
Michael McDonald, Mercy mercy me
Woo ah, mercy mercy meAh things ain't what they used to be, no noWhere did all the blue skies go?Poison is the wind that blows from the north and south and eastWoo mercy, mercy me, mercy fatherAh things ain't what they used to be, no noOil wasted on the ocean and upon our seas, fish full of mercuryAh oh mercy, mercy meAh things ain't what they used to be, no noRadiation under ground and in the skyAnimals and birds who live nearby are dyingOh mercy, mercy meAh things ain't what they used to beWhat about this overcrowded landHow much more abuse from man can she stand?Oh, na na...My sweet Lord... No

Michael McDonald - Mercy mercy me w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/michael-mcdonald-mercy-mercy-me-tekst-piosenki,t,499518.html

