
She Lives at Dawn

Elvenking

... lonely whisper ...

... freezing my skin...
will I ever live,
will I ever see the dawn?

... my mouth tastes blood ...

... decaying ... my bones ...
will I ever live,
will I ever see the dawn?

will I ever kiss...
Kiss your lips again?

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

