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Come	live	with	me,	and	be	my	love,	
And	we	will	all	the	pleasures	prove,	
	
Let’s	take	an	adventure,	through	the	fields,	
The	farther	we	walk,	the	more	thy	heart	yields.	
	
Our	lives	would	be	so	long	and	free,	
If	you	would	come	and	lay	with	me.	
	
And	with	our	long,	deserving	break,	
We	could	talk	for	hours,	not	a	thing	at	stake.	
	
You	know	my	heart,	and	know	my	mind,	
You	know	I	keep	any	animal	I	find.	
	
But	that’s	okay	cause	I	know	you	
Love	to	love	animals,	like	I	do.	
	
Once	it	gets	too	dark	to	see,	
We	can	go	inside	to	watch	scary	movies.	
	
We’ll	laugh	at	all	the	cheesy	scares,	
But	once	it’s	done	we’ll	go	upstairs.	
	
We	could	get	into	bed,	with	no	intention	to	sleep,	
Both	feeling	safe	knowing	we’re	each	others	to	keep.	
	
If	you	stay	with	me	tonight,	
I’ll	trust	you	to	hold	me	tight.	
	
I	am	a	flower,	who’s	prone	to	wilt,	
But	I’ll	only	flourish	with	the	love	you’ve	built.	
	
If	these	delights,	thy	mind	may	move,	
Then	live	with	me,	and	be	my	love.	


