
With These Hands

Across Five Aprils

I want everything.You don't mean a thing to me.I won't just tur
n the other cheek.And when you pray to be set free it won't mat
ter.It doesn't matter.I can't wait for the day you'll look to m
e and say it's over now.How sweet that day will be when you say
 to me,it's over now.I won't believe one single thing your lyin
g lips will say to me.I hate every thing that you say to me.You
're the one who killed it all.Sleep safely...sleep safely...sle
ep safely...sleep safely.I can't wait for the day you look to m
e and say it's over now.How sweet that day will be when you say
 to me,it's over now.Cause I built this with my 2 hands.Cause I
 built this with my 2 hands,you never understood that,with my o
wn 2 hands.Please...steal me away from everything I know,can we
 be (can we be)the only things that matter to you now.I can't w
ait for the day,you look to me and say its over now.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

