
Corey Hart, Chippin away
Six years oldAnd the summer was cold andOnce again we were movin' onMy old manWell he don't understandCan't you see she cries againYou gave us shelterYour arms could melt herYou gave us allA good, good lifeShe woke up one nightWith the world on her shouldersMay sound funnyBut I think she felt freeHere we goThe wind blowsCrossroad caravanNo 'oOn a caravan'O no.

Corey Hart - Chippin away w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/corey-hart-chippin-away-tekst-piosenki,t,466839.html

