
Ian Gillan Band, Running white face, city boy
I was running through an empty streetTurn the corner I could feel the heatI wore the look of a white face city boyKnew a knife was the only wayFor a kid living day to dayWho cares for a white face city boyRaised in a hard townNobody pushes me aroundI got trouble now I'm on the runRunning white face city boyI was running through an empty nightJust the sound of a lovers' fightAnd the feeling of the wind upon my faceI was looking for a place to hideScared and my eyes were wideNo place for a white face city boyLive like a wild thingYou can't tell me anythingI got trouble now I'm on the runRunning white face city boy
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