We Made It
2 Pistols

We made it from the start

It was right in your face

Then you fall apart

Before we finished the race

I don't know where we are going
And I don't know why

So listen to your heart

Before you say goodbye

This road gets you grieving

Fulfill my dreams and we can call it even

I am not living not without a fight

To my boy just the world bring it closer to the light
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