
Ride Like The Wind

Vandenberg

I have tried
To fit in and follow the rules
You've gotta abide
And follow the rules made by fools

In Line
Falling in line Lord I've tried
It feels like
Trying to run with your feet tied

Ride like the wind
To the horizon get out of this place
Ride like the wind
Disappear without a trace
Ride like the wind

Can't breathe
Big brother is killing your soul
To run free
Without every move getting followed

The ratrace
Sucking the life out of everything
I'll find
A place where time has no meaning

Ride like the wind…

Chase the horizon
Where the earth meets the sky
The road to freedom
Requires sacrifice
Do or die
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