Blue Heron
Lycia

I was out walking in your eyes
Lines on my hands map the skies
We were just falling in deep sea
I'm afraid of you, and you of me

Naked before you, I stand
This flesh is a line in the sand
Your smile is my only true friend

When I see 1t broken I end

I end

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

