
Raise Thee, Great Wall, Bloody and Terrible

Full of Hell

There is then, an experience carried on within itself
Quite aloof from the joyous companionship of life
Not for lack of time and space through social interchange
But from want of the personal material and conditions
This is the solitude of a heartless and wicked breast

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

