
Mason Jennings, Duluth
Nobody says the things he saysNobody moves like he movesNobody makes me feel this wayI'm going to marry that boy, oh lordI'm going to marry that boyOh my mother said to meGirl you better watch yourself'cause a railroad man is an absent manI'm going to marry that boy, oh lordI'm going to marry that boyWe'll live in a little townNorth of duluthWhere my grandmotherLived in her youthWhen he comes home at nightHe'll call to meMy sweet darling girlCome lay with meAnd oh mother nothing comparesNothing even comes closeTo the way he comes up under meI'm going to marry that boy, oh lordI'm going to marry that boyMarry him in his easter clothesMarry me in whiteBeneath a canopyOf unearthly lightAnd our friends and familyWill all come to sayGod bless this unionGod bless this daySoon his burdens will be mineSoon this love will set us freeAll my hope lies with him nowI'm going to marry that boy, oh lordI'm going to marry that boyI'm going to marry that boy, oh lordI'm going to marry that boy

Mason Jennings - Duluth w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/mason-jennings-duluth-tekst-piosenki,t,498340.html

