
St. Patrick

Crywolf

I know its chemicals that make me cling to you, cling to you
I need a miracle to get away from you, away from you
I know its chemicals, oh
I need a miracle now
And I'm not spiritual
But please stay
'Cause I think you're a saint
I think you're an angel

I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to talk about, something to talk about
I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to think about
That's not the shit in my head
You're a miracle, miracle
I said
You're a miracle, miracle

I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to talk about, something to talk about
I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to think about
That's not the shit in my head
You're a miracle, miracle
I said
You're a miracle, miracle

I know its chemicals that make me cling to you, cling to you
I need a miracle to get away from you, 'way from you
I know its chemicals, oh
I need a miracle now
And I'm not spiritual
But please stay
'Cause I think you're a saint
I think you're an angel

I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to talk about, something to talk about
I said oo-oo-oh
Give me something to think about
That's not the shit in my head
You're a miracle, miracle
I said
You're a miracle, miracle

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

