
Golden Ticket

Stillwell

I can't go back, no turning back
They can't see me, I've disappeared
I don't belong now, I don't fit in
I've finished here, now walk away
I really need to, I'll really give it a try
I'll say goodbye
No more lying egos look who got the bigger gun
You can keep your car, your house, your loot that's it I'm done

I got the golden ticket, I get to skip the line
Fall back or get lifted, get it right this time
Got the golden ticket, I get to skip the line
Fall back or get lifted, get it right

Now here I stand, a brand new me
Got new friends, new enemies
I've switched the lane, I've shed my skin
A chapter ends, a new one begins
I feel settled now, I feel better now
I found a way
No more lying egos look who got the bigger gun
You can keep your car, your house, your loot that's it I'm done

I got the golden ticket, I get to skip the line
Fall back or get lifted, get it right this time
Got the golden ticket, I get to skip the line
Fall back or get lifted, get it right
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