
Mr. Bubbles

The Rare Occasions

Every night I toss and turn
I feel everything feel everything
Cryogenic freezer burn
It's not what you think not what you think

Face like a gun
Stare at the sun

I keep to the cobwebs
Pretend like there's no one around
You keep your appointments
So not to let anyone down

Get a load of Mr. Bubbles
He doesn't know what day it is
Gonna get himself in trouble
Does what he wants no faking it

Face like a gun
Stare at the sun

I keep to the cobwebs
Pretend like there's no one around
You keep your appointments
So not to let anyone down

I keep to the cobwebs
Pretend like there's no one around
You keep your appointments
So not to let anyone down

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

