
Everything

All Good Things

Out of breath out of luck
Out of reach outta time
Losing sweat losing blood
Am I losing my mind
Gotta fight gotta run
Gotta turn on a dime
So I can leave you behind

I'm going over the edge
No less than everything
It's like a fight to the death
No less than everything
With the pedal to the metal
Rubber to the track
Will you bet your life
Bet it all on black
I want
Everything, everything

Hell, yes no less than everything

Fire up lock it down
Yes I'm feeling the fear
Voices shout in my head
But I don't wanna hear
I can see victory
And my vision is clear
It's already here

I'm going over the edge
No less than everything
It's like a fight to the death
No less than everything
With the pedal to the metal

Rubber to the track
Will you bet your life
Bet it all on black
I want
Everything, everything
Hell, yes no less than everything

Everything, everything
Hell, yes no less than everything
Everything, everything
Hell, yes no less than everything

I'm going over the edge
No less than everything
It's like a fight to the death
No less than everything
With the pedal to the metal
Rubber to the track
Will you bet your life
Bet it all on black
I want
Everything, everything
Everything, everything



Every, every, every, every, every, every... thing
I want everything
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