
Lay Low

Katie Costello

She looked at her life and it wasn’t perfect
She looked at her strife and it wasn’t worth it
Wasted the days away

Sitting from up above, she began to smile
Little green and brown squares for miles and miles
For miles and miles

She has always been away, somewhere sleepwalking

Lay low and find the truth far below the surface
Lay low and search for gold amidst the worst of it
Lay low, lay low

She ran through her life and the rush felt perfect
She ran through the years and the pain was worth it
Wasted all her fears, she has disappeared

She has always been away, some where sleepwalking

Lay low and find the truth far below the surface
Lay low and search for gold amidst the worst of it
Lay low, lay low

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

