Powerstation
BBMak

Think of all the faces
Remembering the places

When we were the only ones
Dreams they can be broken
Doesn't stop you hoping
Better days are yet to come

We can have just what we want

If we open up our eyes to see the sun
We can have just what we want

Just what we want

Our imagination's

Like a Powerstation

Fueling all our hopes and fears
Picking up the pieces

Ironing out the creases
Remembering the wonder years

We can have just what we want

If we open up our eyes to see the sun
We can have just what we want

Just what we want
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