Twilight Hall
Shannon Wright

Shade calls the bone marrow she left a stage so bare
And everyone clapped to see you rise so gracefully
What a fright on such a beautiful night

The soldiers rang around my head

The flies ate the called cabs

Everyone says i'm scared not you you believe i'm dead

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

