Empty days in bed
empty streets ahead
wherever you may go
T will follow

Driving alone

in the empty streets
driving you mad

so you want to flee

Sitting in the graveyard
staring at your name
wherever you may be

I will be too

Driving alone

in the empty streets
driving you mad

so you want to flee

Driving alone
in the empty streets
driving ahead
but I think you know

Driving

Wandering around
going to the mission
wherever you decide
I will follow

Driving alone

in the empty streets
driving you mad

so you want to flee

Driving alone
in the empty streets
driving ahead
but I think you know
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