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Lay yourself open without any fear
Surrender your imagination to me my dear

And I know you hate to hear me make promises about love
While the silence patiently waits to sink in from above

Oh my love are you feeling me
I fucked it up like a symphony
Baby how did it come to this

Oh my love say at least we did
Not burn up like a cigarette
Baby how you are haunting me

I've put the enemy asleep, this is where you should start
It is your will that directs the bullet into their innocent hea
rt
And I found you sweet whenever I felt like a mess
You had everything it took to hide from ourselves in some kind 
of excess

Oh my love are you feeling me
I fucked it up like a symphony
Baby how did it come to this

Oh my love say at least we did
Not burn up like a cigarette
Baby how you are haunting me

I gave what I could
Did I give what I could

If only I gave what I could

I don't care who you're living with
I draw you babe in every breath
I gave what I could

Your hair ginger, you legs long
So why not write such a grotesque song
Gave what I could

It's over and that's it
I'm as easy a fuck as a fuck can get
I gave what I could

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

