
Whiteout

Dawn Richard

Out waiting for you in the cold
Ice crystals fall from
My eyes can't judge
How far we'll go

Long way home
Long way to get there
You and I
Can't wait for forgever

We'll go how far
My eyes can't judge
From the ice crystals that feel
Waiting for you in the cold

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

