
Danko Jones, The cross
I love the smell of burning bridgesCan't help but bite the hand that feeds meI love to raise my middle fingerIt's become a habit i'm gonna keepBut i'm calmI'm cool headedBut if i only couldYou know i goddamn would...Nail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail youEach time i see your face i get a headacheSomething about you makes me sickIt's plain disgust that makes my hands shakeYour face needs to make friends with my fistBut i'm calmI'm cool headedBut if i only couldYou know i goddamn would...Nail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you(solo)Nail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail youBut i'm calmI'm cool headedBut if i only couldYou know i goddamn would...Nail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you to the crossNail you

Danko Jones - The cross w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/danko-jones-the-cross-tekst-piosenki,t,492007.html

