
Splender, Cigarette
Got myself a jobGonna move up that corporate ladderFollow in the footsteps of all my friendsHave another cigaretteSo why you tripping on me?I can't take all the pressureGotta find some way to cope with thisHave another cigaretteAnd live 'til you die...I'm not afraidI'm unafraidI'm different from the rest somehowBlind to the wind, the newsAnd the cultureDeaf to the sound that leaksFrom your voiceTake a deep breath and prayFor a second oneHave another cigaretteSo what do you think of me now?I'm not here to impress youI'm not the one who's insecureSpringtime, Jesus, flower, fireflySister, Sunday, winter, mother...Start learning to fall...I could never be like thisI could never be like thisStart learning to fall downWill you ever believe me?Will you never be with me?Start learning to crawlSpringtime, Jesus, flower, mother...

Splender - Cigarette w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/splender-cigarette-tekst-piosenki,t,553195.html

