
Bush, Speed kills
Speed kills, coming down the mountainSpeed kills, coming down the streetSpeed kills, the presence of mineSpeed kills, if you know what I meanI've got to feel woke up inside againI've got to feel less broke, more fixedGot to feel, I got outside myselfGot to feel when I touch your lipsThe things we do to the people that we loveThe way we break into something we can't takeDestroy the world that we took so long to makeWe expect her goneFor some timeI wish her safe from harmTo find yourself,in a foreign landAnother refugee,outsider refugeeHow's it feel, she's coming up roses?How's it feel, she's coming up sweet?How's it feel when it's all in spite of you?How's it feel when she's out of your reach?The things we do to the people that we loveThe way we break into something in the wayDistroy the world that we took so long to makeWe expect her goneFor some timeI wish her safe from harmTo find yourself, in a foreign landAnother refugee,Outsider refugeeWhat happened to you?What happened to you? (What happened to you?)What happened to you? (What happened to you?)What happened to you?The things we do to the people that we love x3The things we do to the people that we That we love.
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