
Beauville

Gob

I heard your invitation so I got up to bat and I swung real har
d, 
I think I knocked out the lights when I look back 
because you had no idea where I was coming from. 
I think I heard your shell break and I could feel your pain. 
I had the nerve to put up a fight when no one else could reach 
inside to you. 
Here you go this is yours a piece of mind a sort of restitution

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

