
Frank Sinatra, Ring a ding-ding
Life is dullIt's nothing but one big lullThen presto you do a skullAnd find that you're reelingShe sighs and you're feeling Like a toy on a stringAnd your heart goes: &quot;Ring-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding ding&quot;How could that funny faceThat seemed to be common placeProject you right in to spaceWithout any warningDon't know if its morning, night-time, winter or springWhat's the differenceRing-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding dingShe takes (grabs) your hand - this captivating creatureAnd like its planned - you're in the phone bookLooking (Hunting) for the nearest preacherLife is swellYou're off to that small hotelAnd somewhere a village bellWill sound in the steepleAnnouncing to peopleLove's the loveliest thingAnd the bell goes: &quot;Ring-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding ding, ring-a-ding ding&quot;

Frank Sinatra - Ring a ding-ding w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/frank-sinatra-ring-a-ding-ding-tekst-piosenki,t,485117.html

