Sickness

Fiction Plane

Dol feel love?
Oh boy do | feel lovel'm lonely
And the worst of al
With vanity, a cowardDo | fear love?
Oh boy do | fear lovel'm lonely
And the worst of al
With vanity, a cowardAlways falling into sickness
In thislife there's no time
No timeto rest
Alwaysfalling into sicknessSat inside atiny church
Fashioned out of local birch
The priest chose psalms and let us pray
Shelay still until this day

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Fiction+Plane
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

