Living The Dream
Joe Lynn Turner

We walked through the fires
We ran down every road

We tasted our desires

And satisfied our souls

Tried to change the world, now the world changed us
Sometimes gold can turn to rust

Living the dream, is it everything we wanted?
Living the dream, is it everything we need?

Every time the storm came

We danced in the rain

And when the cut was too deep
We laughed at the pain

Always standing tall, never took the fall
Fight like hell to have it all

For what is life, what does it mean
If we don't dare to live the dream
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