
Myles Kennedy, In Stride
you can panic
you can bow
and wait
...

when you wake up
it will be to late

you can trumble
and feel fear of your life
you can
about old times

but the truth is
you got to decide
if you anlu waste your life

Cool down baby 
you know you're burn out in time 
Sometimes ya gotta let go
And just open your mind
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