
IGI, Mine
It Doesn't Hurt Me When You Pull MyStrings... My Purse, My Heart, GuitarAnd Everything. These Demands Are SlowlyTurning Me Into Something of a Tragedy /Charity.My House Is Your House, My Life IsMine. My Car Is Your Car But My MindIs Mine, All Mine. This Is Where I DrawThe Line It's All Mine.What You Want, Well You JustCan't Have. What You Want Is YourLife's Worth. It Drifts Around in TheUniverse and Rockets Backwards to TheEarth.

IGI - Mine w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/igi-mine-tekst-piosenki,t,488049.html

