
Oh Grace

Kasey Chambers

Oh Grace my love
I am weary
I am poor
I don't have enough
To impress you anymore

Not a nickel, not a dime
No possession that is mine
There is something for to gain
Though I have nothing to my name

Oh grace won't you marry me
All I have is my life
It is yours for eternity
If I make you my wife

Oh grace my love
There is nothing that I own
I don't have enough
For a house, for a home

Not a thing that can be sold
Traded in for a band of gold
But I bow to make it last
With the only thing I have

Oh grace won't you marry me
All I have is my life
It is your for eternity
If I make you my wife
Oh grace wont you marry me
All I have is my life
It is yours for eternity
If I make you my wife
If I make you my wife
If I make you my wife

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

