Lead

Press to Meco

In the headlights

We barely seem to move

These glowing eyes look bad on you
And a flinch appears

Just as soon as we

Remember what we're meant to do

Primal keepsakes

Green light the same mistakes
Spiral remould

Take lead and paint it gold

Along the track

Never looking back

At all we've run through on the way
And I hate the pace

But I cannot lose the race

And I fall position every day

Primal keepsakes

Green light the same mistakes
Spiral remould

Take lead and paint it gold
Paint it gold

Paint it gold
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