
Gasoline

Brad Sucks

Every time we disagree
There's a place you go to
Because I drove you there

Well I took more than I could take
I went underground
And I got carried away

Put my hand on the gasoline
Then I'm gone where I can be seen no more

You said you remembered how it used to be
And then I awoke
A buried homebody

The doctor says I could face the day
When you're not around
But there ain't no place I'm safe

Put my hand on the gasoline
Then I'm gone where I can be seen no more

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

