
Young

Son Lux

You're looking to be young
Oh dear, the future in your form
In every season, songs fill up your lungs
And all the melodies, and all the melodies
I'm looking to be young
Oh dear, the starts are near the end

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

