
New Ice Age

Alpinestars

All the air is felt with flowers
I just want to cry.
I believe my heart is breaking,
But I don't know why.

As we sleep our dreams grow brighter
Ready in all ways.
And our love with every fiber
Helds our waking days

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

