
Bouncing Souls, Punk in Vegas
I went away my friends and ITo the heart of darknessMaybe not the best place in the worldBut something always brings me backAll these days theyve run pastLifes going by so fastAll the best things that I haveNo one can take them from meHeres to the memoriesWish I could always feel that waySo fucking out of my headI was running at full steamIll sleep when Im deadMaybe not the best day of my lifeBut probably in the top fiveI left that place with such a highI didnt want to say goodbyeHeres to the memories
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