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Damn the river, its wild ways
Took my love and it ran away.
And I, followed through this thought for days
But I never found a thing.
But you, you will find me here
Resting my head, and sleeping in a river bed.

Damn the river I’m given up
Cause I’ve had it up to here with all this noise
And all you fucking boys playing with your toys
Get so loud that I just gotta leave the room

But you, you will find me here, 
Resting my head, sleeping in a river bed
And you, you will find me here, 
Resting my head, and sleeping in a river bed

And the static clatter
Of the anti-matter
The pitter patter of your mind
I lie awake trying to take, it all in.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

