
Gemma Hayes, Stop the wheel
He's getting married on the wednesdayBut h was buried on the mondayAnd his girlfriend is due in three weeksAnd she's my cousinHer mother went off the railsAnd started praying that this childWould have straight teethMy car got broken intoDon't seem to dream like I used toAnd the wind was crazy in a wild place last nightI couldn't sleepSo I stayed up worryingAnd I prayed everyone I loved was alrightWe cannot stop the wheelWe cannot stop the wheelFrom turningWe cannot stop the wheelWe cannot stop the wheelSo let's just enjoy the rideWell I admitSome people make me nervousThe one's who've stopped scaring the hell out of themselvesAnd you see them claiming to be wild and freeHolding their young grey hearts in their handsSweet boy press your hand against my lipsYou got to stop me trying to make sense of it allAnd whisperI'll race you to the edgeAnd we'll open up our arms and just fallWe cannot stop the wheelCannot stop the wheelFrom turningWe cannot stop the wheelCannot stop the wheelSo let's just enjoy the rideCannot stop the wheelEmbrace the down sideFollow the landslideEmbrace the down sideFollow the landslideEmbrace the down sideFollow your landslideAnd just enjoy the rideCannot stop the wheelCannot stop the wheelCannot stop the wheelCannot stop the wheel
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