
Holiday

Low Level Flight

WAKE UP!
The war is almost done.
STEP UP
And say what’s on your mind.
GET OUT
Your flag is slowly burnin’
STEP UP
You’re running out of time.

I know I’ll make it on my own
I know I’ll make it far from home
I know my secret’s not unknown.

[Chorus:]
Holiday, from the day
That you gave everyday
Holiday, Holiday

Holiday, Holiday, yeah!
Holiday Holiday

WAKE UP
We’re turning into something.
I KNOW
You’re still a bit confused.
THIS TIME,
We’re doing things on my terms.
WE’RE DONE
Always being used.

I know I’ll make it on my own
I know I’ll make it far from home
I know my secret’s not unknown.

[Chorus:]
Holiday, from the day
That you gave everyday
Holiday, Holiday

Holiday, Holiday, yeah!
Holiday Holiday
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[Repeat chorus]

Holiday
From the place that you told me not to play
Holiday, Holiday
The war is over
The war is over.
(If they wanna to give me a retrospective the can do it when I’m dead!)
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