
Matt Costa, Ballad of miss Kate
You gave me your word, the you took your word backwhere once i had faith now all i see is blackblack seeing blacki gave you up rather than giving inwhere once there was virtue it's fallen to sinblack seeing blackYou gave me your word,then you flew like a birdnever looking backyou can run, you can trybut you won't get away this timeYou played me for a fool in your heart you had deceiti made you up inside my mind, when finally you i meetyou had turned back turning backi never could have seen how you'd shoot that 44you hit me right bellow the shoulder I fell to the floori'm on my back on my backYou shoot me with your gunthen you run, run, run, runnever looking backyou can run into the streetmy tire tracks you will soon meetand if you run into the woodsi'll chop you down just like a treeI rolled into town from years spent in my sleepthe word that the people held was that you price is cheapyour price is cheap, price is cheapthe house with the red light on and fancy dcoryou built your new life hastily so now i find you poori find you poor, find you poorThe sheriff found you outthere is guaranteed no doubtyou ain't coming backwe watched you catch a railroad carthat didn't get you very farand when you finally meet your matchwe watched you kiss the railroad tracksblack seeing black

Matt Costa - Ballad of miss Kate w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/matt-costa-ballad-of-miss-kate-tekst-piosenki,t,497238.html

