
Robert Plant, City don't cry
Oh! City don't cryOh! City don't cryIs all your virgin truth turned to liesAre all your dreams of freedom monolithIs all your peace and justice so much, mythOh city don't cryOh! City don't weepOh! City don't weepFor even brother Satan has to sleepAnd all your tragic idols rest in peaceAnd beautiful believers, their quiet counsel keepOh! City don't weepNa-Na-Na-Na-Oh! City don't moanOh! City don't moanInside your gates I make my wanderers homeAnd from your desert arms my fears have flownAgainst your walls my demons turn to stoneOh! City don't moanNa-Na-Na-Na-

Robert Plant - City don't cry w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/robert-plant-city-don-t-cry-tekst-piosenki,t,502526.html

