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I live in a "Wirtual Jorld" witn you,

v inagination , oy oaly given tool-=unchained
In oy world, cur world; I live for yoa, with you
Tis tne only place we gan touch and thers remain,

A world of our own, with our own rules
iere, I hold you, touch yoiu, kiss vou
ers it's aagelic, ether2al in a way only I know,

iopa, faith and Love, Indead Love is the greaatsr of those,

I've nade a world for you and I, ia ay soul,
lo=ona can distuarb us, cause it is "Pool-=Praoof
When you "ily Love" in sy arus, the world is forgotten
Sinca we romain together, in this place, we makz love in the

Day-=dreaning, gainking us getting in a placs of "3liss™
A place we can reach our grzatest desire fast
It is a state of perfection, which starts with a kiss
Bven the fantasies are plenty, in the mill;, en-masss

I said to ayself: "Let me go to that land®
And 1'11l see us in a Love=rapture
Faco=to-Ffaca, T'1l 3ee yon-man-to-womnan
Pis, to initizte, I'll never rofatae.

Sacept onae point in dispute
I'nat can De for some ainute
Yet you'lre not really there in ay world
I a=zan; you're not physically oresant; in tis, ay worldl

In tis world, I ne2d you there to enter in tis sphere
Where, you ankl I can only be left there
dithin a realm, we arzs unjudged
Wharey cach of our sentimental thoughts are orefect,

Will you? Cmna On my Maiden in tis d'Dur Aboda®
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Iaaging wikth @me thersp The way I kaow, In the dest of our soul

for I inwvented it, for you and I, In my daspest thoughts
The orifice to this expanss i3 on the "Hings of Yords",



