In Your Arms

All T need is a little rest... to cool the brakes
I'm still looking for a red light
Can you take me in your world... and leave me there

Overtake me with a smile

I just feel I'm safe
In your arms
I just feel I'm safe.

Searched your trace on open roads

No time to fall

Where the hell is my red light?

Too much coffee in my blood... I'll need some more
Give me meanings for the road.

I just feel I'm safe
In your arms
I just feel I'm safe.
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