
I Can, Vintage Queen
Once There Was This Girl I KnewShe Had All She Could WantBut Her UnhappinessConceded What She'd FlauntShe Said: &quot;Everyone Around Here Is Wasting My Time&quot; But All of Her Possessions Couldn't Make Up Her FineShe Wanted Every One to Sit Around And Talk About Her LifeDon't Ask Her How She FeelsCause That Would Be a Lie[chorus]Don't Tell Me CauseYou Know I Know It HurtsDon't Tell Me Cause' You Know It's Gotten WorseDon't Tell Me Cause' You Dont ThinkI Know Shit About the Way You FeelTell Me Cause'I Don't Want You to HurtShe'd Sit Around Like a Vintage QueenAnd Complain About the WorldShe Says How She's So Much Better Than YouShe's a Special GirlShe Said: &quot;Everyone Around Here Is Wasting My Time&quot;All of Her BoyfriendsCouldnt Make Up Your Fine[chorus]Don't Tell Me CauseYou Know I Know It HurtsDon't Tell Me Cause' You Know It's Gotten WorseDon't Tell Me Cause' You Dont ThinkI Know Shit About the Way You FeelTell Me Cause'I Don't Want You to HurtShe Says Everyone Around MeIs Just Wasting All My TimeAnd All of Her BoyfriendsCouldnt Make Up Your FineDon't Tell Me CauseYou Know I Know It HurtsDon't Tell Me Cause' You Know It's Gotten WorseDon't Tell Me Cause' You Don ThinkI Know Shit About the Way You FeelTell Me Cause'I Don't Want You To[chorus]Don't Tell Me CauseYou Know I Know It HurtsDon't Tell Me Cause' You Know It's Gotten WorseDon't Tell Me Cause' You Dont ThinkI Know Shit About the Way You FeelTell Me Cause'I Don't Want You to Hurt

I Can - Vintage Queen w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/i-can-vintage-queen-tekst-piosenki,t,492620.html

