
Giants Fall

Tora Tora

Got the weight of the world upon me
Yeah just need to breathe
Been waiting on a month of Sundays
To get off my knees
And the pendulum swings
When the sun comes up tomorrow
Hope on the horizon
There's peace out in the distance
Reminds of the joy of being alive
And the giants fall

Consequences like quicksand
Keep me sinking slow
All lifelines are out of reach
As I surrender my soul
And the pendulum swings
When the sun comes up tomorrow
Hope on the horizon
There’s peace out in the distance
Reminds of the joy of being alive
And the giants fall

One stone, wait no more
One stone's throw and the giants fall
One stone, wait no more
One stone's throw and the giants fall

Aretha and Duane moaning singing
Take the wait right off me
Been waiting on a month of Sundays
To get me up off my knees
And the pendulum swings
When the sun comes up tomorrow
Hope on the horizon
There’s peace out in the distance
Reminds of the joy of being alive
And the giants fall

The giants will fall

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

