Don't Live Fast
The Glorious Sons

Don't live fast

Don't make a martyr of your past
Nostalgia's gonna kick your ass
You'll want every second back
Don't live fast

Take your time

It's okay to fade away

Do it for someone else today
You're gonna be okay

Don't live fast

There are cracks in everything
But that's not where we break
Only where we think we're strong does weakness show its face

Bring it back home

Let it run still

Easy there, you've got time to kill
Shake off the night

Let the air in

Wake up and wash your hands of it
Let every light bleed in

Don't go mad

Don't get even for your pride
There are places you can hide
If you go inside

Don't go mad

There are things we can't control
But we still have a choice

All these things we can't explain
But that don't mean we're liars

Bring it back home

Let it run still

FEasy there, you've got time to kill
Shake off the night

Let the air in

Wake up and wash your hands of it
Let every light bleed in

Let every light bleed in
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