
Church, Ripple
Tiny baby, so naiveI can't believe what you believeYou were once so happy hereIt may not be Eden or summer in GreeceYou may not even find the Golden FleeceIn the drag of this atmosphereNow I don't want to bring up a delicate matterNo I'd much rather bribe or flatter youCause flattery gets me everywhereBut you punctured my tires, you crossed all my wiresI brand your acolytes as a pack of liarsAnd the fire's singing everywhereRippleBuckle like a wreck in the cold green seaRippleLike you were a ripple in my memoryI lent you some collateral to buy new clothesIt went out the window and up your noseAnd that's the end of the honeymoonYeah we walked down the aisle for another mileI'd walk a million miles for one of your smilesAnd you can have all the money soonRippleBuckle like a wreck in the cold green seaRippleLike you were a ripple in my memoryYou're so deluxe, you're so divineYou're so fifty light years ahead of the timeYou're a riddle, you're a rippleYou're a human sacrifice to the goddess of iceYour hairdo was spun of diamonds and liceAnd you're hardly off the nippleRippleBuckle like a wreck in the cold green seaRippleLike you were a ripple in my memoryRippleAnother little glitch in continuityRippleLike you were a ripple in my memory

Church - Ripple w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/church-ripple-tekst-piosenki,t,464982.html

