
Spin

Alexz Johnson

A new day after that night
Take off into the sky
Be apart of that sin
Hoping it takes me in
Count stars up in space
Pretend I'm in that place
People won't know what I meant
At least I can say I went

I've tried leaving this day tall
Still afraid you won't break my fall
Placing my hands on my eyes
Won't see through this disguise
Still wearing on my face
Need to escape this place
Don't tell me where you've been
Just take me for a spin

People everyday are sick of now going
I leave, I'm sick of believing
Everyone runs from someone
They're chasing
There's places up for tasting
Leaving my marks
I'm sick of not leaving
Can't live to only win
Just take me for a spin

No directions to get me home
In a crowd I walk alone
Nothing can hold me down
Walking on solid ground
Held up against the war

Hoping I lose for sure
Jump off and spin the wheel
At least I can say I feel

A beggar begs
Begging for change
Flowers are begging for rain
Clean off these dirty days
There's money to be made
These pockets have no weight
You can't give to only take
Back in the game again
Just take me for a spin

People everyday are sick and not going
I leave, I'm sick of believing
Everyone runs from someone
They're chasing
There's places up for tasting
Leaving my marks
I'm sick of retracing
I stay, I'm sick of not leaving
Can't live to only win
Just take me for a spin



Stop
Stop

People everyday are sick of not going
I leave, I'm sick of believing
Everyone runs from someone
They're chasing
There's places up for tasting
Leaving my marks
I'm sick of retracing
I stay, I'm sick of not leaving
Can't live to only win
Just take me for a spin

People everyday
Are sick and not going
I leave, I 'm sick of believing
Everyone runs from someone
They're chasing
There's places up for tasting
Leaving my marks
I'm sick of retracing
I stay, I'm sick of not leaving
Can't live to only win
Just take me for a spin
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