
Golden Earring, This wheel&#8217;s on fire
If your memory serves you wellWe were goin to meet again and waitSo Im goin to unpack all my thingsAnd sit before it gets too lateNo man alive will come to youWith another tale to tellBut you know that we shall meet againIf your memory serves you wellThis wheels on fire, rolling down the roadBest notify my next of kin, this wheel shall explodeIf your memory serves you wellI was goin to confiscate your laceAnd wrap it up in a sailors knotAnd hide it in your caseIf I knew for sure that it was yoursThat it was oh so hard to tellShe knew that we would meet againIf your memory serves you wellThis wheels on fire, rolling down the roadBest notify my next of kin, this wheel shall explodeIf your memory serves you well,Youll remember youre the oneThat called on me to call on themTo get you your favors doneAnd after every plan had failedAnd there was nothing more to tellYou knew that we would meet againIf your memory serves you wellThis wheels on fire, rolling down the roadBest notify my next of kin, this wheel shall explodeThis wheels on fire, rolling down the roadBest notify my next of kin, this wheel shall explode
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