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Safe Place to Fall 
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Moving through the garden you stole my heart before I ever knew 
Anything about you. 
Predatory smile across your face. 
You got beneath my dress. 
What’s it to you? 
 
I was looking for a safe place to fall, 
A place to call my own. 
I don’t think that I’ll find it here, no. 
 
Innocence is lost. 
It’s just temptation’s cost to be with you. 
Your eyes pierce down to my soul. 
You think that no one notices. 
What’s wrong with you? 
 
I was looking for a safe place to fall, 
A place to call my own. 
I don’t think that I’ll find it here, no. 
 
I was looking for a safe place to fall, 
A place to call my own. 
I don’t think that I’ll find it here, no. 


