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That old suitca
I packed it onc
Now that wasted

The streets are
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Through that ar
I went there on
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ch on a summer night
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Lay my burning head on the cool stone

Its raining blo
A girl walks in

ssoms down in the concrete park
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A broken angel weeps through her spray paint smile

No tears can re

I know I'm not
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I know I'm not
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I know I'm not
I know I'm not
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Goodnight my co
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