
Sweet Dove 
 
The morning sky does shine on me 
And it preaches of love above love 
Each wispy cloud passing by me now 
It speaks of the glories above 
 
Sweet love of mine, do your wishes ring clear 
Do we run away hand in damned hand 
Adonai is rejected from my lips 
And instead I look for you to stand 
 
Heaven is Hell and Hell is Heaven 
In this dance that we dance I cry 
I love and have loved and hurt because 
My tender heart cannot stand by 
 
Darling Dove of Christ on High 
Have you seen the glories of your wonder 
I am the sun and the warm sunshine 
And you are the booming thunder 
 
Where I burn all that I touch at my fingertips 
You wash over with healing divine 
My broken heart is shattered apart 
And your glories to show are all mine 
 
As I turn the beautiful Earth to ash 
You light the night with guidance 
Darling moonlight of mine do not forsake me 
For I could never again find penance  



The Song of Divinity 
 
They say we perform in a way that mocks Gods plan 
Our very being is full of sacrilege and sin 
When I dance with you and preach my love 
Do you also find blasphemy in our adoration? 
Or do you think we are God and we are the Creator? 
With these hands we mold life and we build tomorrow 
Your breath creates humanity to walk this Earth 
My laughter creates the fruit that they eat 
And when I hold your hand and whisper your name 
The forests and mountains quake and shiver 
Because they know that we are divinity 
And they know that sin is not present here 
When I whisper I love you in this place we call home 
And when your laughter follows my antics 
All of life here knows with full confidence in us 
That we are not sinners in the act of confession 
Instead we are lovers who have taken the lead 
We waltz and we spin across the dance floor 
Each act of ours is a performance to witness 
How could we ever be undeserving sinners? 
How could we ever be beings far beyond salvation? 
In your eyes rests the secrets of the universe and beyond 
On my lips rests the answers to every question of man 
We understand love deeper than anyone else might 
God looks to our ballads and songs and he writhes 
For we strike envy into the heart of dear old Adonai 
YHWH looks to us and he knows deep inside the truth 
We are far beyond need of his guidance or cursed mercy 
We do not need his Divine Plan in our hands to live 
Instead, we create our own Heaven and we create our own plan 
I hold your hand close to my heart every night 
And I think of all that I will have in the future that I construct 
I dream of all that I could ever want from this life 
And I continue to breathe life through our acts of worship 
We are full of performance and we are full of grace 
Your laughter is music for the masses to hear 
My smile is meant to bring light to this land 
Oh beloved beloved will you let me speak your name? 
And tell the whole world that it’s our love that creates? 
We understand the sun and the moon more than others 
From your hands will come the source of nourishment 
And from mine comes the promise to forever uphold 
I want nothing more than your affections 
I want nothing more than a life spent with you 
Sing me the songs of your choir  
And let us be God the Creator as one  



Beautiful Femme 
 
I have gazed upon you and found safety 
In every breath you breathe there lies paradise 
Never have I been one to entertain fate 
Never have these lips pressed to the ground 
In humble awe as they declare 
You are all that I have sought for in this life 
I will seek you in the next one too 
Determined to build Heaven with you 
Your nails gently brush against my cheek 
And your affections are stained on my face 
Could you melt into me this evening? 
Can we press our hands together and define love 
Eros and Agape—passionate and unconditional 
We write our love story in the sky 
For all of mankind to gaze upon in envy 
Your lips are glazed with sugar 
And I want but a simple taste 
Your eyes are filled with life and love 
And I want them burned into my left side 
Your hands are soft and warm 
They are perfect to hold hand in hand 
Damned soul of mine, oh how I reach 
To take your hand and be pulled back to Earth 
This touch of humanity that exists between us 
It feeds a thousand and one souls 
I’d callous, crack, and break these hands a million times 
If it meant yours remained safe and loved 
And yet you would still dote all on me 
And press kisses on every scar 
I could not sooner prove my worth to God 
And demand a place in his design 
But you have found some sort of love within me 
And you have awakened this stone heart 
You have cracked it open like a coconut 
And you have drank its overflowing milk 
And in doing so you have bound us together 
But I have not a single complaint to make 
Let me carry your bags when they are heavy 
Let me bloody my knuckles at your defense 
Allow me the honor of singing for a choir 
That in it’s glory you reflects 
I will come home dirtied and bruised 
And you will heal me with one embrace 
Oh beloved femme of mine 
Let me love you in this life and the next  



Beloved Beloved 
 
Beloved Beloved 
I love your light 
Beloved Beloved 
You are the song that just may 
Melt my frozen heart and kiss it better 
 
Beloved Beloved 
I treasure your smile 
Beloved Beloved 
I have found the definition of peace 
Hidden in your loving embrace 
 
Beloved Beloved 
Let me wash away your sorrows 
Beloved Beloved 
Allow me to catch a glimpse 
And see who you are when you are raw 
 
Beloved Beloved 
You are the closest thing to a saint 
Beloved Beloved 
I believe once more in God’s grace 
Because you breathe where I breathe 
 
Beloved Beloved 
Your hand belongs in mind 
Beloved Beloved 
Dance with me now 
And create life after eternal life 
 
Beloved Beloved 
Your lips must taste sweet 
Beloved Beloved 
Stain my skin with your lipstick 
Let the whole world know I’m yours 
 
Beloved Beloved 
Look my way just once 
Beloved Beloved 
Build God in your image 
And bring us together as one  



Eternal Star and Moon 
 
I have witnessed the divinity of your very being 
It is written in stone on the mountaintops 
Your very existence is a testament to heaven on high 
Does dear old Adonai understand the hidden complexities 
Of my beating heart that seeks for your gaze 
I have known glory and I have known righteousness 
And never have I met the beings beyond this world 
Until you stepped into my life and caused the world to spin 
My broken heart became whole again in just one whisper 
And my bleeding wounds scarred over in an instant 
I have slain the beast that has controlled my mind 
And I have been born again from the ashes I was 
This body burned and it is new to this world 
My emotions have been caged away for ages 
The very Earth that I walk on has neglected me 
And yet when I spin and I stumble now 
I find myself falling into your embrace 
I wish to brand you with my devotions and love 
And let every man know that I have won the battle 
And that I have found your love and your soul 
I am holding you close to my hip at all times 
And I burn holes into the fool who dares think he compares 
Eternity is something that I desire to spend only with you 
Hand in hand, heart to heart, lips to lips 
I seek for the answer to life and humanity in your gaze 
We have built a kingdom for two inside this life 
I am a humble being asking only for a moment of your time 
And pleading that your gaze never fall away from mine 
Will you build the future with me on this shore 
And will you redefine tomorrow to mean what we are 
For I will worship the ground you walk on 
And I will light your path with a simple look from my eyes 
So that we might create and birth a new world 
Where our love is celebrated by all who ever dreamed 
Find yourself finding Heaven in me 
Prove to me that God is a woman 
Rewrite the stars and reshape the moon’s design 
Tell me your name is Christ and Holy 
For you must have come from Mother Mary 
Our song that we sing is a hymn 
I am humbly bowing before you tonight, my love 
And asking that you call me yours 
For I am chained to your heart and I must serve it 
What sin could I commit in this act of devotion? 
Become God with me on this quiet evening 
And let us forget all that we ever knew 


