
 
 
I’ll be around, take a spin 
Got to let it all go, to let in  
 
And it’s the change of weather, whether we begin 
I wanna take you over and take you in 
 
Abdication, sung the right terrain 
Another softer color, to the pain ahead 
 
Sweet sensation, on the world we send 
 
Another conversation ends...  
 
Renegade, these feelings, your running in the dark, falling from the fooling of the heart 
 
I never had enough, I never had enough to end 
 


