Run

1. Strophe:

Walking around, tiding your shoes

heart’s beating up, you’ve got nothing to loose

waiting for, the shot to begin

the ultimate race, there’s sweet on your skin

2. Strophe:

The race begins, you’re feeling great,

     a look at the others says there is no mate

running alone, mile for mile

Journey’s the reward, that makes you smile

Refrain:

It doesn’t matter where you’re standing

or which rank you are

the time you are running

ain´t the thing you got so far

body’s your opponent
to reach the aim just see

it’s a race against yourself

and not your enemy

Solo

Bridge:

Your knees begin to hurt, you’re feeling weak, you’re feeling bad

your body’s full of pain, your head cries to stop

you’re losing consciousness, your only thought is to go on,

no matter what, you’ll reach your aim

so keep on running against yourself

Refrain to end

