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40 days of rain.
40 nights it poured.
I can't take it anymore,
it's getting overboard.
I lean forward.
Wandered through mountains,
ran through valley's so low.
Been down the road less traveled,
a million times before.
Went through hell to find my heaven,
crossing up my lines.
Went through hell to find my heaven,
fighting for my life.

10 floors down,
I dove into the night.
The stars were in my eyes, I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE.

Broken by the sound.
Blinded by the light.
You say it's do or die, I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE
There's a choice to be made,
come on, what you waiting for?
Is that all you got?
Come on HIT ME MORE.

Hit me with sunshine,
Burn my skin,
Reign down fire,
Come on bring it again.
Gotta pay it forward.
Float like a butterfly,

sting like a bee,
I want you to give me your best Mohammad Ali
Went through hell to find my heaven,
crossing up my lines.
Went through hell to find my heaven,
got nothing left to hide.

10 floors down,
I dove into the night.
The stars were in my eyes. I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE.
Broken by the sound.
Blinded by the light.
You say it's do or die, I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE
There's a choice to be made,
come on, what you waiting for.
Is that all you got?
Come on HIT ME MORE.

"Float like a butterfly, Sting like a bee."
I want you to give me, your best Mohammed Ali
I lean forward



10 floors down,
I dove into the night.
The stars were in my eyes, I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE.
Broken by the sound.
Blinded by the light.
You say it's do or die, I scream,
come on HIT ME MORE
There's a choice to be made,
come on, what you waiting for?
Is that all you got?
Come on HIT ME MORE.
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