
Nine Days, Wonderful
The days the nights,the search for an angelFor lack of loveFor what I used to beA certain thinga certain comfortOne last cloud is over meShe was the oneshe was the warm airShe was the talk a best friend gave to meFour lazy nights in new york cityHigh above eight-first streetAnd all my friends they say I'm careless like I've always beenWhy don't I let my self love her like I shouldShe's wonderful to youshe's wonderful to meSo why cant I believeshe's wonderful with me, meThe way she walksthe way she wandersThe way she talksa whisper to my earAll of the things you take for grantedA far watch discover in a yearThey always say they'd give up anythingThey always say they watch her with a tearDon't mean to fake, to be sarcasticWhy must my conscience disappearAll my friends they say I'm useless like I've always beenWhy don't I let my self love her like I shouldShe's wonderful to youshe's wonderful to meSo why cant I believeshe's wonderful with me, meMirrors on the ceilingStaring up at my reflectionIts not her that lies above meAll temptationall the candyAll those phony facesdon't compare to your embracesI think I've lost my patienceAlways down and always wastedAnd all my friends they say I'm careless like I've always beenI think I let myself love like I shouldShe's wonderful to youShe's wonderful to meI think I can believeShe's wonderful with me, me

Nine Days - Wonderful w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/nine-days-wonderful-tekst-piosenki,t,505231.html

