Mine

Ezekiel 16:1-14

Baby in the gutter come on out it’s time to go

Your mother must have left you here but I’m taking you home

Gonna make you beautiful I’m gonna watch you grow

And when you’re old enough for love I’m gonna give you a ring of gold

I wanna make you mine I’m gonna make you mine all mine

Put on your dress tonight 

Dig out your heels we’re going on a carriage ride

We’ll dine by candlelight

So put on your dress

You are mine

My mouth is falling to the floor as you’re floating down the stairs

I’m sure I can’t remember when I’ve seen a lady so fair

I remember you kicking in your blood before the water washed you clean

It may have taken a flood to uncover the queen

That you were meant to be now you’re covered in love and jewelry

Put on your dress tonight 

Dig out your heels we’re going on a carriage ride

We’ll dine by candlelight

So put on your dress

You are mine

I know you’re wondering when the midnight bell will ring

But this is not a dream nothing will come between you and me

Put on your dress tonight 

Dig out your heels we’re going on a carriage ride

We’ll dine by candlelight

So put on your dress

You are mine
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