Suburban Rock 'n' Roll

Space

All that matters to me

Is my family

I'll drive myself forever
Just to make things better
And our will is strong

So we keep rollin' on

I hate that coward in my dreams
'Cos when I wake he haunts my soul
Try to forget but he won't go

I hate that coward in my dreams
He steps in front of every goal
Life's a suburban rock and roll
Rock and Roll!

Life's a suburban rock and roll

I hate that coward in my dreams
God damn that coward in my dreams

My war is never won

But our love is a loaded gun
He buries me in soil

And it hurts like burning oil
You're my running stream

And we're a winning team

I hate that coward in my dreams
He steps in front if every goal
Life's a subrunan rock and roll
Rock and Roll!

Life's a suburban rock and roll

I hate that coward in my dreams
God damn that coward in my dreams

I hate that coward in my dreams
God-damn that coward in my dreams
I hate that coward in my dreams
Life's a suburban rock and roll
Rock and Roll!

I hate that coward in my dreams
Life's a subruban rock and roll
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