Miso

Sleeping in her make up

Light through my window

Hung up on last night

Dreams like merry go

Tears in my eye boy

Don't you make me cry dear

No standing sign here

Flowers bought for me so
Biscuits in my tea though
Don't sip it and it get cold
Blankets over me so

I'm warming up like miso

Rips in my blue jeans

Notes on my loose leaf

Waking from a dark sleep
Light is only thing I can see
Shiny thoughts like diamonds
Gold chain shine like your medalion
Shouldn't ever played

Big Words


http://www.tcpdf.org

