
Sleepyhead

Eisley

I go downstairs, trembling
We are the, we are the monsters of the night
I try so hard to pray them all away
But it's not working tonight

Sinking down upon dirty ground
My heart has stopped inside of me
Break my legs to hold me to you;
Sulfur breathed into my head

Quiet falling all around me
Fall onto my knees before you
Break the tie that binds me to it
Far away from here

Falling, i'm falling
Can't you hear me calling?
Running, i'm running
Catch my hand and hold me

Hold me
Hold me

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

