Rebel

Out on the streets every night

Going out of my head.

Caught in a midnight parade

That I wish I wasn't in,

I'm running away with nowhere to hide
Caught in a world just four lanes wide
Everyone thinks of themselves

But I'm thinking of you.

And it's all for a rebel
And it's all for a rebel

Spent last night falling in love
With a girl in room five.

People 'round here are different
We lead desperate lives,

No, the same moon rising over your head
Is catching me wasted, worn-out and dead

Everyone's watching themselves,
But I'm watching you.

And it's all for a rebel
And it's all for a rebel, yeah

Out on the streets every night
Going out of my head.

I'm caught in a midnight parade
That I wish I wasn't in

No, the sun that's rising over your head
Is catching me wasted, worn-out and dead

Everyone thinks of themselves,
But I'm thinking of you

And it's all for a rebel
And it's all for a rebel
rebel, rebel, yeah
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