
Creaking

S. Carey

Oh the lightning falls on dad's house
We were swimming when the monsoons hit

Creaking
Creaking

There are things here I could not see before
All my memories found between the boards

Creaking
Creaking

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

