Count On Me

Blame myself for how I feel

Said I wasn't made for love

Guess that's why I cut you off

Made you take your hands off from the wheel
Thought it's too good to be true

Scared to dive into the blue

I'm standing at your front door, holding my breath
'Cause it's hard to admit
That with losing you I lost a part of myself

You can count on me
When the storms return
You can count on me

I won't let you burn
You can count on me

Me

When it rains

You can count on me
When the storms return

Made a promise to myself

That I'd rather stay alone

Than to fake it for someone

But with you I don't have to pretend
Made me so week in my knees

So I'm begging, baby, please

I am standing at your front door, knowing I've made
The biggest mistake
'Cause by losing you I lost a part of myself, mmm

You can count on me
When the storms return
You can count on me

I won't let you burn
You can count on me

Me

When it rains

You can count on me
When the storms return

You can count on me
When the storms return
You can count on me

I won't let you burn
You can count on me

Me

When it rains

You can count on me
When the storms return

Leony

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

