
Charlotte Church, Innuendo
While the sun hangs in the sky and the desert has sandWhile the waves crash in the sea and meet the landWhile there's a wind and the stars and the rainbowTill mountains crumble into the planeOoh, yes we'll keep on tryingTread that fine lineOoh, we'll keep on trying, yeahJust passing our timeOooh, ooohWhile we live according to race, colour or creedWhile we rule by blind madness and pure greedOur lives dictated by tradition, superstition, false religionThrough the eons, and on and onOoh yes, we'll keep on trying, yeahWe'll tread that fine lineOoh, oh, we'll keep on tryingTill the end of timeTill the end of timeThrough the sorrow all through our splendourDon't take offence at my innuendo

Charlotte Church - Innuendo w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/charlotte-church-innuendo-tekst-piosenki,t,464884.html

