
Spit

Foxing

What were you thinking there just now?
When the sweat dripped down your brow
There's an evil here
You can feel it beginning
There's watch your smoke in the air
Let me breath it in

'Cause tonight you have my soul
The crosses have jumped off the wall

We let the oil burn in the pan
We didn't care, let the fire advance

Tonight you have my soul
The crosses have jumped off the wall

And I abandoned my bed for yours
Now I may never return

Would you hold my head in your lap
Soak the fever in cool rags

'Cause tonight you have my soul
The crosses have jumped off the wall

All of this surrounding us is distraction
Cemented in the moment, frozen in the resin

'Cause tonight you have my soul
The crosses have jumped off the wall

I abandoned my bed for yours
I may never return
I may never return
Now I may never return

Spread your love
All your pain
Over me
Like butter on an engine

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

