
Love In Vain

Tesla

Well I followed her to the station 
With a suitcase in my hand 
Yeah, I followed her to the station 
With a suitcase in my hand 
Whoa, it's hard to tell, it's hard to tell 
When all your love's in vain 

When the train come in the station 
I looked her in the eye 
Well the train come in the station 
And I looked her in the eye 
Whoa, I felt so sad so lonesome 
That I could not help but cry 

When the train left the station 
It had two lights on behind 
Yeah, when the train left the station 
It had two lights on behind 
Whoa, the blue light was my baby 
And the red light was my mind 

All my love was in vain 

All my love's in vain

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

