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meeting you meeting you

was easy as looking up

I never even never even

had a chance to agree

losin’ you losin’ you is not so easy

hot summer day

but right now right now | want you to fly away

so it's the highway for sure

i don't wanna see your face in my face no more
why won't you fly away?

| gotta go fast enough for you to lose your grip
I don't consider you slippin' littering

it's not it's not safe to have you blocking my view

I know | know more about you than | wanted to

I hope you end up on the street at some little groupie’s feet
somebody who dyin’ to go to the show

so it's the

highway for sure

I don't wanna see your face in my face no more
why won't you fly away?

| gotta go fast enough for you to lose your grip
| don't consider you slippin' littering

you there you stare you stay just out of reach

I don't | don't want trouble or police

I am | am almost to the on ramp

fuck it I'm gonna step on it and blow the red light
stomp down old school pedal to the metal

gotta go fast enough

fast enough

just enough for you to lose your grip
and go fast enough

fast enough

just enough for you to lose your grip
and go fast enough

fast enough

just enough for you to lose your grip
and go fast enough

fast enough

| just want you gone

so it’s the highway for sure

I don't wanna see your face in my face no more no
highway for sure

don't wanna see your face in my face no more
highway for sure

don't wanna see your face in my face no more
highway for sure

don't give a shit who’s playing at the troubadour
highway

highway for sure if you wanna



