
Stella, Shoes
I need shoes, though they hurt and bring me madness Cant help it, they bring me to pieces Can't walk on concrete when I walk on the street My soul is blurred with the vision of the times I got hurt I need a warm bed and then a hot drink That's when I could think about the choice Of being unhappy with my voice Then it's a bad movie that sucks like lice I need company the feeling of someone with me Be it bad girls who steal my time I'm wiser then and rely on my line
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