Travelling home

I’m the kind of guy who’s fighting for his right

My main priority is being by your side

Tell me I’m wrong, tell what you want

‘Cause I do what I do it’s irrelevant

I am travelling home 

Exhausted by the rules, trying to make it on my own

No one can stop me, so leave me alone, 

I‘ll keep on moving, I’m travelling home

Please get out of my way; I have to hurry fast

I know that my time continues to pass

Quicker, quicker you know me as I am

I‘ll have to find a way to leave this traffic jam, cause

I have to take some risk; I have to hit the gas

As far as I can see only yellow bristle grass

Come on, come on, it’s spinning true my mind

Without you, I feel lame, deaf and blind
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