
Cold, Cold Toronto

Trooper

There's a cold wind blowin' and I'm feelin'
Like I'm banging my head on the wall
I've been around (I've been around)
And still I've been nowhere at all

Cold, cold Toronto
Is getting on my nerves
'Cause it feels like this Knob Hilton boy
Ain't gettin' what he deserves

Here I am, makin' up my mind
Here I am, makin' up my mind
To leave it all behind

I've been thinkin' 'bout the love I'm leavin'
And the empty places I see
I know it's comin', but I'm wishin'
That it came more easily

Cold, cold Toronto

Has hung me on the line
I've found myself up here before
But I'm climbing down this time

Here I am, makin' up my mind
Here I am, makin' up my mind
To leave it all behind ...

I've been thinkin' 'bout the love I'm leavin'
And the empty places I see
I know it's comin', but I'm wishin'
It came more easily

Cold, cold Toronto
What can I say
It feels like that cold wind of yours
Is blowin' me away

Here I am, makin' up my mind
Here I am, makin' up my mind
To leave it all behind

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

