
High Above The Iron

Jon Bryant

High above the iron you'll see
High above the iron she will be
Leave you hangin by your very word
'Til your heart can't take it any more

But I saw that spirit rise out from the grave
Covered me with ashes of a slave
Time to come with me my little child
It's better when you let me walk this mile

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

