
Clutch, Sink'em low
Oh i ain't joking when i'm telling yaThat while in the yakimaDigging up them thunderegg stonesWell, we cracked them wide openThe mountain started smokingAnd the sky turned the color of a crowOooohhh, oooohhhhFires in the northlandsFloods to the southPut the pedal to the metalAnd let it all hang out(go-go, go-go)Fires in the northlands(go-go, go-go)Floods to the south(go-go, go-go)Put the pedal to the metal(go-go, go-go)And let it all hang outThe ash turned to confettiAlleluia!Outside them great tri-citiesAlleluia!Oh, god showed his great mercyAlleluia!Turned ash into confettiAlleluia!Handkerchiefs on coughing mouthsRunning to the full hotelsLeft us with no other place but homeAnd in the distanceTail lights came and wentSometimes as eyes of vulcan sorceryOooohhh, oooohhhhFires in the northlandsFloods to the southPut the pedal to the metalAnd let it all hang out(go-go, go-go)Fires in the northlands(go-go, go-go)Floods to the south(go-go, go-go)Put the pedal to the metal(go-go, go-go)And let it all hang outThe ash turned to confettiAlleluia!Outside them great tri-citiesAlleluia!Oh, god showed his great mercyAlleluia!Turned ash into confettiAlleluia!Maybe, maybe, maybe, maybe, maybe we'll make it to that riseMaybe, maybe, maybe, maybe, maybe we'll see another sun rise oh yeahThe ash turned to confettiAlleluia!Outside them great tri-citiesAlleluia!Oh, god showed his great mercyAlleluia!Turned ash into confettiAlleluia!Turned ash into confettiAlleluia!Outside them great tri-citiesAlleluia!Oh, god showed his great mercyAlleluia!Turned ash into confettiAlleluia!Alleluia!Alleluia!

Clutch - Sink'em low w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/clutch-sink-em-low-tekst-piosenki,t,465489.html

