
Old Tattoos

Heart in Hand

I don’t know how I always find a way
To forgive you, but I do.
And always will,
and always will,
I’m nothing without you.

I don’t know how I always find a way
To forgive you, but I do.

I’ll scream at the top of my lungs,
to make you hear,
And I’ll scream at the top of my lungs,
To make you understand.

And like old tattoos,
I’ll never change,
I’ll promise to never change

I’ll promise to never change.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

