Surface Of The Sun

You may sit and cry

On this lonely night

Waiting around

Playing with fire

But it’s alright

The best part

You ain’t got to yet

You may not decide

If it’s wrong or right

With your less than perfect

Life tonight

But it’s alright

You’ll figure it out yourself
Curiosity got the best of me this time
But it won’t shake my destiny
Completely got away from me

I don’'t know my limit

Or my strength you see

I telephone I'm gonna be there soon
I'm gonna catch a cab

I'm gonna leave my room

But it’s alright

The best part I ain’t got to yet

Sitting in the sun

With my head in the sand

I don’'t give a damn about the words they’re saying
I'm just trying to learn how not to get burned

But the surface of the sun is always raging
Curiosity got the best of me this time

But it won’t shake my destiny

Just trying to learn how not to get burned

But the surface of the sun

Is always raging
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