
The Strokes, This life
A perfectly sun dayI think Im staying now, todayAnd take it on my wayAnd somehow I can see your lifeAh, rip then!And storefronts rarely changedAt least Im on my own again, instead ofTravelling with youIm sorry, it seemsSometimes I forget my wayAnd I lost my way againAh, this is, this is a chanceAnd I hope you never changeThis life is on my sideAnd I am the one&quot;Believe me, this is a chance&quot;, oh ohLets see whats for saleI think were really make it thereBut Im antiousTheres simply only throughtI take no personal trueThe signals dont seem rightThey last for just one night, and then...Im sorry that I said:&quot;That we were just be friends&quot;Oh, noAnd I lost my way againThis is... this is a chanceAnd I hope you never changeThis life is on my sideAnd I am the one&quot;Believe me, this is a chance&quot;, oh oh
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