
It's Yours To Take

Two cups of red reserve
Implicitness without measure
Ain't 'bout what you deserve
It's just a matter of pleasure

Warm sand below our feet
Salty sun in the sky

Night walks out on the street
No woman ever looked so fine

I know my heart might break
but it’s yours to take

Cold mountain, ten below
Hear the song of the sleigh-bell

Stone chimney, fire glow
Could’ve sworn I saw an angel

I know my heart might break
but it’s yours to take

and now that it's mine
I gonna walk this line

Come rain Come shine

Late evening candlelight
Feel the touch of your skin
Warm bodies feel so right

I don't know where to begin

I know my heart...


