
The Verve, Country song
Dying eseason is what i'm living for i hurt a bagger as he rapped on a floor hes days as use can find my ground no one seems to see me as i'm walking around guess in these times there's no suprise i don't need to phantasise its all here in my mind somedays i find nothing on my mind somedays are rockin only way of life love like happiness nothing wrong nothing else love like happiness nothing more no regrats love like happiness nothing more not the last love like happiness nothing more no regrats he's on my times he's on my lifes cause dying eseason is what i'm living for i hurt a bagger as he rapped on my floor the time ...he's on my times he's on my lifes he's on my times in these eyes there's one suprise we don't need to phantasise its alle here in my mind somedays i find nothing on my mind somedays are rocking,but i dont think thats right somedays are rocking,but only when i'm high somedays are rocking,but only when im high only when im high hes on my sise hes on my sise hes on my times hes on my times... ticktack goes an other one ticktack goes an other one ticktack theres an other one an other so gone ticktack theres an other one an other so gone
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