
Coloured Stones And Walls

Matt Corby

Coloured Stones And Walls,
You keep me as the winter falls
You hold it back, the fire roars
We stay indoors and pray to God
A noble cause, singing…

Ooohhh (4x)

I’m lost and lone
I’m lost and lone
the sound of rain that breaks the ice
my pain that holds me like a vice
the truth we’ve come to know
the story’s written in the snow
keeps us full of life now

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

