Aperitiv

Paulie Garand

Yeah, let it go, let it flow,

i got your back if you need,

but to know that you be cool.

Tough times, you kind,

and if you drop, don't stop,

keep your eyes on the prize.

'Cause you might be surprised what you find,
slow down, slow down and breathe,

just breathe.

Yeah, nékdy se pfistihnu, Ze mam hlavu v dlanich,
dusim se a nevim, kde sam sebe najit,
nerozumim svétu, za voknama prvni snih,
pomalu padéd k zemi jako papir.

VSechno mé boli, nejsem zZadnej fakir,

chtél bych se vymanit z manyr,

nemyslet povrchné, pocity nechat chvili nahy,
yeah, mésto se do koutre hali.

Myslim na dédu, moc mi chybi,

sedim v jeho byté, skfiné stale plny,

vobrazy vod brachy

a stény mluvi tak trochu jinou reci,

tak trochu smutnou jinou reci,

vzpominky se na mé vali.

Snazim se nadechnout, to bude dobry,

snazim se nadechnout, to bude dobry,

jen ty tvoje rady mi ted trochu chybi,

ve chvilich, kdy Jje moje hlava tézsi

a venku vic a vic snézi.

Yeah, let it go, let it flow,

i got your back if you need,

but to know that you be cool.

Tough times, you kind,

and if you drop, don't stop,

keep your eyes on the prize.

'Cause you might be surprised what you find,
slow down, slow down and breathe,

just breathe.

Yeah, nebudu tu cukrovat jak instragram,
v tomhle svété uz skoro pravda, klam,
faleSny zivoty neprodévém,

pfrijmu pravdu, i kdyZz boli, poslouchém,
i kdyzZz mi nevoni, tak ji dém mezi vés,
tikdm tomu zrcadleni nés.

Rano po héadkéch,

ne, ani my nezijeme v pohadkach,

zase se vomlouvam, tYikéam véci, ktery nemam,
hruby slova k Zeném,

mluvim d¥iv neZ se zamyslim,

ranama to vysveétluju sténém,

nékdy je toho fakt na mé moc,

tekni ty, kde je ta védha slov, yeah.
Chci jenom dat myslenky na papir,

bez vokolkl, bez vaty jako safir,

nez se na krystaly rozpadnou naSe téla



a my skonc¢ime za voponou,
je treba nad zZivotem Zasnout.

Yeah, let it go, let it flow,

i got your back if you need,

but to know that you be cool.

Tough times, you kind,

and if you drop, don't stop,

keep your eyes on the prize.

'Cause you might be surprised what you find,
slow down, slow down and breathe,

just breathe.

Yeah, let it go, let it flow,

i got your back if you need,

but to know that you be cool.

Tough times, you kind,

and if you drop, don't stop,

keep your eyes on the prize.

'Cause you might be surprised what you find,
slow down, slow down and breathe,

just breathe.
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