All Has Gone

Graham Coxon

All has gone
Can't you see
Lights slipped on
Out of me

Never could see the spring time
Only believe in winter

Hair too long
Hard to see
Crow sit on
The blood tree

Skies black and blue
I11 treated

Even the moon

Feels cheated

TiSténo z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - Setfime na pojisténi!


http://www.tcpdf.org

