
Franks Enemy, Sick To Myself
If the plane had crashed
Into the right kind of clinic
Or island government seat
Hello cynic

If the wrong makes it right
If the black makes it white
If the might takes a bite
If the left turns it right

I think I'm sick to myself

Nine one one
Could it be in everyone?
I fear in my lies
What a thing to realize

Franks Enemy - Sick To Myself w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/franks-enemy-sick-to-myself-tekst-piosenki,t,341750.html

