
Dare A Smile

Jeremy Enigk

Dare a smile, I'm outta style
Worry rested on my head
Heaven, Hell, the Lords of my redemption
I am drained of all of my hope

Eyes gone red, voice half dead
Worry of things I can't control
I need something new to keep me going
By the lake, kicking feet on the slope

All half read, the words half said
Politicians fill my head
Seven tears of Lords steal my devotion
Am I safe? Kicking feet on this rope, oh, no
Can I run back to you?

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

