
Rolling Stone

Pop Evil

I grew up in a small town
I got my first six string in the fifth grade
Self taught, on Hendricks and Page
And one day lived to dream up on stage
Eighteen, I was bad to the bone
Life in the fast lane, I'm a rolling stone

It ain't about the money, or the fame
I do it for the love, I will never change
It's in my blood, and in my veins
I'm a rolling stone 'til my dying day

Don't need the cover of a rolling stone, nah
Just wanna be the kinda simple man
It's only music, but it keeps me going
If there's one thing I can't live without
It's rock and roll

I was born with a purpose
I got my first band in the tenth grade
We played a lotta covers and wrote some songs
Drank a lotta beer, we lived some wrongs
Twenty one, rolled out on the road
Tryna get me some gas, so I can go back home

It ain't about the sex, drugs, money, and fame
I do it for the love, still I never change
It's in my blood, and in my veins
I'm a rolling stone 'til my dying day

Don't need the cover of a rolling stone, nah
Just wanna be the kind of simple man
It's only music, but it keeps me going

If there's one thing I can't live without
It's rock and roll

Visions of stars, chasing your dreams
So many shows and miles in between
I know who I am, that's all I can be
It's only music, but it keeps me going
This music sets me free

Don't need the cover of a rolling stone, nah
Just wanna be the kind of simple man
It's only music, but it keeps me going
If there's one thing I can't live without
It's rock and roll

Ain't about the money
It ain't about the fame
'Cause I'm a rolling stone 'til my dying day
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