
Nancy Sinatra, Burnin' down the sparks
Standing in the crowdsLost out in the streetLoving the chaosWith my heart down at my feetTaking every step like it's my (very) lastLooking round the cornersSearching through the glassFor a glimpse of youEyes of shining blueAll these memories of you come to haunt meThey come to haunt meTaste the stinging rainFalling on my tongueHanging on your wordsCherish every oneCan't bring you back no matter what I sayDriving in my car just to drive awayHear the tires spinRound and round againAll these memories still come to haunt meThey come to haunt meThe city sleepin' cross the riverI'm up alone burning down the sparkWell I wonder where you are tonightAnd how far you drifted out there, out there in the darkWind at my windowRattling my doorsPounding on my heartLike it's never done beforeStill I wonder if it could be these memoriesNo matter how I try (they) never let me beAlways find a wayCalling out your nameAll these memories of you stay and haunt meMmh come to haunt meMmh they still haunt meOh they come and haunt me

Nancy Sinatra - Burnin' down the sparks w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/nancy-sinatra-burnin-down-the-sparks-tekst-piosenki,t,505419.html

