
Ride On

Psyche

I want to go for a ride tonight
Take a cruise through the neon lights
With the wind in my hair
Not a worry or a care
You know it feels so right
Gotta hold on tight
When you´re burning through
The streets at night

Ride on baby, ride on
(Gotta hold on tight)
Ride on baby, ride on
(Til the next daylight)
Take me through the night
And we´re staying out of sight
Ride on baby, ride on

You know that I´m feeling mean
When I´m in this screaming machine
We´re tearing down the road
And we´ve got nowhere to go
You know it feels so fine
We can take our time
Cause on this road there ain´t no traffic signs
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