
Terry Lee Hale, Cheyenne
Revived, coffin break. suffocated. I couldn't wait, It's ten below and a black top road Nobody's out there. tonight it's lonely passing through I think a drink is due. I'll take two Out of Cheyenne into piney woods, this drive will do me good Remembering what she said what she said I'm not your enemy no, I'm now it. can't you see It's the pass that binds, that's not an alibi But you never try, why don't you ever try? 2. I remember a wishing well Where we stood and whose hand that I held And the coin that was tossed and what it got Cigarette smoke and empty roads, it's 4 AM a stupid joke But what do I know On a list I'm alone Einstein. barfly. which one what's the face tonight But the last thing she said as the phone line went dead &quot;If You roll alone I'll leave the lights on If you roll alone I'll leave the lights on If you roll alone&quot;

Terry Lee Hale - Cheyenne w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/terry-lee-hale-cheyenne-tekst-piosenki,t,548073.html

