Sarsa Markiewicz, Brown eyes

... night

She’s more like dark, blue jeans
She feels like she is in hell

Our favorite perfume mouth

She said we have some fun

We could get higher the any when
She feels like she is in hell

Sarsa Markiewicz - Brown eyes w Teksciory.pl


http://teksciory.interia.pl/sarsa-markiewicz-brown-eyes-tekst-piosenki,t,653244.html

