Last Last Chance
Birds in Row

See I'm losing all my poems into one single flame, watching all
the living stare at the skies like waiting for some help. But
do we know where our feet are when we think about giving in? Do
we know where our feet are when we give up the last little cha

nce?

TiSténo z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - Setfime na pojisténi!


http://www.tcpdf.org

