
Wyclef Jean, Borrowed Time
falling form space
sometime I feel out of place  
words we can’t take back
if I could I would erase

do whatever it takes
typo show you I appreciate
before the angels tell me 
that it’s too late

hundred guns and ..
it’s bad for love
stay on  the side
as she within go down
when the scene as than

ewhen she open a donnr
let’s me in

we re Borrowed Time 
we can’t waste 
no time
Theas are days for our life
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