
Kurt Nilsen, Rise to the occasion
You've been down the dark detoursyou have seen most of it allCrashed into a million facesbut never listened to them talkYou got so much on your mind right nowit doesn't even help to tryto solve them allYou used to smile when hope and a pat on the backwould last throughout the dayAs the rain kept fallin' down on youyou wouldn't let them wash the feeling awayHope itself dried out in youas you heard your man walking awaywithout a wordAnd you thought:Who's gonna make my decisionsI can't make'em on my ownWho's gonna rise the occasionwhen there's no one aroundWho the hell is gonna believe meI don't believe in myselfWho's gonna be there foreverwell it ain't gonna be himIn case you didn't know I really care for youI just wish you all the bestIf love should come and knock on your doorI hope it treats you with respectI cannot count the times I've seen you oh just slip it awaycause of broken hearts...And you thought:Who's gonna make my decisonsI can't make'em on my ownWho's gonna rise the occasionwhen no one's aroundWho the hell is gonna believe meI don't believe in myselfWho's gonna be there foreverwell, it ain't gonna be him.Everybody is going awayI'm barely hanging ondo not lovers seek meWhat am I doing wrongWho's gonna make my decisions...(2x)

Kurt Nilsen - Rise to the occasion w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/kurt-nilsen-rise-to-the-occasion-tekst-piosenki,t,508924.html

