
Sakis Rouvas, Senior year
Yeah, Yeah, Yeah Yeah, Yeah, YeahWell It's Friday Night At the Football Game The Crowd Is Cheering One More Time For Me And Everything Is Going Fine So Far But Life Is Just Ten Yards Away A Football Play That Goes On Three But When You Don't Know Me and You Don't See Me The Ball Springs Loose You're Alone and Scrambling Once Again You're Looking For That Open Man Today I'm Right Beside You Screaming, 'you Can do This' No One Seems to Understand I'm Not Afraid to Take a Stand But When You Don't Know Me, It Makes no Difference What You Say You Are Wrong And Maybe You Don't Wanna Say, &quot;Will I Just Get Sacked Someday?&quot; I do This All Because of You Yeah, Tired and Bleeding It's Tough, I Will Go On It Makes Me Wanna Sing This Song And Maybe You Don't Wanna Say, &quot;Dreams Come True Don't They?&quot;Let's Go Yeah, Yeah, YeahAnd Maybe You Don't Wanna Say, &quot;Will I Just Get Sacked Someday?&quot; I do This All Because of You Yeah, Tired and Bleeding It's Tough, I Will Go On It Makes Me Wanna Sing This Song And Maybe You Don't Wanna Say, &quot;Dreams Come True Don't They?&quot;And If I Could Just do This Over Over and Over Again, Again And If I Could Just do This Over The Party Is Over, the Party Is Over My Senior Year Is Gone
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