
Indigo Blind

Catatonia

Back again, where did you stray?
No hands salute the change
If you glance then look the other way
Not even success would sway your reasons
He was a favourite friend of mine
He wasn't addicted or anything
He'd write some strange things as he'd climb
Indigo blind
Here at last we're on your side
Press your hair against the window
Past the bridge you lay down and died
And it made the great feel better
He was a favourite friend of mine
He wasn't addicted or anything
He'd write some strange things as he'd climb
Indigo blind
He was a favourite friend of mine
He wasn't addicted or anything
He'd write some strange things as he'd climb
Indigo blind
Indigo blind Indigo blind Indigo blind Indigo blind

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

