
Regina Spektor, My man
My man don't treat me rightDon't kiss me sweet good nightDon't buy me flowers to smellHe's a rotten boy from hellMy man don't treat me goodHe eats up all my foodAnd he leaves me such a messThey say I'm cursed, but I am blessedCause he loves me, he loves meHe really, really loves meAnd his eyes are bluerThan the bluest sky above the cityYou don't agree? Well, what a pityHe loves me, yes, he doesMy man don't treat me sweetHe walks the empty streetAnd he drinks and smokes and swearsAnd they say he doesn't careMy man, he breaks my heartHe tears me all apartAnd he leaves me such a messThey say I'm cursed, but I am blessedCause he loves me, he loves meHe really, really loves meAnd his eyes are bluerThan the bluest sky above the cityYou don't agree? Well, what a pityHe loves me, yes, he doesOh, my man, I love him soHe'll never knowAll my life is just a spareBut I don't careWhen he takes me in his armsThe world is brightAlrightWhat's the difference if I sayI'll go awayWhen I know I'll come back onMy knees someday?For whatever my man isI'm hisForevermore

Regina Spektor - My man w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/regina-spektor-my-man-tekst-piosenki,t,498648.html

