
To The Grain

Junip

faded to the grain
can't hear the mumbling complaints
where canons rust
swim against the current with trust

running up hill
in the morning when waters are still
ropes are cut
unclear patterns when eyes are shut
faded to the grain

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

