Keep Finding Me

Keep finding me, keep finding me
Somewhere in yourself

The gypsy in your blood will see you through
And I11 be there with you

So follow me, so follow me

To the entrance of yourself

Sit up straight and close your eyes and see
What became of me

Fade away my friend

To the other end

Be true to your drum

Be true to your drummer

This summer is gonna be hot, hot, hot
Remember me, remember me

In the burden of yourself

The gypsy in your blood will let you go
To all the places I could never know
Fade away my friend

To the other end

Be true to your drum

Be true to your drummer

This summer is gonna be hot, hot

Fade away my friend

Fade away my friend
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