Make the Pain Go Away
Brad

When I was a little child at home
When all I wanted was a microphone
Shoutn' to the stage what I wanted to say

And as we know I grew up into a man

Seemed like these old things, they never change
Still wanna dance and sing around

A shout out to the world

And if we're just shadows painted up against the light

Or if we're just ghost's out for a stroll in the moonlight
Or if there's an answer, how much would you pay

To make the pain go away?

Sometimes decisions seem right out of the blue
Sometimes you ask for something you never knew
Bleedin' inside for someone that can never be

And it we're just shadows painted up against the light

Or if we're just ghost's out for a stroll in the moonlight
And if there's an answer, how much would you pay

To make the pain go away?

Lookin' up into the skies I see

That big old shining sun starin' straight at me
I don't know if I should laugh or cry

And i don't know why

And it we're just shadows painted up against the light

Or if we're just ghost's out for a stroll in the moonlight
Or if there's an answer, how much would you pay

To make the pain go away?

To make the pain go away?

To make the pain go away?
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