
Ghosting

Daylight Dies

Saw you slipping by the way
Abiding in denial
Air that slows, with breath that weighs
Forecasting known conclusions

As we've drifted from these shores
I find there is no turning back
The winds can only carry us so far
Until they'll carry us no more

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

