
100 MPH

House of Lords

The city's different don't you get it?
It makes you drive instead of ride
In your head, embedded,

Everything you do is intensified
You're standing still and still it moves you

But I'm not going anywhere
'Cause to me it's like a dare

I wanna go like it does, wanna leap off
Of its towers, forget who I am
I wanna soak up its buzz
I wanna feed off of its powers
I wanna go, a hundred miles an hour!
A hundred miles an hour!

The city's merciless, yet I love it
It takes and takes until you give
Pushing you and shoving
It's a challenge to Keep up and live,
When day and night it tries to use you
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