
Letter

Goya Menor

Heen
Goya menor
Okay

Blessed are the peace makers
For they shall become the sons of God
Blessed are the pure in heart
For they shall see God
Blessed are the meek
For they shall inherit the earth
Blessed are the merciful
For they shall obtain mercy

This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father

To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son

God I'm begging you to send another son
Because the life we're living now
Is full of many vises
Social vises, economic vises
How come nobody even give a f.k
The whole politicians only care about the mulla
They care for themselves and it's not making sense
They fed for themselves, everything for themselves
Ask them what about the rest
They say all man for himself
Haan

This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son

What about the girl?
They're no more wearing panties
They only care about the flex
What about the boys?
They only care about the gbana
About the gbana and the guns
What about the law?
As for the keeper of the law
He has a case in law court, he has been messing with the law
He has been f.king with the law



And has been caught up by the law
Haan

This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son

The word said, blessed are the peace makers
But how come a brotherman wan bring another man down
Blessed are the pure In heart
But how come wickedness taking all over the world
No
The devil cannot take over the world
Oh Lord God we need another chance
Oh Lord God we need another mercies
I'm begging you to send another son

This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son
This is a letter to the father
(Oh father o)
To the father from a son
(Oh o son)
This is a letter to the father
To the father from a son

Blessed are the peace makers
For they shall become the sons of God
Blessed are the pure in heart
For they shall see God

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

