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Hips and lips your looks can't stop your hits
Touch the way taste the way kill the way you do
Bang (x4) shut up (x4)

(paint my hands red)

Let's run the risks and play the roles

And start to roll

Yeah yeah it smells like sex

And it's a mess

And that's my fault sorry sorry

Well it's called love but this war

So what's the score zero zero

So she says love and i say yawn

You gotit wrong wrong wrong a

Nd i know that it's for fun

And i know that you gotit wrong

And i know that you are sorry

And buried and silent silence loving like a car crash
Tounging like this will be the last

It's over before you can count

123123 1234567 all good children go to heaven (x2)
Nevaeh ot og nerdlihc doog lla

I can't hold your breath any longer

This is how you die

(my hands are blood red)

Visit Sinai Beach page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

MotoLyrics.com | Lyrics, music videos, artist biographies, releases and more.



http://motolyrics.com/
http://motolyrics.com/sinai-beach/push-the-panic-lyrics.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/sinai-beach.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Sinai Beach "Push The Panic"

