
Blindside, Slow motion
Slipped away out of my hands like a soap once againHey what a day, gone for the night and thenRun back home and tuck yourself in for a needed sleepFor another work-week, what a day what a dayThen wake up, oh no, sunset, I missed another dayOne slap on the cheek and out the doorRunning and running and coming closer to stumblingIf you run with a knife, you fall.You stick a hole in that bubble called lifeBut my weapon is clean and I'm ready to goRun nicotine, caffeine through my veinsTo wake up, catch up, but it seems likeOhhh.. I've been living in slow motionI've been living in slow motionHold your breath and count to threeNot me, I've got to see what's around the corner okOne two three... I've got to have airStumbling around spinning the disco ball fasterMore of everythingIt smells like burning rubber under my shoesBut I'm always one step behind, one minute too lateHey operator, could you connect me with a respiratorI'm running after life like a dog on a leechBut life keeps slipping awayOhhh.. I've been living in slow motionI've been living in slow motionWe make it a hard synchronizeStuck stuck stuck stuck in the lies you betterLeave leave because so many timesI run 50 miles an hour and I get sick sick sickWait wait I can't hold your breathStay stay won't let you go awayI'll stay and sleep with the lionsIf you say you won't go awayI've been runningI've been running out of timeI've been living in,I've been living in slow motion
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