About Yesterday
Grady

Loveseats and liquor breaking the fall

I just want to kiss your face when you call
She's like a cigarette with no torch

I pick up burning butts off the porch

I don't need strangers kissing my ass
Throwing their bottles into my grass

Wish I could tell you about yesterday
Silence is looking better each day

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

