
Baby Steps

I Can Make a Mess Like Nobody's Business

My heart and mind collided, I fell down
Split and divided on the ground
I went to my cellar, I found some glue
I stick myself together for now

And baby steps, like the day we felt
The beaches, not the sand
It's a place in mind,
Where we sit and like to shut off and just live for a while

I'm scattered like ashes on the ground
Tired of blowing around
I'm thin like a wire, I'm tangled up
I'm fraying at the end of the rope

And baby steps, like the day we felt
The beaches not the sand
It's a place in mind,
Where we sit and like to shut off and just live for a while

Come on baby step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, baby, step right out.
Come on now, oh, oh, oh, oh..

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

