
The Edge

Vince Neil

The edge of the moment the glory of the kill 
Thirsting for excitement and hunger for the thrill 
Screams around the corners 
Sound like demons in the wind 
Their voices pushing me to where i've never been 

A look at the cards and they just see the red 
I say it's all in the head 
Fear's a skin that you have to shed 
If not you're better off dead 

Time's on the edge 
Means i'm on the edge of time... 

Maybe no tomorrow i live my life today 
Luck is my religion to the lady i will pray 
I fear to see the black in every tinsel town 
They an try and take my pride 
But they can never take my crown 

A look at the cards and they just see the red 
I say it's all in the head 
Fear's a skin that you have to shed 
If not you're better off dead 

Time's on the edge 
Means i'm on the edge of time...

Time's on the edge 
Life's full of time 
Life's in my head 
Means i'm on the edge of time...
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