Razor

Into the wreckage of the storm

Where bodies are bruised and hearts are torn
Pain is just a breath away

I never had a chance to say

'"Cause I was in denial, now I'm on trial

For everything

And now you got your way, you made me bleed
Your words became the blade, you cut me deep
And all of my mistakes, too blind to see
They're taking me beyond my disbelieve

You cut me like a razor

Cut me like a razor, oh-oh

Cut me like a razor

And now you're gone

'Cause I have been down this road before
It's too familiar

And all of the things that I adored

Are deep forever

I guess it had to come from you

'Cause nothing hurts like the truth

And now you got your way, you made me bleed
Your words became the blade, you cut me deep
And all of my mistakes, too blind to see
They're taking me beyond my disbelieve

You cut me like a razor (Cut me like a razor)
Cut me like a razor, oh-oh

Cut me like a razor (Cut me like a razor)
And now you're gone, oh, oh, oh, oh, yeah

These are the days of letting go

These are the days of letting go, oh

I guess it had to come from you

But nothing hurts like the truth

These are the days of letting go, whoa-oh

And now you got your way, you made me bleed
Your words became the blade, you cut me deep
And all of my mistakes, too blind to see
They're taking me beyond my disbelieve

You cut me like a razor (Cut me like a razor)
Cut me like a razor, oh-oh

Cut me like a razor (Cut me like a razor)
And now you're gone, oh, oh, oh, oh, yeah

These are the days of letting go (Oh-oh-oh)
These are the days of letting go (Oh-oh-oh)
These are the days of letting go (Oh-oh-oh)
These are the days of letting go, oh-oh-oh, yeah
Ooh, ooh, ooh

Ooh, ooh, ooh

Ahh-ahh, ahh-ahh

Daughtry

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

