Bruises (Amethyst)
Elvis Depressedly

Restless, out of my head
Touching death for laughs I guess
Endless in your first kiss
Bruises of amethyst

We met so long ago
I've torn my insides out
To wish our lives away

From this eternal love

"My advice 1is rancid..."

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

