
A, The distance
We go the distance till there's nowhere left to goIt's complicated, don't you hate what you've become? Oh yeah! Running out of luckTrying to keep it punkYou can only let yourself downAfraid of what you knowA square shape in a round holeYou know, it goes in tight,Goes in tightWe go the distance till there's nowhere left to goIt's complicated, don't you hate what you've become?You're running out of timeYou're never going nowhereThe best is all behind youYou're spending your cash like a man with no handsKeepin' it real like your favourite bandsIf they don't tryThen we don't buy, we don't buyIt's the distance, it's the distanceIt's the distance, the position between me and youSo stand up, so get upSo stand up, so get up[SOLO!]We go the distance till there's nowhere left to goIt's complicated, don't you hate what you've become? Oh yeah! Come on!It's the distance, it's the distanceIt's the distance, the position between me and youSo stand up, so get upSo stand up, so get upIt's the distance, it's the distanceIt's the distance, the position between me and youSo stand up, so get upSo stand up, so get upYeah, come on!We go the distance till there's nowhere left to goIt's complicated, don't you hate what you've become? Oh yeah! Come on!So stand up, so get upSo stand up, so get upStand up
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