M.I.A.
Triple One

Part of my exo gone

And I will so far

Carry life in the hands of my mate
When the lines all torn

And my head feel strong

Carry world, no surprise when I break

Fade to my envelope, lip crack, no kiss
Goodbye what I'm feeling all night

Like I need my centerfold, butterfly Adderall
Panic on skin is so, so fucking beautiful
Effect is capital, I witnessed Babylon
Eyewitness paranoid, pray to my keeper

I keep my lip on lock, eater, soul dreamer
Blowing out reason for neither

You and or me, as in I and or us

Or any other grouping word I sit inside

Or I could put myself into

Just to feel like I am not alone

And only trust in self is trust issues
That's a way to keep it minimal

In my mind I am little more

Sit on back and hear the curtain fall

Or back it up and feel a fucking wall, ay

Four days in I've been laying on the floor
Since u left M.I.A

I made it broken lips and all

It's time to rearrange

Four days in I've been laying on the floor
Since u left M.I.A

I made it broken lips and all

You're my saving grace

Catch me, catch me, on the side with a broken tire Forever, forever, off the
edge and I'm in denial

Love me, love me, know I never tho I mean well

I wouldn't, ever, break you off like a broken well
Telling a man take a picture, but in the fixture

You couldn't fake a broken smile

Straight off a edge like a tip truck, needed a fix up

And lick it off a broken tile

When, I got a piece of

Murder me slowly your ego don't know me

I'd never, treat you like detox

You figured if this could get bigger you'd blow it no problem

Hayabusa Motorola keep it in consoler my soul is dead

Art of Princess Mononoke, Hayao Miyazaki my Spirit Away

Engines surround me and that's how they'll find me

The reason the sickest won't sleep at night

Tuck me in stove, I like being alone

For the sake of the riches, I need some

Crack rock, I rock the block, we forever

Concrete, you scratch my feet, I bleed never

Splinter, my every step, in my leisure

Jaw clench, and grab my seat, gave me pleasure



Four days in I've been laying on the floor
Since u left M.I.A

I made it broken lips and all

It's time to rearrange

Four days in I've been laying on the floor
Since u left M.I.A

I made it broken lips and all

You're my saving grace

You're my saving grace
You're my saving grace

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


http://www.tcpdf.org

