
Hyperspace Blues

Strand of Oaks

It already happened
You said it was worth it
Got lost in my own skin
Thought that I'd earned it
And kiss all your posters
Hold all my letters
All is forgiven
You're as light as a feather

It's a shame but I can't stay here
I got the hyperspace blues

One makes you brighter
Two is a burner
Three gets you closer
To heaven in numbers
Give up your reason
Give into feeling
Your head is exploding
Whistling neon

It's a shame but I can't stay here
I got the hyperspace blues
Somebody put me back together

It already happened
It already happened
It already happened
It already happened
It already happened
Hyperspace blues
Hyperspace blues
Hyperspace blues

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

