
Favorite Face

Suburban Legends

Freeze frame on the walls as you’re looking out
New day, same place, same crowd around
Never know just what you were thinking
It’s just the look in you eye that keeps me coming 
around
Big city and the lights about to drown me out
In a thunder of clouded emotion
Rips on my heart, like a vice you won’t let go
So many places wanna take you but you’ll never know
It like you’re picture perfect to me
[Chorus:]
You’ve got my favorite face
You’ve got my favorite face
You’ve got my favorite face
I’ve just got to tell you
You’ve got my favorite face
All day long I think of things I wanna say to you
Let’s start with, “I think I love you”
I got this little notion
That you’d come to life with the right kind of motion
Don’t, don’t freak out I know you’re frozen
Top frame that laced with knowing
It’s just not practical
and now it’s made you magical
Your canvas is aging but your beauty’s not fading
It like you’re picture perfect to me
[Chorus x2]
On the rooftops shout it out
Baby all I wanted was you
[Repeat x3]
[Chorus x2]

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

