
Church, Buffalo
Snow came up Friday, I gotta goSpending winter up in BuffaloSomeone I met there is calling me soYou've got to escape the blues man, don't you knowDays of sinking summer packed up and goneNothing helps me, there's nothing wrongIt was so pleasant, incandescent, it's over nowWe should get goingLady I know there, name of ChristinaThe six lonely lifetimes since I've seen herShe takes you places your heart cannot goDuring the winter up in BuffaloDays by her fire, dazed in the glowWinter surrounds us up in BuffaloDays of drowsy pleasure in the afternoon darkWe drift together, we drift apartShe's got the wherewithal, she's got the knowledgeIt's wonderfulI should be goingOut there the Snow Queen is kidnapping boysHer block-of-ice heart tunes out the noiseAnd soft in the bedroom her eyes indigoSleeping in the winter in BuffaloDown in Buffalo

Church - Buffalo w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/church-buffalo-tekst-piosenki,t,465673.html

