
Cut Copy, Future
Gold is the sun
as she wonders where he's gone.
Far away, will they meet again one day?

Gold is the sun
as she wonders where he's gone.
Far away, will they meet again one day?

Future.
Future.
Future.

Gold is the sun
as she wonders where he's gone.
Far away, will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?

Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?

Future.
It's the a time to think.
Future.
It's a time to think.
Future.
It's a time to think about the past.

Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet?

Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?
Will they meet again one day?

Cut Copy - Future w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/cut-copy-future-tekst-piosenki,t,232843.html

