
Grand Funk Railroad, In need
Hey hey mamaMama what you tryin' to do?You keep on talkin' to me'Till your face turns blueWell do you think I'm a young boyYet to make up my mind?Well I'm just castin' all my toysI'm gonna leave what's behind me behindI'm gonna leave what's behind me behindI saw an old high school friendJust the other dayHe didn't ask me how I'd beenHe asked me how was my payNow do you call this a friendship?Judging from what I saidIf you do I've a real tipAin't nobody gonna know about my breadAin't nobody gonna know about my bread, Yah yah yaaaaahhh...If you got somebody, that you can trust to the very endI said if you do I want to be like you'Cause you sure got a real good friendYou sure got a real good friendFriendFriendYah...Woah...Woah...Woah... get itWoah.. yah... get itAaaaahhh... WoahC'mon... c'monYah... yahYahWoahYah... woah... get itYah

Grand Funk Railroad - In need w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/grand-funk-railroad-in-need-tekst-piosenki,t,478582.html

