
Twist The Thorn

Hocico

I'm talking now so you hear me liars
This is a storm created to wake dreamers
Living the electric dream
Traveling through the storm
Speaking with the devil's teeth
Making the black air blow

I will twist the thorn
The thorn in your side
Please just don't move
And enjoy the pain, die

You just told me, no matter if you love me
Come just twist the thorn

It's your fate, finding the medicine to kill your pain
It's the scorn, fighting the whole world since you were born
It's your fate, kill the beast twisting the thorn in your side
It's the scorn, fighting the whole world since you were born

You just told me,no matter if you love me
Come just twist the thorn
You just told me no matter if you hate me
Come just twist the thorn

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

