
Lee DeWyze, Blackbird Song
Pack your things, leave somehow
Blackbird's song is over now
Uh

Mouths are dry, River runs
Hands are tied, preacher's son
Pack your things, leave somehow
Blackbird's song is over now
Uh

Don't be scared I'm still here
No more time for crying tears

Lee DeWyze - Blackbird Song w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/lee-dewyze-blackbird-song-tekst-piosenki,t,681039.html

