
Blue Rodeo, Palace of god
So the story is often toldOf how a man sells his soulAnd how it's lost before he knowsAnd all he's left with is his palace of goldHe's got more than he needsHe's so very hard to pleaseFinds it difficult to be kindEasy to criticize, he's so highIn the palace of goldYeah he's so high in the palace of goldYeah he's so high in the palace of goldThe palace of goldThe palace of goldIn the prison of your soulWhere every man must carry his own soulSome men fall, some men flyHigh in the palace of goldYeah he's so high in the palace of goldYeah he's so high in the palace of goldThe palace of goldYeah he's so highYeah he's so highYeah he's so highIn the palace of goldIn the palace of gold

Blue Rodeo - Palace of god w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/blue-rodeo-palace-of-god-tekst-piosenki,t,458070.html

