
Belasco, Boy on a bus
Calling me a joke my friend everyone is wrong shared with you my thoughts my friend this time i'm coming home so feel like i feel walk like i walk left his life on an empty bus this time what a way to go my friend love what i have done the wild is not my foe my friend it's me you can't deny so feel like i feel walk like i walk breathe like i breathe left his life on an empty bus this time Left his life on an empty bus left his life on an empty bus so feel like i feel walk like i walk breathe like i breathe speak like i speak live like i live breathe like i breathe feel like i feel breathe like i breathe
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