
Fool's Gold

Elijah Blake

Found my love
In the middle of America
Light brown eyes
That could paralyze
For once
I had company
I had tenderness
A peace I've never known

Why must you go?
Why must you go?
Is it that you hate me so
Or you don't know?
I watched you go
Next time I know
Just because I say it's gold
Don't make it so
Why? Why?

Why must you go?
Next time I know
For me, it's beautiful
For you, it's fool's gold

Lost my love
In the middle of America
You denied me
Yet came to find me
Babe, like a vulture
You return to eat my body
So melancholy

Why must you go?
Why must you go?

Is that you hate me so
Or you don't know?
I watched you go
Next time I know
Just because I say it's gold
Don't make it so
Why? Why?
Why must you go?
Next time I know
For me, it's beautiful
For you, it's fool's gold

So bring me down as you take my hand
Break me down to the man that I am
Take me down as you take my hand
Break me down to the man that I am
Take me down as you take my hand
Break me down to the man that I am
Bring me down as you take my hand
Break me down to the man that I am
Bring me down as you take my hand
Break me down to the man that I am

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

