
Angel Without Wings

Zao

Hold her in your fight hand. And guide her safely home. Brush a
way all the thorns and all the stones. You're my angel without 
wings. When I was crying you never left my side. When I was dyi
ng you never left my side. You're always there for me. You're m
y angel without wings. Your were always without wings. Without 
wings.

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

