
Juliets Wishing Well, Marble Box
big heavy things
seem so dumb
just like bells
thirty times
start to swell
march is near
five feet away
and so is jim
we love him so
so make it loud
something so bright
takes me inside
draws me to the marble box
little rocks
where 
i dream
ripped up shirts
blue, white, and brown
buttons gone
and so is he
let's make him proud
something so bright
takes me inside
draws me to the marble box

little rocks
smells so free
i put my hands up on my head
and think myself to sleep
if what i feel is wrong for them
then wrong is right to me

Juliets Wishing Well - Marble Box w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/juliets-wishing-well-marble-box-tekst-piosenki,t,363006.html

