The Rolling Stones, Dancing with mr. D

Down in the graveyard where we have our tryst The air smells sweet, the air smells sick He never ¢

The Rolling Stones - Dancing with mr. D w Teksciory.pl


http://teksciory.interia.pl/the-rolling-stones-dancing-with-mr-d-tekst-piosenki,t,550740.html

