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Somebody sald ve was gon' be sunny skies,
R guess somebody lied

) we lose control
The fire starts then we explode
When the smoke clears we dry our tears

But here we go back down that road
That's Just the way that it goes '

The fire starts then mexpiode
When the smoke

As long as we make up §
You know i'm comin' home
@ tokin' off this armor [

The fire starts then&explode baby
@it he smoke clears we dry our tears
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