Call Me Will
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Come to the win - dow, my love, list-en well, can you  hear 1t?
Come, cross the bridge, foll-ow Will, he can see that you're ach - ing.
See not the rags  that 1 wear nor theleaves in my  hair, love.
Take a few steps in the mire, and you feel your-self sink - ing.
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Beck - on-ing you is  the voice  that has haun - ted your dream.
Most would-n't not - ice,they'd say you're a wisp of a girl.
Will  leads you on in the night by the sparks in his eyes.
Will  stops the fear in your eyes with a lan - gor-ous kiss.
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Leave here the cross made of row - an; you're guid - ed by spir - it!
Will  loves a wisp and he knows when she's read - y for tak - ing.
Deep through the woods, just a bit fur - ther on and we're there, love.
Child, did you not hear my warn - ings? Oh, what were you  think - ing?
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Sure - ly you'll find what you're seek - ing out-side by the stream... Feel the
See  how his song makes you dance as you smile and you  twirl... Like the
Will  has pre-pared a de - light, and for you, a sur - prise.. You are
No, you're not think - ing  at all,  Will has trapped you in bliss... In-to
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wind cut sharp  through your dress, noth - ing you can hide that [
riv. - er, pulled ev - er  on, you'll have walked  so far when they
fi - re, burn - ing with - in, all  the heat you hold in that
earth I take you at last, and Il own you all, and Il
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can't ca - ress, come a - way, love... Have I a name? Call me Will.
know you're gone, that they may, love, nev - er track you down the hill.
ten - der skin might al - lay, love, some of my heart's i-cy chill.
hold you  fast, for I'm Fae, love, just  close your eyes and be still.
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Feel the wind cut sharp through your dress, noth-ing you can hide that I
Likethe riv - er, pulled ev - er on, you'llhave  walked so far when they
You are fi - re, burn - ing with-in, all the heat you hold in that
In-to earth Il take you at last, and I'l own you all, and Il
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can't ca - ress, come a - way, love... Have | a name? Call me  Will
know you're gone, that they may, Ilove, nev - er track you downthe hill.
ten - der skin might al - lay, Ilove, some of my hearts 1i-cy  chill
hold you fast, for I'm  Fae, love, just close your eyes and be
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still. Yes,I'm Fae, love... Will - of-the-Wisp... call me  Will.
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