
Quindon Tarver, Cruise control
Where do You GoWhen the Cold Wind BlowsWhat do You SeeWhen You're Staring Down VictoryWell, Hey Mister, This One's Gonna Pass You By If You Let It FlyLet It Go, OhYou're Not Here, You're Not in Love...You're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise ControlYou Have no Taste ForWhat Is Too KnownYou Have to Ignore SomethingOnce It Is ShownWell, Hey Mister, This One's Gonna Pass You By If You Let It FlyLet It Go, OhYou're Not Here, You're Not in Love...You're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise ControlYou Can't Get It Back,It's Like a Heart AttackOnce You Lose Track,You Can Never Find the Track Back HomeYou Lost a Friend and You Lost Something GreatYou Sold YourselfJust to Save a Little FaithJust Like a Razor With Nothing Left to Cut ThroughYou Throw Yourself On Everyone Around YouOh You're Invincble, You (Blah Blah Blah Blah Blah)You Catch Cleverness Up Around Your HeartYou Were Always Like the Rest of Us?But You'll Be Lonely TonightLonely TonightLonely TonightYou Can't Comprehend HungerBefore It BeginsYou Can't Appreciate Good Love Until It's Too LateWell, Hey Mister, I'm Gonna Pass You By If You Let Me FlyLet Me Go, OhYou're Not Here, You're Not in Love,You're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise ControlYou're On Cruise Control
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