The Future
Itchy Poopzkid

Back then I know for sure

So much more left to explore

Now days have turned to years

Turns out we're still stuck in here

What happened to our dreams?

The bags are packed but do we ever leave?

Crazy or natural

Risky or plain beautiful

How much more time to kill

Come with me say 'Yes I will'
Remember what we we talked about?
No regrets no money and no doubts

Our future has begun

Fucked up and on the run

We are in this together

One last chance to live forever

Let us be having fun

Like nobody has ever done

Fly high escape the blues

Or crash back down like Howard Hughes
Remember what we talked about?

No regrets no money and no doubts
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