Wolves

Got my money on that old, blind horse
She can't see, but she knows the course
I know some people that have seen it all
Yet their hearts beat behind walls

I'm tough enough to run with the bulls
Yet I'm too gentle to live amongst wolves

I came for passion, I came for the truth

The sweat and the blood and the piss and the proof
I know some people who are so smart

Yet they build pillars around their hearts

I'm tough enough to run with the bulls
Yet I'm too gentle (mmm) to live amongst wolves, oh!

Seeing you vulnerable, I kissed your cheek
I've seen the way you walk down that street
Tell me why you want to act so hard

We're both mourning who you are

You're so scared to play the fool
And I'm to gentle to live amongst the wolves

I'm tough enough to run with the bulls
Yet I'm too gentle to live amongst wolves
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