
Fear

James

Fear takes my breath away 
I'm saving my skin 
Dogs bark at a stranger's feet 
I act without thinking
 
Fear fights for the driver's seat 
Keeps braking the chain 
Next time he rides in the boot 
We got wise to his game
 
We be giant or small 
Satellite's askew 
Compensate for fear of falling 
I'm afraid of you
 
Shadows on the wall 
I'm afraid of you 
They dissolve when we start talking 
You must want it too
 
Fear

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

