
k.d. lang, Curiosity
(Lang)

Curious and bored
Stumbled through the door
Tripping over expectations
She never knew before

Then, curiosity
Turns her gaze to me
I think she caught me staring at her
But i just had to see

The beauty of desire
Is shamelessly inspired
God, it's overwhelming me

And basking in the sun
Seems dangerous and fun...

God it's overwhelming

Curiosity...
Curiosity...
Curiosity...
Is killing me

This infatuation
Is getting out of hand
In this kind of situation
One needs discipline

k.d. lang - Curiosity w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/k-d-lang-curiosity-tekst-piosenki,t,88971.html

