
Sticker

Skullcrusher

Take a picture of my room
Hold the colors, green and blue
Looking back, do I recognize it?

Put a sticker on the door
The ink is rubbed out, the edges torn
If I go there, do I even notice?

By the stairway, I'm listening
To their voices echoing
For a moment, they could be laughing

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

