
Break the Chains

Berlin

Don't want to think about drama
I just want to have a good time
Feel the bass and the drums, DJ
Going to make it all night

Don't judge it anymore now
Throw yourself around
Don't judge it anymore now
That's a prison all it's own

And it feels like it's time to break the chains
And it feels like my night to break the chains

I don't wanna keep listening to my mind
Try to scare me in the dark
I've been letting the chatter-chatter
Drown out all the music in my heart

Don't judge it anymore now
Throw yourself around
And it feels like it's time to break the chains
And it feels like my night to break the chains

Out the window
Drop it down low
Lots of rhythm
Up the beat goes

Turn the lights out
Drop my dress down
Feel the rhythm
Take me far away...

Out the window
Up the beat goes
Feel the rhythm
Drop the beat low

Turn the lights out
Drop my dress down
Feel the rhythm
Take me far away...
Out the window
Up the beat goes
Feel the rhythm
Drop the beat low

Turn the lights out
Drop my dress down
Feel the rhythm
Take me far away...
Out the window
Up the beat goes
Feel the rhythm
Drop the beat low

And it feels like it's time to break the chains



And it feels like my night to break the chains

Out the window
Drop it down low
Make the rhythm
Up the beat goes

Turn the lights out
Drop my dress down
Make the rhythm
Take me far away

Take me far away...
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