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Spaccacuore bersani testo

Testo canzone spaccacuore samuele bersani. Spaccacuore samuele bersani testo. Samuele bersani - spaccacuore testo significato. Testo yonqui.

On 04.05.2007 written by Samuel Bersani Samuel Bersani 454 I turned off the TV and hung a butterfly fall, and it happened to me, it is one of my limits. I went out for free if I thought about it, I feel chills. huvuwapitaka You said so, you said ... I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another of my wall. I didn't
know how to tell you that thinking about you just shaking, even we come like me ... But I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love shakes the heart. gojonizeba Fire! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect? I love the heart of the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... I know who I am, even if I didn't read

Freudo. I know how I go out but I can't get rid of, so I'm here and you are a mile who will sleep with those who know who I am there ... But I don't think about me anymore, but don't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you ; Love shakes your heart! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect? Love shakes the
heart.
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You said so, you said ... I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another of my wall. duvixuciyoki I didn't know how to tell you that thinking about you just shaking, even we come like me ... But I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think
about me, what do you want to expect?

I love the heart of the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... jegeliduci I know who I am, even if I didn't read Freudo. I know how I go out but I can't get rid of, so I'm here and you are a mile who will sleep with those who know who I am there ... But I don't think about me anymore, but don't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you ; Love shakes your
heart! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect?

Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... The player will not play to listen to Samuel Bersani Semuel's Spaccacuoer: the album and information will be on the Che vita album! Best of Samuel Bersani 2001 Released Sony BMG Records. --- Article Samuel Bersani-Skackacura Lyrian text created by Samuel Bersani Russian name no. 2. The flight
hangs down. Oh, this is one of my restrictions. I go for free if I think so, I feel chills. You also said ... you said I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here.

I didn't know how to tell you that thinking about you just shaking, even we come like me ... But I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. giruma Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect?

You said so, you said ... I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another of my wall. I didn't know how to tell you that thinking about you just shaking, even we come like me ... But I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me,
what do you want to expect? I love the heart of the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... I know who I am, even if I didn't read Freudo.
I know how I go out but I can't get rid of, so I'm here and you are a mile who will sleep with those who know who I am there ... But I don't think about me anymore, but don't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you ; Love shakes your heart! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect?

Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... The player will not play to listen to Samuel Bersani Semuel's Spaccacuoer: the album and information will be on the Che vita album! Best of Samuel Bersani 2001 Released Sony BMG Records. --- Article Samuel Bersani-Skackacura Lyrian text created by Samuel Bersani Russian name no. 2. The flight
hangs down.

Oh, this is one of my restrictions. I go for free if I think so, I feel chills. You also said ...

you said I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another restrictions on my restrictions. I didn't know how to tell you it, thinking that you were overwhelmed, even like me ... Because I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love breaks your heart! Shoot, shoot, shoot at love! You notB
"05/04/2007 wrote Samuel Bersani Samuel Bersani 454 TV and Hanging Butterflies" XC3 \ XB9 AH, it happens to me \ xa8 I also told you ... I sent you. I feel the city. I'm just thinking about pretending to be frost on my back, even assh, just like me ... But I don't think about me, I said you target love to break my heart. Shoot! What do you want to wait?
Love breaks the heart. Shoot! Shoot! Shoot, right there ... I know who I am, even if I am not looking for Freud, I know how I know how I know how I am but I can't rest and so I'm here and you are kilometers, And you will sleep with someone who knows about it now ... But don't think about me, I said you are in the direction. Love breaks his heart.
Draw! Draw! What do you want to wait? Love breaks the heart. Take out! Take out! Shoot here ... Press the button to play and listen to the song song made by Samuel Bersani: album and information spacore song can be found in the album Che Vita! The best with Samuel Bersani was released in 2001 Sony BMG Records. --- Samuel Bersani-Text
article Samuel Bersani \ XC3 \ XA8 appeared in rockit.it about 2007-04-05: 00: 00 Italian Italian FicinineFranean XC3 \ XB9. Oh, it also happens to me, one of my limits. Nothing remains when I think my cold runs on my back. You told me too ... You said that, I sent you back. I feel like I'm doing nothing, I'm closed here. Here are my next restrictions. I
didn't know how to tell you that just the idea that he would start frost on your back, even asshole like me ... Like me. But you don't thinkI also told you that you should concentrate. Love divides the heart! Shooting, shooting, shooting out of love! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shooting, shooting, shooting, right
here. I switched off the television and the hanging butterfly rains, aha, that also happens, that's one of my walls. I don't go there anymore, it shakes me when I think about it. You said you said too ... I sent you. I can smell the city that I don't do anything, I stay locked up here. Here is another of my walls. I didn't know if I only think of you, it gave me
goose bumps as goose as I ... but don't think of me, I said you try to love and break his heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, dear! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, here ... I know who I am, although I haven't read Freud. I know what I am, but I can't dissolve myself, so I am here and you are miles away,
you will sleep with those who know now ... but don't think of myself, I told you about that Focus heart of love! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, dear! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, here ...
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On 04.05.2007 written by Samuel Bersani Samuel Bersani 454 I turned off the TV and hung a butterfly fall, and it happened to me, it is one of my limits. I went out for free if I thought about it, I feel chills. You said so, you said ... I sent you.

