
Tingle Tangle

The Lightning Seeds

The Tingle as you spin that web of lies,
Leads to a tangle that hurts the more you try.
Fighting in the bathroom,
Holding back the tears can make you blind.
Screaming at the new moon,
To swallow up the sky.
Only time can melt the ice-cream clown,
And frozen tears come rolling down...
The tingle as you first look in those eyes,
Leads to a tangle of paper chains for life.
Now,
Do you feel the same way too?
After all this time,
Could you feel the same way too?
Could you?
Only time can melt the ice-cream clown,
His frozen tears pour down.
I've had enough of paper lies,
A giant breath can blow the whole world down.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

