Pygmalion Wind


He said he`s dreaming about tomorow
Dreaming about a time to come
A time without no pain or sorrow
These rainy day´s will all be gone


So I decided  to relief him
Spend a fortune on his dress

through all this changes and conversions

I´ll used  that  pygmalion  caress

But now he´s gone
Left me out here  burning in the sun

But now he´s gone
Left me out here  burning in the sun

I´ll guess I really was exited

Guess it really took me down

To blow that wind of  the enlightenment

To fill him up and rub that  crown

To shape his mind untill fullfilness

create one ever  shining    pearl 

to decompresse and rearange her

That  wind really made me curl

Cause now he´s gone

Left me out here  burning in the sun

All of this  years out of privation
All this time  that I was stoned

Me mind so focused in cultivation

Still can  sense  its  toxic in my boone

The  exaltation  of that  power

Sweet memories out of  control

All  this tension while Ill  grind  

Been Longing for that Pygmalion  wind                                              

But now he´s gone

Left me out here  burning in the sun
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