My fantasies, | hold you dear

| wish that all of you were here

You take me away from any fear

| love you with all my heart.

But yet | know you're bad for me

You don't let me live up to my morality

You pull me down stronger than gravity

I'm afraid we'll have to part.

But don't worry, other friends I'll surely find
Friends who'll teach me love of the real kind
Which will fill me with purpose and peace of mind
They'll stand beside me, these men.

And though | will miss you so

And sometimes I'll slip and to you I'll go

| tell you now, so you should know

I'll always get back away again.



