THE WAY YOU ARE

There’s a danger tonight, if you’re going outside

There’s a madman in town who doesn’t know what is right
He got a bomb in his bag and is going to leave it somewhere
People everyday, usually are

You’d better stay here tonight, he’s really going to act

Not the kind to turn back , he’s been previously brainwashed
By a religious god or a political class

A new hero is born, ‘cause there’s on the road

Many souls, who doesn’t feel the way you are

On the road, too many souls, feeling just the way they are

There’s a danger tonight, but nobody knows

Some are going to die without even suppose

Without even a glance on the reason of their end

And that the story started miles before

In some ages and countries, they’d never knock the door

There’s a danger tonight and every night

There’s a sad man in town who doesn’t know how to cry
He’s got a bomb in his bag which isn’t handled with care
He’s going to loose it somewhere people usually are

You’d better hide in tonight, he’s not allowed to choose
Doesn’t know how to turn back, he’s not going to loose
For his religious god or political class

He’ll be a hero tonight, “cause there’s on the road

Many souls, who doesn’t feel the way you are

On the road, too many souls, feeling just the way they are

There’s a danger tonight, but nobody knows

Some are going to die without even suppose

Without even a glance on the reason of their end

And that the story started miles before

In some ages and countries, they’d never knock the door

Just go back where you belong

And try to sing a song

So we can hear what is wrong
Understand more you are, who you are

‘Cause there’s on the road
Many souls, who doesn’t feel the way you are
On the road, too many souls, feeling just the way they are






