
VOLTE FACE

IN MY LIFE I TRY TO SEE BUT THE WORLD IS WILD
IT MAKES NO SENSE ANYMORE TO ME

AND IN MY DREAMS • DISTORTED IMAGES
THEY ALWAYS GET THE BEST OF ME IN REALITY

I TRY TO LIVE MY LIFE ACCORDINGLY • TO THE RULES OF MAN AND SOCIETY
BUT THERE'S NO DIGNITY

AND WHEN I'M CALLING OUT • THERE'S NO ONE STANDING THERE
MILLIONS OF PEOPLE AROUND • EVEN THE ONES WHO CARE

AND WHILE YOU SMILE AT ME AND PAT ME ON THE BACK
TREAT ME LIKE THE HAMMER IS TO THE JACK

MAKIN' PROMISES THAT DON'T STAND UP ANYMORE

EVERYTHING YOU DO IS JUST AN ACT
MAKIN' UP THE RULES AS A MATTER OF FACT

MAKIN' ME THINK THE THOUGHTS I'VE NEVER HAD BEFORE

NO MATTER HOW HARD I TRY • AND CHANGING ENDLESSLY
THE RULES OF ENGAGEMENT TODAY • ARE CONFUSING TO ME

AND WHEN I FIND MYSELF • THINKING AIMLESSLY
I GET THE SAME RESULTS AS I DO FROM LIFE’S MYSTERIES

AND WHILE YOU SMILE AT ME YOU STAB ME IN THE BACK
EVERYTHING YOU SAY AND DO IS OFF THE TRACK
I DON'T THINK I'LL LISTEN TO YOU ANYMORE

AND WHILE YOU SMILE AT ME YOU TALK BEHIND MY BACK
YOU DO WHAT YOU PLEASE I PICK UP THE SLACK
MAKIN' ME DO THE THINGS I'D NEVER DO BEFORE

AND WHILE YOU SMILE AT ME YOU’RE PLANIN’ YOUR ATTACK
YOU KEEP PLAYIN' THE GAME WELL I'M PLAYIN' IT BACK

YOU’RE DOIN’ THE THINGS YOU SAY YOU DON’T DO ANYMORE

AND WHILE YOU SMILE AT ME HANDS BEHIND YOUR BACK
TALKIN' LIKE AN ANGEL BUT YOUR SOUL IS BLACK

YOU’RE DOIN’ THE THINGS YOU SAY YOU DON’T DO ANYMORE

DOIN' THE THINGS YOU SAY YOU DON’T DO ANYMORE




