
Drugstore, Favorite sinner
When god comes to me I will be shaking Gun loaded on my ?knee? My fingers waiting, gonna tell'em I was born... mistaken Then I'm gonna let my finger sleep God help my shaking head I can't see a line,?a line is up there? Gonna taken mother single soul Your favorite sinner My god it's just a dream He's got the answer This city is killing me Faster and faster Gonna tell'em I was born...broken And then I'm gonna let myself run free God help my blooding head I can't see a line, a line is up there Gonna taken mother single soul Your favorite sinner
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