
My Cricket

J. J. Cale

Yes I was just thinking
About you today
And the evening
We slept in the mountains
I cannot get trough to you
No I cannot find the words to say to you
Oh darling, you're so far away
I'm not crying
These ain't tears in my eyes
I'm so happy
Dying with laughter
If you'd only come over
I'm sure that you'd see
We're not lonesome
My cricket and me
Your picture
Reminds me
I wanted to be free
I hurt you and drove you away
If you'd just come on back over
I'm sure that you'd see
We're not lonesome
My cricket and me

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

