
botafogo e atl&#233;tico paranaense palpites

{error}{error}&lt;p&gt; morning I sleep aloneSweep the streets I used to ownI us

ed to roll the diceFeel the&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt; in a foreign&#128139; fieldFor some reason I can&#39;t explainOnce you

&#39;d gone, there was neverNever&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt; an honest wordThat was when I ruled the worldIt&#128139; was the wicke

d and wild windBlew down&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt; the doors to let me inShattered windows and the sound of drumsPeople c

ouldn&#39;t&#128139; believe&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt; honest wordBut that was when I ruled the worldOoh, ooh, ooh, oohHear J

erusalem bells&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt;&lt;/p&gt;{error}
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