
Evangeline

Whitney

If it was up to me
Eventually
I'd put away the sorrow
Although we burned loose ends
Tried to make amends
Underneath it all, we both know

You were up to no good, and so was I
'Cause we got turned around
I've rehearsed all the words to apologize
But it's been so long
And I'm too stoned to say it out loud

When the magic's gone
Instead of moving on
I hesitate and worry
If you cross my mind
Is it out of line to let you know I'm sorry?

You were up to no good, and so was I
'Cause we got turned around
I've rehearsed all the words to apologize
But it's been so long
And I'm too stoned to say it out loud

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

