
Budka Suflera, Goin' down
I have a spin like a born extremeSeems no help is to be foundShould I began the cramps of the dreamWhen the dream was still aroundHey, hey, heyGoing down, nothing can stop meFeeling this emptinessThe room where I liveJust for was more black than whiteSugar, forget it, its not good for my teethBut it all makes you biteYeah, yeah...Going down, nothing can stop meGoing down, nothing can stop meYou dont know how it feelsWhat I had or what I dontEasy living makes me lazyAnd thats why its all going wrongSitting and thinking but my mind is so badparalysed with killing timeI should have been drinkingSpending all what I hadThrowing money on the groundHey, hey, hey...Going down, nothing can stop meGoing down, nothing can stop meStop me, stop me, stop me if you canYou dont know how it feels babeWhat I had or what I dontEasy living makes me lazyAnd thats why its all going wrongYou dont know how it feels babeWhat I had or what I dontEasy living makes me lazyAnd thats why its all going wrongYou dont know how it feels babeWhat I had or what I dontEasy living makes me lazyAnd thats why its all going wrongGoing down, nothing can stop meGoing down, nothing can stop meStop me, stop me, stop me if you canStop me, stop me, stop me if you canStop me, stop me, stop me if you canStop me, stop me, stop me if you can...
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