Head Up

Sugarcult

Keep your head up

The colors are beautiful

When they say give up

Turn up your radio

All the sentimental memories you own
When they say grow up

It’s just like a funeral

Keep your head up

The colors are beautiful

Keep your head up

It’'s all right in front of you

When they say wake up

You’re braking ridicule

When all the sentimental memories you own

Keep you trapped inside your room there all alone

And it feels like
It feels like you’'re lost
And it feels like
It feels like you’'re lost

Is there some way you can be out on your own?
Trust yourself
Don’t waste another day at all

On your own

Keep your head up
The colors are beautiful
And it feels like
It feels like you’re lost
And it feels like
It feels like you’re lost

Is there some way you can be out on your own?
Trust yourself
Don’'t waste another day at all

Watch this fade away
Everything fades away
Keep your head up

The colors are beautiful


http://www.tcpdf.org

