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Let's see how my day goes.
Let's see how my day goes.

She walks across on moonbeams.
She walks across on moonbeams.
Let's see how my day goes.
Let's see how my day...

You trust your heart to know what's real,
but I've already spoken the words, mine.
The sun, the moons, and the plans we make,
not to be, not take, for taking, it's all mine.

She walks across on moonbeams.
She walks across on moonbeams.

You trust your heart to know what's real,
but I've already spoken the words, mine.
The sun, the moons, the plans we make,
it's all been for the taking, it's all mine.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

