Fatema - 4.kl

My eye is not too precious for you

My heart, O’ my soul, wants you

My spirit is hopelessly lost in your love
My whole life | lay between your hands

My soul ... Fatema

My life, for you, along with my tenderness
You are my first passion

My love, if you leave for just seconds my
thoughts are constantly on fire

You are the meaning of my love
You are the most beautiful of names
And you are the love that means life to me

Whatever the distance, | come to you
My yearning takes me to you
| only found the meaning of all love in you

My life Fatema

My joy with life

The eagerness in my being

| promise you that no one else will share my
heart

My night O’ my eye
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