
The C R T Woods

Anamanaguchi

With a thousand words I heard
Them singing in the night
And the only thing I see
Is nothing in the moonlight

With a thousand words I heard
Them singing in the night
And the only thing I see
Is nothing in the moonlight

In the crowded woods I feel
Them all around
I can only hope to dream
That feeling I forgot

In the crowded woods I feel
It move me all around
I can only hope to dream
That feeling I forgot

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

