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On returning, i cant believe this world is still

turni ng,

the pressure s on, because the pleasure hasn t gone

E D A D
And i m not sorry for, for the things i ve done
E D A B

And i m not |ooking for, just anyone
Versos e Refrédo se repetem

On conpeting, oh, when will this tired heart stop
exi stence is only a gane

And i m not sorry for, for the things i ve done
And i m not |ooking for, just anyone

I m slipping below the water line, i m slipping
Reach for ny hand, and, and the race is won
Rej ect my hand, and, the damage is done

I m slipping below the water Iine
I m slipping below the water Iine

The worman of ny dreans, she, she never cane al ong
The worman of ny dreans, well, there never was one

And i m not sorry for, for the things i ve said
There s a wild man in ny head, there s a wild man

beating?, it s all a gane,

bel ow t he wat er

in nmy head

i ne



