
Anita Lipnicka, Daydreaming
In my grey little townPeople walk here and thereMissing buses and trainsAnd loosing themselvesEverything goes aroundEverything by the clockExept one little girlSelling flowers on the square People saythat she's madI wouldn't say that And she skidson the waves of timeDaydreamingDoesn't careif the sense of her lifeIs missingShe's out of the game, they play'Cause prefersto dance in the rain In my grey little houseEvery day after dayI have to hide my dreamsOut of everyone's way But sometime it's so hardNot to hear what they sayThen I think of that girlSelling flowers on squarePeople saythat she's madI wouldn't say that And she skidson the waves of time...

Anita Lipnicka - Daydreaming w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/anita-lipnicka-daydreaming-tekst-piosenki,t,455778.html

