Clear Night
The Gourds

It's a clear night
How are you tonight
Its a bone white
Smile of a night
There are chimes
That chill my bones

I know you don't know
Which way I will go
When I cross that line

Fosberry flop across that line

I once was one of you

TiSténo z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - Setfime na pojisténi!


http://www.tcpdf.org

