
Cloudwalker

Motorpsycho

I've seen a million weeks all turn to lead
The act of leaving finally sets you free
I planted one foot solidly in air to wait for me
I like the notion better than the thing
I like the romance better than the fling
I like the gospel better than the church
Blame it on truth

Cloudwalker (2x)

Give me the thought where our lives fade away
When winds are some chosen to obey
This duty isn't what I signed up for
So let me go
I felt the calling, heard it loud and clear
You move so far and changes into year
Transformation is the soothe for flesh
To secret ideas

Cloudwalker (2x)

Please, don't make me hurt you
Please, don't let it turn to blue

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

