Melt

Indians

Want you
There is more I can say
And I care too

But I came with my sorrows
And everything just went away
From the start

I live with pressure from

But anything just got away
From my heart

Like you

We're drifting to stay

We going to sail away

Caught you

Pronouncing every minute

And hope it would last for the day

But I came with my sorrows
And everything just went away
From the start

I have everything

Like I want it to be

And again

It belongs


http://www.tcpdf.org

