My Way

Everything is cloudy

I cannot see the way
Darkness all around me

I miss the light of day

Name in the news

and the blues are taking over
Everybody’s talking

But I don’'t hear the words

I can see them flocking

A world of lonely birds

I don’t know what to do

So I struggle to stay sober
do it my way

don’t wanna be afraid
don’t wanna be a slave
don’t wanna live your life

H H H H H

do it my way
Everybody’s doubting
Every step I take

And then make a mountain
For my smallest mistakes
I put on a smile

While the cameras keep on flashing
And I had a woman
Standing by my side

But she left me lonely
Now only spreading lies
Why do they do

What they do

Is what I'm asking

do it my way

H H

don’t wanna be afraid

H

don’t wanna be a slave

H

don’t wanna live your life

Samer Issa


http://www.tcpdf.org

