
Chris Cornell, Get Up
You've got a FADED skyYou've got no breathing roomYou got a wasted lifeYou got nothing to doGet up, get OFF the floorI said get upDo something moreYou need a backbone, to roll with the worldYou gotta get you one to RUN WITH THE BULLS(You ready,)(You ready,)(Get ready,)You got pint of blood, you got a losing HANDYou put a house of cards, on a HILL OF SANDGet up,get OFF the floorI said get up,Do something more,You need a backbone, to roll with the worldYou gotta get you one to RUN WITH THE BULLS(You ready,)(You ready,)(GET ready,)You got a fatal flawSkeleton made of strawImages on the wallKeeping you in the darkYou're in a pack of wolvesTrying to live aloneIf you're gonna BE A MOLECRAWL BACK INSIDE YOUR HOLE
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