
Come On Children

Small Faces

Woh yeah, all right, 
Oh yeah, all right. 
I feel all right, 
You know I feel all right, 
I feel all right, 
You know I feel all right, 
I wanna think about the hard times that make you, yeah, 
Think about the bad times that break you, yeah, 
Think of all the good things, yeah, yeah, we done together, 
Think about grey storms and stormy weather, 
Ah, come on children, 

Whatever you do don't kid me woman, 
Woh no, Oh woh no. 

I've got something I wanna tell ya, right, 
Yeah, I got something I wanna show ya, 
Something that I been thinking about for such a long time, 

I just gotta let it out, 
Oh, you know the other night, 
Hhmm, as I lay sleeping baby, 
I dreamed I held you in my arms, 
When I woke up, I found I was mistaken, 
Do you know that I hung my head and I cried, 
That you are my sunshine, baby, 
I really do believe you are my only sunshine, yeah, 
You make me happy, 
You make me happy, 
You make me happy when my skies are grey, 
You'll never know dear how much I love ya, 
So go on and change my grey skies to blue, 
Change my grey skies loving you, yeah, all right, 
Just a little bit a softer, 

Just a little bit a softer, 
Just a little bit of quiet, 
Just a little bit of quiet, 
Just a little bit of soul, 
Just a little bit of soul, yeah, 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, ba byeeee, 
Are you ready, 
Hey hey, 
My my my 
Yeah, 
My, 
Yeah, wow, 
Come on children... 

Whatever you do, 
I wanna hear it own up each and every one of you, 
Don't it make you feel all right, 
{Yeah all right] 
I've told ya that it's true baby, 
W'oh yeah, all right, yeah.
Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

