
On The Run

Nestor

Driving through empty streets just like we used to do
I know every part of this town like the back of my hand
How many times have I heard, you're only wasting time
'Cause it's all a game
The good and the bad
You tell me you need me
But baby, I'm gone

Call the police
Call the fire squad or anyone
Or get me a priest
I'm a lost child on the run

I'm back on streets again, a rebel without a cause
The sirens are coming my way but I won't take the fall
I fade into darkness and know that nothing can hold me down
'Cause it's all a game
This pain that I fear
So tell me you need me
'Cause I'm going insane

Call the police
Call the fire squad or anyone
Or get me a priest
I'm a lost child on the run
'Cause I'm down on my knees
So call a doctor or the president
Someone rescue me
'Cause I'm a lost child on the run

Oh baby, I need to get you off my mind

Call the police
Call the fire squad or anyone
Or get me a priest
'Cause I'm a lost child on the run
And I'm down on my knees
Call a doctor or the president
Someone rescue me
'Cause I'm a lost child on the run
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