
Spitalfield, Building A Better City By Design
My timing was perfect,
(My timing was perfect!).

Ive been asleep for only hours,
It feels like its four years.
Who are these people,
Where did they come from,
How did I get here?

I dreamt of something beautiful,
We all need something beautiful,
I know something beautiful,
But she is not here.
Not here, no, no,
Not here, no, no,
Stand back.

Yeah, my timing was perfect,
My timing wasperfect.
My timing was perfect,
My timing was

Ive been asleep, you locked me out.
Why wont you let me in?
Who are your new friends,
Where did they come from,
How did you get here?

I dreamt of something beautiful,
We all need something beautiful,
I know something beautiful,
But she is not here.
Not here, no, no,
Not here, no, no,
Stand back.

Yeah, my timing was perfect,
My timing wasperfect.
My timing was perfect,
My timing wasperfect.

Spitalfield - Building A Better City By Design w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/spitalfield-building-a-better-city-by-design-tekst-piosenki,t,102590.html

