Rookie

Starting that something that makes it clear
No longer made to disappear

Finding my feet with no direction

I just want out of here

I find my way back to my wasted days
Of youth I've yearned for years

And I'm left behind

Summer blind

Dark skies, I see the end in sight
I'l1l make my mind up and leave tonight
Late nights and another fight

I know I'1l lose, but I don't care to forget you now

Now I can show you how I

I find my way back to my wasted days
Of youth I've yearned for years

And I'm left behind

Summer blind

I'll start again
Been here before
Repeat each day
In the end

I finally found my way back to my wasted days
Of youth I've yearned for years

And I'm summer blind

In my eyes
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