
Jupiter

Covey

You made it out alive
And it's probably for the best
'Cause I'm bound to fuck things up
If not now, then soon enough

And with a silent turn
You were gone for good
And I wish I could learn
That the learning is done

Try far away from me
Somewhere warm and by the sea
Somewhere I would never be
Guess I'll wait here til' then

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

