Nieznani, Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low

Stowa: Anna Peszkowska

Muzyka: trad.

Po wachcie kiedys, gdym zszedt w dot,
- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
By w hamak zwali¢ sie jak wot.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
Byt sztorm, wiec ciezkie przyszty sny,
- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
To co mowity, to znak zly.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
Kochana moja do mnie szta

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
W sukni tak lekkiej niby mgta.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
| biatej tak jak panny tren,

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
A z twarzg blada niby len.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
A w piersi tam, gdzie serce drzy,

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
Ro6ze przypieta barwy krwi.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
Nie rzekia nic, ptyneta tak,

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
Jak piekny, lecz zraniony ptak.

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
| wtedy okrzyk rozlegt sie:

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!
"Wychodzi¢ czas - wachta na dek!"

- Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low!

Nieznani - Lowlands, Lowlands, Lowlands Low w Teksciory.pl


http://teksciory.interia.pl/nieznani-lowlands-lowlands-lowlands-low-tekst-piosenki,t,599494.html

