
Collective Soul, Skin
I'm starting to feel loopyYour dizziness consumes meJesus don't speak EnglishBut I do think I understandThe rhyme and the reasonOf a goody good gentlemanIf I were one I swearI'd still be tasting your skinThe sky tonight is graciousTo rain on me your sweetnessI scream an explanationYour world is so contagious
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