
Soundtrack of my life

Southpaw

The streets of this city 
They are the soundtrack of my life 
And they are dirty 
And fast like a taxi ride 
Through evening Prague 
But I 
Can hear you breathin' 
Can hear break beat of your heart 

Memories 
They keep on attackin' the fields of my mind 
And they still try to fade in 
They're creeping into my house 
Every day 
Every night 
But I can hear you breathin' 
It makes me feel so calm 

This is the soundtrack of my life 
The soundtrack of my life 

Still hear you breathin' 
And that's the nicest sound
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