
One Man Army, She Wants Me Dead
Oh No Not Again 
I've Cut Myself 
Far Too Deep 
With The Glass On The Floor 
I Broke Last Night 
I'm In Trouble So We Don't Speak 
And When I Call The Phone Just Rings 
You'd Take My Eyes Out If You Could 
I Know You Would 
It's The Same Mistake 
I'll Always Make...I Lost My Head 
And Now You Want Me Dead 
I Must Take Leave My Love 
For A Few Nothin' More 
Till I'm Siging In The Drink 
She Wants Me Dead

One Man Army - She Wants Me Dead w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/one-man-army-she-wants-me-dead-tekst-piosenki,t,393882.html

