
Utah Saints, Pretender
I swinging round in circles I switched my vision off I feel as high as I can go I'm floating on the Sun Chorus: I don't have what I have to do I'm going to get through to you Life depends on your point of view I'm going to get through to you Through to you Oooh-ooh through to you I've had a leap of imagination Like the colour blue Every exit is an entrance To somewhere new Chorus x2 I like heights so I climb mountains I look down and it gets me frightened Chorus
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