Absolution (2003) :)

UPOZORNENIE

Obsah

- Sing for Absolution
- The Small Print

Sing for Absolution

Lips are turning blue

A kiss | can't renew

| only dream of you

My beautiful

Tip toe to your room

A starlight in the gloom

| only dream of you

And you never knew

Sing for absolution

I will be singing

And falling from your grace
There's nowhere left to hide
In no one to confide

The truth burns deep inside
And will never die

Lips are turning blue

Akiss | can't renew

I only dream of you

My beautiful

Sing for absolution

I will be singing

And falling from grace

Our wrongs remain unrectified
And our souls

Won't be exhumed

Spievaj a bude ti odpustené

Pery chladnu
Bozk ktory nedokazem opatovat
Snivam len o tebe

Kraska moja
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Vkiznut do tvojej izby

Sero rozorvané hviezdami
Snivam len o tebe

Aty sa to nikdy nedozvies
Spievaj a bude ti odpustené
Budem spievat

A zabudat na teba

Niet sa kam skryt

Niet sa komu zdoverit

Pravda tlie kdesi v hibke
Nezhasne

Pery chladnu

Bozk ktory nedokazem opatovat
Snivam len o tebe

Kraska moja

Spievaj a bude ti odpustené
Budem spievat

A zabudat na teba

Nase chyby ostavaju nenapravené
A nasSe duse

Nebudu spasené

The Small Print

Take take all you need

And I'll compensate your greed
With broken hearts

Sell Il sell your memories

For 15 pounds per year

But just the good days

Say It'll make you insane

And its bending the truth
You're to blame

For all the life that you'll loose
And you watch this space

But I'm going all the way

And be your slave to the grave

I'm a priest God never paid
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Hope | hope you've seen the light
Cause no one really cares
They're just pretending

Sell I sell your memories

For 15 pounds per year

But you can keep the bad days
Say It'll make you insane

And I'm bending the truth
You're to blame

For all the life that you'll lose
And you watch this space

And I'm going all the way

And be my slave to the grave
I'm the priest God never paid
Drobnym pismom

Vezmi si vSetko Co potrebujes
Prazdne miesta zaplnim
Dorafanymi srdcami

Predam tvoje spomienky

15 libier za rok

Ale len tie dobré

Hovor rob zo seba blazna
Pokr¢ svojimi slovami pravdu
Sama si zodpovedna

Za zivot ktory si stratila

Sleduj ¢o si mohla zazit

Stale kra¢am vedla teba

Do smrti budem tvojim otrokom
Som knaz ktorého Boh zabudol vyplatit
Dufam Ze si zazrela svetlo
Nikoho nezaujimas

VSetci zaujem len predstieraju
Predam tvoje spomienky

15 libier za rok

Ale tie zIé si mOZeS nechat
Hovor rob zo seba blazna

Ja za teba pokrcim pravdu

Sama si zodpovedna

Copyright © 2013 - 2024 Encyklopédia poznania

3/4



Za zZivot ktory si stratila
Sleduj ¢o si mohla zazit
Stale kracam vedla teba
Do smrti budem tvojim otrokom

Som knaz ktorého Boh zabudol vyplatit
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