Soundtrack

The black is calling

Never seems too far away

All the lies crossing my mind

That fine line has blurred again

Soundtrack

Never seen

to a life

me so confused

Lost amongst everything in sight

There must
To put the
To put the
Soundtrack

be something I can do
whole thing right
whole thing right

to a life

I can see it coming back for more

Chasing me

down pushing me round

My old friend black is in town
And wherever he is I will be found
Gotta put the whole thing right
Gotta put the whole thing right

Soundtrack
Soundtrack

to a life
to a life
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