
Church, Night of light
Dishwater cafe in a torn paper streetA rundown future let me downNow everything's completeUncurling human tragedyApparently a parodySend my love upstairs to meShe used to be a symphonyI let her go into the nightNight of light, satelliteQuite a sight to seeDream importer's underling who answers to the bossCan't afford a breakageI'll pay for any lossUncurling human tragedyThere's definitely a remedyLet her come and look for meShe used to be the enemySeaside town in winterI'm trying to write my bookShe's broken down, it's rainingI said I'd have a lookUncurling human tragedyAppropriately a mysteryShe tells my story back to meShe said I'll live this chapter till eternity

Church - Night of light w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/church-night-of-light-tekst-piosenki,t,463982.html

