
Silence Is Violence

Cog

How high can you go,
How high can you go?
I got a friend who is running away.
You know he's here but he ain't going to stay.
Too much of nothing on a finger roll,
When the weather man is stealing the show.
How high can you go?
I saw the blood on the merry-go-round.
I got to skank to another sound.
How high can you go,
How high can you go?
Silence so much violence,
Violence so much silence.
How high can you go,
How high can you go?
I got a friend and he's is running away.
I caught flick at the matinee.
You know he's here, but he ain't going to stay.
I'm going to twist to Mandalay.
How high can you go,
How high can you go?
Silence so much violence,
Violence so much silence.
So much violence.
Sold my soul, stole my soul and I still fall.
Sold my soul, stole my soul and I still fall.
Sold my soul, stole my soul and I'm still falling.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

