
Life Tomorrow

Daisy Chainsaw

Walking away from all the people I know I find it so hard
To turn my back but I must put my foot down stick to my own
Guns so my dear friend be there for me I'll be there
For you be there for we
Must get what I need I've got no money
Must get what I need I've got no money
Must get what I need I've got no money
And just to get it I would walk right over you
Walking awawy I heard a rumour spoken
Said I'm shaken up from a dream but I say no it's
Not true my head is clearer
The sun will go down again so soon there's no
Time to lose again I'll say
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