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Along the path, the wind is whipping,
love bites from the spirit victims.
On the road with gifts of pleasure:
feathers, silk and frankincense.

Love... each step is one foot closer.
Time... the time is doubling distance.
Cold, so old this holey coat.
Without my compass, feeling lost.

CHORUS
We enter holy land together, you are my queen and I am your kingdom.
Living holy life together, you are my queen and I am your kingdom.
Drinking blood of open roses, you are my queen and I am your kingdom.
Holding up the wings of lovebirds, you are my queen and I am your kingdom come.

Come down where the wolf bane grows,
come into these weary servant’s halls,
pull off these filthy clothes.
Pack your things, roll the bed,
bolt the door and load the horse.
Crack that whip with tender force.

CHORUS (3/4 of full)
We enter holy land together, you are my queen and I am your kingdom.
Living holy life together, you are my queen and I am your kingdom.
Drinking blood of open roses, you are my queen and I am your kingdom come.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO

Your eyes... as cold as the knowing sky.
In the mind... the warmth of your sleeping memory lies,
in heaven’s heights.
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