Love of a maiden
Standing tall this knight as bold as shining armour pointing in the right direction 
Maidens call this mighty warrior to fight his way through the barbed wire 
Marching with is hands amongst the forest looking for the enchanted orchid
History repeats itself the love of life can’t go on without them coming together
A night of passion the thundering noise of morns and groans of desire and more desire
The battle is long with this humping song as the snake shoots his powerful deadly venom
A new life begins for the maiden that sin a life of suffering from within it battles it way out
Looking from milk wood for the bosoms that will sustain the life force.
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