Transferring Energy
Ghost of the Robot

I woke up way to late this way

It seems like every other day

Where I don't know why I try

Is it you is it me is it everything

So here I go so far away
From a place where I know I can't say...

So 1f you feel so old and lame

And you will

Or so young and under paid

And you don't know why/how you try
For the things that you dream

That means everything

So here we all go so far away
From a place where I know
We can sing...

Space and time is such a rhyme their lines intersect right in f
ront of our minds eye

I can sell you all the moves

You want me too

What ever you'll let me do

I'll do

I refuse to not be fused to you and

I'm just some dude

Who will always refute

If they say that I was wrong to feel this way for you all I can
do for you

I do...
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