
Someday

The Creepshow

When someday comes
We'll figure it out
But until that day
I'll be back on the run

And one by one
They're bringin' us together
All the bodies are gone
And we can run forever

Baby, baby, you can drive me crazy
But the flatfoots got us
And he's hot on our heels

So put the pedal to the metal
Your hands on the wheels

Forget about tomorrow

You know it's my heart you'll steal
Unless they're gaining
Gotta keep our eyes on the road
They'll never catch me

Hey now,
What about the world
Gonna make it alone
Don't you think it's funny
How the tables are turned
Hey now,
Bury me alive
And I'll make it back home
You know I'll always make it
I'll make it back home to you

Well I'm bitter to the bone
Now that you're all that I got
And we'll be going straight to hell
If we ever get caught

Man it ain't so bad
All that we've done
You know they all deserved it
And now we're out here alone

Baby, baby, you know I drive you crazy
But we can't stop now
We can't make it that way

You got your head in a spin
Your talk is all cheap

Stick this out
And you know it's my heart you'll keep
Unless they're gaining
Gotta keep our eyes on the road
They'll never catch me



Hey now,
What about the world
Gonna make it alone
Don't you think it's funny
How the tables are turned
Hey now,
Bury me alive
And I'll make it back home
You know I'll always make it
I'll make it back home to you

You know I'm all that you got babe
Ain't no sunshine pretty human darling
And you know without me you're lost babe
So c'mon
Come with me now

Hey now,
What about the world
Gonna make it alone
Don't you think it's funny
How the tables are turned
Hey now,
Bury me alive
And I'll make it back home
You know I'll always make it
I'll make it back home to you
Home to you
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