
Hunter

Searows

Damn it
I only left for a second
Now everything's changed, and I let it
Damn it

Walking home
Without your friends
Because no one knows
You could've lied with your eyes closed
I know

I saw it
It was bleeding like somebody had shot it
Like someone's hunting it down, and they lost it
Or maybe it was just for sport

I am a killer with a heart on fire
I'll be the hunter when you tell me I need to be
Point at the center, right between the eyes
Doesn't it kill you watching somebody bleed for me?
Doesn't it?
Doesn't it?

Fall asleep
Back of the car, out of Eugene
Sweeten the way that you talk to me
Like sonnets

It's a forest
Sucking the juice from an orange
Lay in the street when it's pouring
It's like a dream to me

I am a killer with a heart on fire
I'll be the hunter when you tell me I need to be
Point at the center, right between the eyes
Doesn't it kill you watching somebody bleed for me?
Doesn't it?
Doesn't it?

Damn, you can't understand
I would rest my head somewhere warm
But I can't stand the quiet anymore

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

