
The Brink

The Jezabels

Hot on the pedal, hand on a fellow,
She'd suck men up, breaking hearts for fun
That's just a girl that I describe,
She isn't here, she is no one

But from her grave she could make
A rockin' roller of you, son
You'll hear her in your dreams,
Hey, you wanna get out of here,
Don't you wanna dance?

When you came to life boy,
On distant trains
I had no reason, reason to stay
Here in this world,
I never found someone

She'll suck you up and spit you out

And bring you back again
Then take you out and turn you around
You're lucky to fall head over heels

Cause when you're lookin' back on yesterday
When you're lookin' at the grand parade,
When you're lookin' back at better days,
It's cause you wanted,
You wanted something real
Yeah we all want something real.

Cause I just want to grow the field,
Here in this world to me
Bring back my spirit and my soul,
Here in this world to me

It's coming out in waves.
She's calling out your name,
Hey get out on the floor,
go on get out of here

When you came to life boy,
On distant trains
I had no reason, reason to stay
Here in this world,
I never found someone

I never found someone
I never found someone
I never found someone

Bring back my spirit and my soul
Bring back my spirit and my soul
Bring back my soul and make me real

And fall in love again
And fall in love again
And fall
And fall.



And fall in love again

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

