












11. UP IN FLAMES     3'54
(Olivier Coulon / Michel Franchi)

Work all day,      
And try to understand,     
You got no time for fun,     
In this society.      

EEvery day,      
An eternal resumption,    
You don't see the aim,    
And you will soon be drained.   

You'd like to run away ?
And prove you are a man.
You try to run away ?
YYou got to run away !

You have to ride in a the fast lane.
Going up in flames down the highway.
And overstrain tries to bring you down.

Stand alone,
No trust in anyone, 
Your life's getting a sickness,
When When you take no pills.

Fast Forward,
Will you follow the leader ?
Descend into hell ?
A wreck in a dead end.

You'd like to run away ?
And prove you are a man.
You try to run away ?
You got to run away !

You have to ride in a the fast lane.
Going up in flames down the highway.

12. THEY ARE MY BLOOD     3'06
(Olivier Coulon, Mathieu COULON / Michel Franchi)

One by one, they go too far.
They overpass the right to have me drown.
Break the charm. Turn off the light.
Expose all the love that you have inside.

I stand I stand for the right to adore.
I am what I am. Don't blame me for this life.
The way I suffer, the way they lie,
The children are mine, they are my blood.

Stupid girl, you've gone too far.
You build up a mountain to hide behind.
Break the walls. Silence is loud.
AAccept all the hate that you have inside.

I stand for the right to adore.
I am what I am. Don't blame me for this life.
The way I suffer, the way they lie,
The children are mine, they are my blood.




