Runaways

lights on UsS
we're leaving for the skies BECAUSE

The world got small
its time TO break THE fourth WALL

everybOdy'S running AROUND, PICKING UP the PIECES now
Too LATE, 1S 1t too 1ater

heading for AN ATOM bomb, will we push a Burron NOW
Too LATE, is it tOO late?

wit YOU join o expedition?

trave. TO A wortp OF new traditions

stare into the EYES of @ FATE unknown
Every place will BE 00 DANGER ZOone

we ARE the runaways
hitching a ride to @ NEW place
We are the runaways

pilgrims lost in time and Space

were RUNNING away with the hope that WE had
were TAKING A chance anda THE good WITH the bad
TRUTH is always i our HANDS

s TIME TO make that fina stand
breathing

a new PLACE that WE never S€E€N
ms just uxe home

apart from ALL the coop tHAT'S gone

liVing like A refugee, LIFE AIN'T @ll it's meant 0 be
Too LATE, is it T0o0 It

waening @ll £he stars dboVe, missing what WE used 70 love

TOO late, IS IT TOO late?
C].lmblng to the TOP of av endless MOUNTAIN
EVERYTHING You KNOW wiLL be forgotten

JOURNEY to the END of tLIM@ ITSELF
IN search OF the DOOR TO an ENDLESS realm



WE sre the RUNAWAYS
HITCHING A rice tO a New PLACE

We dr€ the runaways
PILGRIMS 10St IN time and space
We 're RUNNING away witn me HOPE that we had

weRE TAKING « CHANCE and THE 600D with tHE bad
THE truth is ALWAYS LIl OUF hands

its time tO maxe that final stand

remember £N@ WORLD we made
And HOW we DANCED the night awayy

We'll dance again SOMEDAY

something as strong is here TO STAY

were running @way with THE HOPE that ve had
WE'RE taking a chance and the gOOd with the bad
THE truth 1s always 1IN OUR hanas

I'T'S time TO make that fma Stand



