
Am I Dead?

Anti-Nowhere League

There's something stirring in my soul
Something pushing at my door
Life has become, a bore I have no feelings anymore
Am I dead, I must be dead

Lay me down let me flow
Leave my life let it go
Take this journey slow
But take a little piece of me
Cut it up for all to see
Then you can show me
Am I dead, I must be dead

Something's scratching at my head
It whispers softly it says
Are we alive or are we dead
I don't believe the things I see
It's only dead and misery
It's only death and misery
Shall I just let it be
Then we are dead, we are dead

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

