
Who's to Blame

Leeway

I know this girl ain't tame and guess who’s to blame. 
She’s not being fair, she don’t care. 
I know it’s not my last chance, but it feels that way. 
I’ve got desires, but she’s shutting me out. 

You see the pleasure is turning to pain. 
I miss you, oh I miss you bad. 
More and more I go mad. I miss you OH SO BAD. More than I 
ever had. Momma didn’t raise no fool, you know I always 
played you cool. 
When I feel your touch nothing remains. Don’t try to run 
away from me, while I try to believe. 
I’m making my vows for eternity and now you say my 
heart’s got to bleed.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

