
Spinning Wheel

Chris Staples

I know how you must feel
Hamster in that spinning wheel
Working hard, getting nowhere
The world behind a piece of glass
Moments feel like hours passing
Waiting for your chance to break free

I gotta get out of here
You can't hold me here forever
I gotta get out of here
You can't hold me here forever

Prisoner in a concrete cell
Waiting for your dinner bell
Living through the books that you read
And the sunlight moved across your face
And it filled up a darkened place
A reminder what you had to live for

I wanna speed away in a stolen car
I want a sunny day outside this prison yard

I gotta get out of here
You can't hold me here forever
I gotta get out of here
You can't hold me here forever
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