
Bryan Adams, Angels fear to tread
well im wrapped around ya fingerim never lettin goyou know im happy just to lingeran let the feeling flowthis must be an illisioni know this cant be realbut right here and right nowthis is paradise i feeli never thought id find someone to move mesomeone who could see right thru meyou found your way into my headwhere even angels fear to treaddont wanna go out walkindont wanna take a drivedont wanna move from this sweet spot babywhile this fellins still alivethe way we fit togetherits like were ment to beand right here and right nowthis is paradise to me

Bryan Adams - Angels fear to tread w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/bryan-adams-angels-fear-to-tread-tekst-piosenki,t,463175.html

