
Surrendered To The Decadence

Uaral

Forget the past.
I live (ours) days.

I sow the hope,
escape the real,
the oversight.

The languid life
is a really torture,
end of my life…

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

