
Teenage Fanclub, Fallen leaves
Fallen leaves on the overgroundRiding the blue train's empty line all aroundOn the evening run, I say you're the only oneAll around the golden low sinking bright of the sunSee a simple sparkBleed a burning flameIt seems so nowEverything's so nearOh, come on overThe future's hereSo brighten upThere is more to becomeFasten down every dayCos nothing's tied, nothing staysAnd I need a driving lifeCos the static weight draws too much useless dustIt gather up, it blocks the wayWatch the landing lightsOn a passing planeIt seems so nowEverything's so nearOh, come on overThe future's here

Teenage Fanclub - Fallen leaves w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/teenage-fanclub-fallen-leaves-tekst-piosenki,t,548263.html

