
Richard Marx, Living in the real world
I remember me sittin on my daddysKneeDreamin about what life had in store for meWhen I look back now it really makes me madThe years I took for granted were the best I hadSchool was alrightGave me time to fantasizeBut one day I woke upAnd I realizedIm livin in the real worldEverythings written in black and whiteLivin in the real worldWhere you dont get nothin unless you fightI wanna relax but I dont know howThe pressures on me are much stronger nowI remember the days I didnt have a careAside from being afraid somebodyd cut my hairI wanna make itBefore my chances are goneThey say be patientBut it takes too longIm livin in the real worldEverythings written in black and whiteLivin in the real worldWhere you dont get nothin unless you fightReal worldWhere there aint no holiday in sightLivin in the real worldWhere you dont get nothin unless you fightSomeday soon Ill settle down forGoodThere was a time I thought I never wouldIm gonna live with a lady on a quiet beachIm gonna have three kids, maybe one of eachIve got to make itBefore my chances are goneThey say be patientBut it takes too longIm livin in the real worldEverythings written in black and whiteLivin in the real worldWhere you dont get nothin unless you fightReal worldWhere there aint no holiday in sightLivin in the real worldWhere you dont get nothin unless you fight

Richard Marx - Living in the real world w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/richard-marx-living-in-the-real-world-tekst-piosenki,t,504019.html

