
Getting To Me

Aus-Rotten

YOU ARE GETTING TO ME
I rise in the morning but I don't shine, something's heavy on t
his heart of mine. Another empty day is so hard to begin. Look 
in the mirror and I see a stranger, I feel it come and I know t
he danger, it's plain to see you are getting to me again.
I told my friends I'm getting over you, it's easy to say but it
's so untrue. But now I know our love will never end. Cause' I 
can't take the way your memory hunts me. I'm goanna find way to
 make you want me. Can't you see you are getting to me again?
Now I spend every waking hour thinking about you, I just can't 
learn to live my life without you, oh, you're getting to me aga
in. I dreamed of the nights with you, but I just pretended. Wri
te you letters but I never send them, oh, you're getting to me 
again.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

