
Every Day's A Funeral

Calabrese

Every days a funeral, when i am with u 

remember when we tried to kill your brother 
he survived and we never got in trouble 
then we stole your dad cigars 
removed stop signs and listened for the cars 

follow me through the twists and turns of our cemetery 
never lose sight of the blue light, dance in the evening

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

