Clouds Across the Sun
Firefall

We are echoes, lonely voices

Nothing more than whispers on the wind
We are stories, soon forgotten

We will not be heard again

We are shadows we are smoke rings
Clouds across the sun

We are laughter, we are love songs
A sound too sweet to last

We are visions of the future
We are shadows of the past

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