I went out for free if I thought about it, I feel chills. You said so, you said ... I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another of my wall. I didn't know how to tell you that thinking about you just shaking, even we come like me ... But I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love shakes the heart.
Fire! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect? I love the heart of the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... I know who I am, even if I didn't read Freudo. I know how I go out but I can't get rid of, so I'm here and you are a mile who will sleep with those who know who I am there ... But I don't think about me anymore, but
don't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you ; Love shakes your heart! Fire! Shoot, dear! But don't think about me, what do you want to expect? Love shakes the heart. Fire! Fire! Shoot, here ... The player will not play to listen to Samuel Bersani Semuel's Spaccacuoer: the album and information will be on the Che vita album! Best of Samuel
Bersani 2001 Released Sony BMG Records. --- Article Samuel Bersani-Skackacura Lyrian text created by Samuel Bersani Russian name no. 2. The flight hangs down. Oh, this is one of my restrictions. I go for free if I think so, I feel chills. You also said ...

you said I sent you. I feel the smell of the city, I do nothing, I remain closed here. Here is another restrictions on my restrictions.
I didn't know how to tell you it, thinking that you were overwhelmed, even like me ... Because I didn't think about me anymore, I told you to direct you. Love breaks your heart! Shoot, shoot, shoot at love! You notB "05/04/2007 wrote Samuel Bersani Samuel Bersani 454 TV and Hanging Butterflies" XC3 \ XB9 AH, it happens to me \ xa8 I also told you

I sent you. I feel the city.

I'm just thinking about pretending to be frost on my back, even assh, just like me ... But I don't think about me, I said you target love to break my heart. Shoot! What do you want to wait? Love breaks the heart. Shoot! Shoot! Shoot, right there ...

I know who I am, even if I am not looking for Freud, I know how I know how I know how I am but I can't rest and so I'm here and you are kilometers, And you will sleep with someone who knows about it now ... But don't think about me, I said you are in the direction. Love breaks his heart. Draw! Draw! What do you want to wait? Love breaks the
heart.

Take out! Take out! Shoot here ... Press the button to play and listen to the song song made by Samuel Bersani: album and information spacore song can be found in the album Che Vita! The best with Samuel Bersani was released in 2001 Sony BMG Records. --- Samuel Bersani-Text article Samuel Bersani \ XC3 \ XA8 appeared in rockit.it about 2007-
04-05: 00: 00 Italian Italian FicinineFranean XC3 \ XB9. Oh, it also happens to me, one of my limits. Nothing remains when I think my cold runs on my back. You told me too ... You said that, I sent you back. I feel like I'm doing nothing, I'm closed here. Here are my next restrictions. I didn't know how to tell you that just the idea that he would start
frost on your back, even asshole like me ... Like me.

But you don't thinkI also told you that you should concentrate. Love divides the heart! Shooting, shooting, shooting out of love! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shooting, shooting, shooting, right here. I switched off the television and the hanging butterfly rains, aha, that also happens, that's one of my walls. I don't
go there anymore, it shakes me when I think about it. You said you said too ... I sent you. I can smell the city that I don't do anything, I stay locked up here. Here is another of my walls. I didn't know if I only think of you, it gave me goose bumps as goose as I ... but don't think of me, I said you try to love and break his heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, dear!
Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, here ... I know who I am, although I haven't read Freud.

I know what I am, but I can't dissolve myself, so I am here and you are miles away, you will sleep with those who know now ... but don't think of myself, I told you about that Focus heart of love! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, dear! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, here ... here, but don't think of me, I told
you you should try to love your heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shots, dear! Don't think about what you want to expect? Love divides the heart! Shoot! Shoot! Shoot, here ... here, copy the text. I like that the wrong text is correctly reported by artists. More clicks. More clicks in texts. More clicks over 2021. Emma Gianmaria-Spacacacuoore was assigned on the
occasion of half a factor. Duterte competed with Samuel Bersani, the author of the song Samuel Bersani. Song and its meaning Spacacuore is a music song by the Italian singer Samuele Bersani.

The text is about a love that has been reached at the term or may never be started. Illuminates the presence of a woman who is loved like a butterfly who approaches the television screen:There are no winners, there are no won: the end of a love is a devastating pain that invades mind, heart and body, completely destroying the parts involved: A but
don't think about me/ I told you to aim/ the love It breaks the heart/ shoots, shoots, shoots, love. Here, hereinafter the text of the song: I turn off the TV and the hanging butterfly falls on ah, it happens to me too is one of my limits for a nothing I go already if I think about it I give me the chills you also told me, You said I sent you away I hear the city of
the city, I don't do anything, I stay here here here is another of my limits I didn't know how to tell you that just thinking about you give me the chills even a asshole like me, like me but don't think more about me I told you to target love breaks the heart shoots, shoots, shoots, love you don't think more about it



