
Horses Are Running

Kakkmaddafakka

Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling

I saw my prize, keep slipping away
Lift and roll the dice another day
Fell in love with a lovely losing hand
My high hopes crushed in the sand

In this game we play
Well, that's the price I pay

Horses are running endlessly
The woman dancing with me

Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Number sliders, sparkle, take me out the dark
I put all in, for adrenaline
Addicted to the risk, weak for reward

You can't always win
But you never put fold

Horses are running endlessly
The woman dancing with me
Horses are running endlessly
The woman dancing with me

Got that golden feeling
Got that golden feeling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling

You gotta know when to hold

You gotta know when to fold

Horses are running endlessly
The woman dancing with me
Horses are running endlessly
The woman dancing with me

Got that golden feeling
Got that golden feeling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling

Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
Got that golden feeling, all stuck to the ceiling
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