
At Dawn

My Morning Jacket

At dawn they ride again
They'll haul you out to the streets
They'll burn your papers and your empty trash cans
Beat this thought into your head, singin' over and over again

All your life is obscene
Forget the papers, forget your musical dreams
But that's when my knife rises
Their life ends and my life starts again
Again, again, again, again

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

