
Save My Soul

Red Lorry Yellow Lorry

Take the truth with a broken smile
Even though I know it killing me inside
And there's something wrong by the way things are
Still I carry on with the same old lies

You've gotta save my soul

It's an empty place, when I close my eyes
And I see myself with no place to hide
I could try to run quickly, I could try to fly
But I know there's something deep inside

You've gotta save my soul

And I know I'm spent and I know I'm sold
By the things I have and things I own
And there's something wrong when I feel this way
But I carry on with the same old lies

You've gotta save my soul
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