
Innocence Mission, Happy, the end
In this storywe sit down on Luna Bridgeand catch snow in our cupped handsand music is coming from the housesor it sings inside meI begin to mindOh happy, oh happy, the end,the end, the end.In this painting the whole world is navy blueI run home from the mailboxin all the dim of five o'clockto see you.Cars and trees go by me,you are in the yardand in my arms againOh happy, oh happy, the end,the end , the endHappy, oh happythe end.

Innocence Mission - Happy, the end w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/innocence-mission-happy-the-end-tekst-piosenki,t,486291.html

