Drive by Julian Taylor

Welcome to the weird
How the hell did we get here?
Seem:s like all decency’s disappeared

We're all living in fear
Or even worse, we don’t care
About anyone else’s cross to bear

We're all trying to escape but only love conquer’s hate
Take a look at the code of Handsome Lake

Tonight, I’'m gonna keep on riding
Ride until the morning

Tonight, I’'m gonna keep on writing
Right until the morning

‘Til I write what | wanna share

| have a dream
How crazy does that seem?
Reflections of a king whose words let freedom ring

Who lived up to his creed
And fought against power and greed
You can’t fly with broken wings

Maybe that’s reason the caged bird sings
That’s the reason the caged bird sings

Sometimes it’s hard to admit
Sometimes it’s even harder to see
Sometimes we put on a good face like the wounded giving tree

Life’s not easy for you
And it’s not easy for me
Yet nature's love gives us everything unconditionally

Tonight, I’'m gonna keep on riding

Ride until the morning

Yeah tonight, I’'m gonna keep on writing
Right until the morning

Yeah tonight, I'm gonna keep on writing
Right until the morning

‘Til | write what | wanna share

‘Til | write what | wanna share



