
Letting Go of Me

Black Star Riders

He was king of the north
She was queen of the south
Kinda stuck in the middle
There's a lot of it about

Some things never change
And I'm really glad they don't
And the cavalry never came
Now I'm losing hope

I can't keep holding on
When you're the one that's letting go of me
Letting go of me
Kiss tomorrow goodbye

From place to place
From room to room
From bed to bed

Midnight 'til noon

Some things never change
And I'm really glad they don't
And the cavalry never came
Now I'm losing hope

I can't keep holding on
When you're the one that's letting go of me
Letting go of me
Kiss tomorrow goodbye

He was king of the north
She was queen of the south
Kinda stuck in the middle

There's a lot of it about

I can't keep holding on
When you're the one that's letting go of me
Letting go of me
Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

Kiss tomorrow goodbye

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

