“Mozelle”

I stand in judgment before Him,
My soul tarnished and unwell.
Your love is within my grasp,
And these demons | seek to quell.

My thoughts ablaze with passion,
In purgatory, I breathe and dwell.
One choice to set me free,
Or remain within this cell.

I turn my back to Him

And unto you | yell,

“If loving you is sin,

I shall pray for eternity in Hell.”

The heavens roared, bewildered,
Lucifer defeated and fell.

I may never reach Heaven’s light,
Only time will ever tell.

I deceived the Devil, my love,
He wagered a lustful farewell.
Sacrifice he cannot exploit,
For there’s no love in Hell.

I vow to you this solemn pledge,
No one can refute or dispel.
Nothing shall stand between us,
Not now, nor ever, Mozelle.



