
Idaho, Clouded
My brain is slowto catch up with all the joyit's everywhereclouded by only filthI've left a trail of bodiesin my wakeup to ?? ??through all these yearsAbout the wrong wayto get aroundi don't remember wheni left the groundThere is a lot of homeworkLet's settle downfrom the passing stormThere are wetwo dreams have reachedevery nerve ending allpossibilitiesfor a spectacularfloral choral moralistic light

Idaho - Clouded w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/idaho-clouded-tekst-piosenki,t,487600.html

