
Bide My Time

Samiam

Pull down the blinds
Don't think I'll make it out today
Spilling down from the sky
Another day one more than I can take

Get my irons from the fire
Cause mistakes are all I seem able to make these days
Later to bed, later to rise
Feeling unhealthy, unwealthy and unwise

I'm not screening calls
I just ain't answering the phone
Don't come banging on my door
Please just leave me alone

I don't know another way
I'm waiting for my luck to change
Without you by my side
I'll bide my time

This loneliness I feel
Is the kind I fear I'll keep
I'm trying to fall out of love
But I'm only falling asleep

I miss you so much
I might as well miss everyone
Ain't we having fun

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

