
Parallels

Brandtson

Sleepy eyes, crooked smile
I think I may have lost the fight
Falling down, fading out
I think I'm done tonight

Look at me now,
I don't know how things got so crazy
I'm in the same old sorry state
That I always wake up to

Follow me out,
Out of the way to any place you'd rather be
Feels like heaven in the sun
When the clouds roll in the screen

Let it rain for now
Let it rain for now

I'm coming down
I'm back in the place I was in when I started out
Wasn't pretty then, it's not pretty still but pretty soon it's 
me

I guess we'll see where tomorrow takes me
You always used to say,

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

