Wonderful Days
Badlands

Most days are passing by so quickly

They're featured by routine

There's no room for wild adventures perhaps only in dreams
But some days make it all worthwhile espaing from reality
Pride & passions in our hearts

These are good memories

I wish those nights would never end

You must have been there to know what it meant
The rock n' roll songs full of pride

They make sure the memories won't die

All together we sing along

The words of which our hearts belong

Hail Oi! music, the sound we praise

Looking back on wonderful days

Some believe in a great hereafter but nobody has got the proof
To my concern our time is now before you realise you've got to
move

Spare time is rare so when I'm free I want to have a good time
Gonna see some bands tonight

We'll have a party until the end of times!
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