
Stacie Orrico, Last day of my life
I can barely paint by numbersBut I'll hang it on the fridge pretendin I'm the new picassoOh I just wanna free fall I wanna scream it at the top of my lungsI wanna love somebody till I come undoneLaugh so hard that I cryFeel aliveI wanna feel the drummin in my chestI wanna kiss under the skies of MarakeshI wanna be satisfiedLike its the last day of my life I like Wyclef in the morningGettin my booty dance onDaddy raised me as a proud ItalianBut I can eat sushi until theres nothin left to rollI read the poetry of CS LewisI do the puzzles on my cereal boxI believe in love at first sightAnd miraclesI just wanna live every dayUninhibited and unafraid
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