
Peninsula

Acres

We don't see things the same way
Anymore
Anymore
Now I had faith in you
And faith is everything
I had no need for angels
And asked no choir to sing

So wrap me up in secrets
(And) keep them like a curse
I know how hard you tried
But you only made it worse

We don't see things the same way
Anymore
Anymore

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

