
Brodka, Mirror Mirror
Your eyes reflect the time
Everything what's good in me
Your heart in the shape of mine
You're the mirror of my kind

Oh look how time flies around our heads
You said let's get burned to see how it hurts

Brodka - Mirror Mirror w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/brodka-mirror-mirror-tekst-piosenki,t,656572.html

