Coming Round
The Jelly Jam

You fly in I die and you call to me
Southbound and I'm down and lost
In the sea but

coming round

free as a bird

coming down

free as a bird shot down

Over the big rainbow behind the shed
I'll find the lost secret before I'm dead
Yeah

coming round

free as a bird yeah
coming down

free as a bird shot down

Over the big rainbow now I can see
Southbound is my town
And it looks just like me


http://www.tcpdf.org

