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Shearwater

In South Carolina
I was struck by lightning
The world was a ball on a tether
My body as light as the weather

The moon was like an almond
The continents dissolving
I lay on my back in the garden
Looking for any safe harbor.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

