
Back Of The Room

Charlie Mars

I was hanging out
She was hanging out
In the back of the room
They had a black light
It was just another night
The end it was coming soon
Katie, won't you tell me what is on your mind
She said all I want is someone to love me
All I want is somewhere to go
These boys they get me in the twilight
Believing that I'm alright
Like I got nothing to lose
They were playing Peaches
Sex was on the beaches It smelled like French perfume
Somewhere in MISSISSIPPI
Like to dance to you

Katie, girl, won't you tell me what is on your mind
She said all I want is someone to love me
All I want is somewhere to go
These boys they get me in the twilight
Like I got nothing to lose
If nothing feels better than blood on blood
Katie maybe we should take a turn or two
Damn I like dancing with you I was hanging out
She was hanging out In the back of the room
They had a black light It was just another night
The end is always coming soon
Damn I got nothing to lose.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

