
Windmill

David Choi

I don’t want to care
but I have to stop and stare
watch my house burn down
as the flames dance around

I don’t want to breathe
all the memories that I see from the house that used to be
that’s where I used to be

Kick the dust I’m moving on
Don’t care where I’m coming from
Windmill keep on turning
As my life goes burning away
Burning away
Windmill keep on turning
Keep turning
Keep turning away

Left here standing still
No more bitter pills
But I can’t leave this hill quite yet
Until the moonlight starts to set

The roaring of the flames
It overtakes the shame
The framework crumbles to the ground
But my ears can’t hear a sound

I’ll be waiting for the sun
With heavy sails spinning up above

Windmill keep on turning
As my life goes burning away

Burning away
Windmill keep on turning
Keep turning
Keep turning away

Just the slightest breeze
Keeps the house burning
Keeps the windmill turning

Windmill keep on turning
As my life goes burning away
Burning away
Windmill keep on turning
Keep turning
Keep turning

Windmill keep on turning
As my life goes burning away
Burning away
Windmill keep on turning
Keep turning
Keep turning away

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

