Broken Morning
Spiritual Beggars

Echos from a sweating sky

My fingers dancing cos I'm a liar
Beyond the mountains I gaze a jewel
Behind my eyes its june

Broken morning tears drop cold

My throat kiss pills of gold

Sad sun watch clouds make love

Sad soul watch me get stoned

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

