
Fighting Arizona

Bo Bruce

Here's to people slowly walking by,
Here's to you, you're back on the inside.
Fighting Arizona, all alone with just one arm
on your own.

Dance with the dragon, you chased him away.
You wrote me a letter, here's to all you say.
This is the end,
You can't climb further down,
Arizona's final round.

If you make it out alone,
I promise I will be there soon.
I'll tell the world that my friend's coming home.
If you be my lost, my found,
Reject your door, reject your crown,
I swear, you'll never go back down,
You'll never go back down.

I write to this day, I will find you again,
The shame of your number, you are still my friend.

If you make it out alone,
I promise I will be there soon.
I'll tell the world that my friend's coming home.
If you be my lost, my found,
Reject your door, reject your crown,
I swear, you'll never go back down,
You'll never go back down.

This is the last time,
Here's the last time,
For the last time you'll be on your own.

If you make it out alone,

I promise I will be there soon.
I'll tell the world that my friend's coming home.
If you be my lost, my found,
Reject your door, reject your crown,
I swear, you'll never go back down,
You'll never go back down.

If you make it out alone,
I promise I will be there soon.
I'll tell the world that my friend's coming home.
If you be my lost, my found,
Reject your door, reject your crown,
I swear, you'll never go back down,
Never go back down.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

