
Libertines, Plan A
Theres one man left to thankBuilt it with his handsOne man left to thankHe didnt need to carve it into somethingCarve it into something newCarve it into somethingAnd theres plan ATake a seat AWatch them playKeep a recieptSharpen up and carve them into somethingCarve it into somethingCarve em into something newTell me what it is that you seeWith your stolen eyesAnd your singing one two threeOpen up my eyesMy twin he tends to be meHe walks aboradHe like the broadsWhile i smoke and choke alone at homeChewing on my boneBreaking up big boulders into tiny little stonesI dont need no bit of faithNeed no human raceThough i read every reviewNo ones got a fucking clueLike toAnd if you come from no whereYou'll end up straight back thereYou may aswell Carve carve carve it into something newCarve it into somethingCarve it into something new

Libertines - Plan A w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/libertines-plan-a-tekst-piosenki,t,518835.html

