
America, Love on the vine
I came home yesterdayTo the love that I left behindIt seems Ive been far away, yeahBut I know that the berrys ripe on the vineAnd I know that the grapes will soon turn to wineYes I know Ill be there just in time to love youI guess I just ran away (I just ran away)Tried to see what I could not find (what I could not find)Its been a one act play, yeahBut I know that the berrys ripe on the vineAnd I know that the grapes will soon turn to wineAnd I know Ill be there just in time to love youIve been wasting time (wasting time)With this old heart of mine (this old heart of mine)Working it overtime, ah, ah, ah, ahJust another blue dayLike the ones that I left behindI know its easy to say, yeahBut I know that the berrys ripe on the vineAnd I know that the grapes will soon turn to wineYes I know Ill be there just in time to love youOh and I know that the berrys ripe on the vineAnd I know that the grapes will soon turn to wineYes I know Ill be there just in time to love youLove you on the vine, oh on the vineLove you on the vine, oh on the vineI love you on the vine, oh on the vine, ahOn the vine, oh on the vine ...

America - Love on the vine w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/america-love-on-the-vine-tekst-piosenki,t,450261.html

