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Somewhere in Mexico miles away from home sweet home
I'm feeling out of breath in this desert all alone
My bottle is empty and my highway woman left from me
I think it's time for change get in the car and drive with me

I'm tripping heavy on the freeway 45
I can't remember if I'm dropping dead or jump alive
Bat country rocking desperate for a sign of alien life
Blast off my rocket ship let's see if you'll survive

Found myself chasing after false hopes false dreams
I had enough of sprinting for the things I can't achieve
I'll get to superstardom to trace my name on the moon
Then fly to hit up mars and I'll be out of breath till June

Crawling for water
Walk in the rain
Sprint for the devil
I’m running again

Crawling goes nowhere
Waking in pain
Run around in circles
I got blown away

Going like lightning rippin’ through the face of speed and sound
Float in the stratosphere not a single around
Boredom just bit me and it takes my skin thrown in the bin
So I decide it's time to find a bar get tonic gin

I’m playing poker on space station 40-I
One cocky astronaut goes all in to get my hide
I tell his bluff and raise him up win will I
Then he draws a flush and need to run for my life

I'm crawling for water
Walk in the rain
Sprint for the devil
Running again

Crawling goes nowhere
Walking in pain
Run around in circles
I got blown away

I met a green man tin foil wrapped alert
I told my friend and he said "boy that bull is just absurd"
My trip on mars was short lived, no mints, no gifts
The bedrock was too dry I’ll snort it up shut up and fly

Crawling for water,
Walk in the rain.
Sprint for the devil
Running again

Crawling goes nowhere,
waking in pain
Run around in circles
I got blown away

Crawling for water,
Walk in the rain.
Sprint for the devil,
I’m Running again

Crawling goes nowhere,
walking in pain
Run around in circles
I got blown away

I’m running again!


