
O'SULLIVAN, Dig Gold
I don’t want to be a traveller
All my life
I don’t want a rose circles in a line
I don’t want to be a traveller
on my own
Take a ride with another self
I don’t want to ghost alone
Just fade into the dying light

Spend your soul
Digging gold
Sell your soul
Digging gold
Sell your soul
Digging gold
Sell your soul
Digging gold
But you never know
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