Atonement
Opeth

Cleared the fog that was veiled around me
And blurred my sights

Suddenly, I'm no longer aching

To honor my plights

Rising moon and my skin is peeling
Past undone

Suddenly, I can't Jjustify

What I had become

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

