If | Had A Gun

Every single second I breathe

Change fate, tame yourself (and take weed?)
Take the Moon, take the sun

Now connect everyone,

That soul just feels so fine,

That soul Jjust feels so fine.

Step a little closer,

Move a little my way!

Get a little older,

Found a little bit of hell today.
Move a little bit slower,

Lookin a lot like yesterday.
'Cause I want, what I want.

Every single comment you speak,
Transmit, translate and recieve:
Howling wolves at my door,

Have you heard it before?

That soul Jjust feels so fine,
That soul just feels so fine.

Every single god you could see,
How the hell can you be so naive?
And if I had a gun,

I'd correct everyone.

That soul just feels so fine,
That soul Jjust feels so fine.
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