
Call to Arms

Frankmusik

Just tear me apart come on throw me away
And do your worst
Whats the point in a heart seems there's nothing to gain
To break the curse
When I’m down on my luck I can get fucked up
Day or night just lose my way
Till I find myself

Call to arms call to arms
Life has spoken
Carry on carry on
Take the moment

What say you you you woah
What say you you you woah

So I stumble and fall now you watch me crawl back to earth
With my pennies and dimes still on my grind but whats the worth

Cos’ when I’m down on my luck I can get fucked up
Day or night just lose my way
Till I find myself

Call to arms call to arms
Life has spoken
Carry on carry on
Take the moment

What say you you you woah
What say you you you woah

We’re all holding onto dreams by a thread that we can’t let go
You’re either with me or against me baby but I thought I’d let you know

Call to arms call to arms
Life has spoken
Carry on carry on
Take the moment

What say you you you oh
What say you you you you

What say you yeah
What say you

Baby call to arms call to arms
Life has spoken
Just carry on carry on
Take the moment

Waht say you
Yeah
What say you
Woah
What say you
Mmmm
Ooh
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