Lucky Rider
I’m a lucky rider

The final ride is heady

Lonely lonely fighter

Mad to the bone

Always wanted brighter

I’m never slow and steady

Lucky lucky rider

Mad to the bone

I’m gone

Underneath the ground

Hidden from the light

Hearing not a sound

I was still alive

When love was still around

Bring me back the light

I used to be so young

Lucky lucky rider

The final ride’s the sickest

Lonely lonely fighter

Mad to the bone

Always wanted brighter

The brightest flame burns quickest

I am your reminder

Sad to the bone

I’m gone

Underneath the ground

Hidden from the light

Hearing not a sound

I was still alive

When love was still around

Bring me back the light

I used to be so young

I am scared of the night, of the dark, of the still

Under the pressure of the dark, night and still

Buried all alone

(I am scared... scared... of the still

I am gone... night... and still

I am scared... night... and still

Buried all alone)

I am living in the night

I am hidden from the light

I am dwelling in the night

I am living in the night

I am frightened of the night

I am searching for the light

For the wonder

I am scared of the dark

Searching for a single spark

I am choking in the dark

I am searching for a spark

I am longing for the light 

For the light, for the light

I was under

I’m gone

Underneath the ground

Hidden from the light

Hearing not a sound

I was still alive

When love was still around

Bring me back the light

I used to be so young
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