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wordstoafriend

| hate to sleep, wake up and get dressed
but with you | can relax and get same rest.
That"s one reason | can’t keep away

the other reason is making me stay.

In my life you play an importent part

you got a specia placein my heart

| truly hope you feel the same

and that you don’t play a game.

Toyou | will always be true

| love you friend, | really do

Texten ar utskriven fran Poeter.se
Forfattaren Brell med Poeter.se id #14718 innehar upphovsratten



