
Lights of the nights

Discoballs

Let me explain we're all the same 
Breaking records 
Sometimes we're trying 
To hide from ourselves 
And we feel sorry 
For our poor lives 
And we sorrow 
But we just don't know why 
  
And then we say 
It's just a game 
And we're running and running and 
Loosing breath stumbling 
  
We're everybody lights of the nights 
Wanting rise up wanting fight 
Wanting shine till the end 
All right 
Looking for some place 
anywhere 
For some space that we could share 
And shine till the end 
Allright 
  
Let me explain we know the pain 
Everybody 
But  we're trying 
To somehow avoid it 
and what we needs is 
to draw power for this life 
and what we need is 
to prepare for this fight
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