
Imagine Pt. 3

Smith Westerns

Gilded love, I don't care how much it cost
Your pearls and shimmers get me 'til I know
And the look in your eyes
Makes me wanna die
You're not the girl I used to know

Are you scared? We don't have to play fair
Love is just a place in our minds
And time plays a part
Could this be the end?
If there wasn't a start, to me

In corners of your heart I tried to make love grow
Imagine all the windows if the walls are out of stone
Oh can't you see, what you're doing to me?
But you've always got me coming back for more

Gilded love, I don't care how much it cost
Your pearls and shimmers get me 'til I know
And the look in your eyes
Makes me wanna die
You're not the girl I used to know

Love and lust, how come that is such a must?
Never thought I'd tell it to you
And time plays a part
Could this be the end?
If there wasn't a start, to me

In corners of your heart I tried to make love grow
Imagine all the windows if the walls are out of stone
Oh can't you see, what you're doing to me?
But you've always got me coming back for more

Touch, woah, too much
Love will never die
With you
With me
Come and take it slow

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

