
Rising Above It All

Conway Twitty

I can't count the times because of me your heart's been broken
And I have seen you hurt because of angry words I've spoken
But somehow you always knew when I hurt you I never meant to
We keep rising above it all like the sun on wings of morning
And the hurt can't make us fall we keep rising above it all
I have seen the pain that brought your eyes to overflowing
Oh and I've been so ashamed but then you have your way of knowi
ng
Through it all you could still see you and me the way it should
 be
We keep rising above it all...
We keep rising above it all...

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

