
Irish Celebration, Pretty rough
Got my feet up in a carIm not going where you areIts my sanity or bustAnd it never really was everything I wantedEverything I neededEverything complete.Everything youve ever heardAnd theres not a single word to put your mind at restAnd yes I never guessed everything you wantedEverything you neededEverything. complete.I only hear what I want to, want to, I want toAnd I just follow my feet, and I stumble on.Everything you wantedEverything you neededEverything. complete.Im almost giving it awayIm almost nearIm almost half-way homeI might be home

Irish Celebration - Pretty rough w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/irish-celebration-pretty-rough-tekst-piosenki,t,488599.html

