
Bring Me Some Water

Something With Numbers

You're all locked up like a prison cell
Shadowing your thoughts now I can tell
Who has the key to the prison cell
You are the only one

Somebody bring me some water
Somebody bring me some fine wine

Open up open up
Let's see what's on you mind
Let me in let me in
Let's see what I can find

It'll all build up like a citadel
Tormenting and putting you through hell
You can't turn ribbon into golden wool
But you can change this

Let it flow from your mind

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

