
Overloaded

Paul Rodgers

I'm picking up the pieces
Putting myself back together
I'm picking up the pieces
Putting myself back together
Feel like my head exploded
Overloaded
I used to walk around
In circles all the time
Thought I was lost but
Found my way to peace of mind
Now I'm picking up the pieces
Putting myself back together
Feel like my head exploded
Overloaded
Solo
Thought I was flying high
When I took off from you I..lunched myself into the sky
And out into the blue
Now I'm picking up the pieces
Putting myself back together
Feel like my batteries exploded
Overloaded
Overloaded
I just couldn't take no more
Overloaded
Crawling on the killing floor
Feel like my head exploded
Overloaded
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