
Regina Spektor, Lounge
I don't care that flowers grow for you and me...and meYou don't know what love is till you see her standing thereA web of skin and nails and hairAnd bones and bonesAnd thoughts rush in andArch your head, you think you are aliveBut you are dead, you keepOn driving in your car asleep...I don't know why flowers grow in wintertimeThe sky turns gray, the sun don't shineAnd people rush to beOn time for work, theyWrap themselves in woolen cloaksAnd hats and scarvesLike larva in their incubated carsLike larva in their carsAnd drive...until they get away

Regina Spektor - Lounge w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/regina-spektor-lounge-tekst-piosenki,t,500502.html

