Personal Thunder

Will Young

Everything | own,
Everything | give,
Nothing to say,

Oh | didn't mean it
Why'd | wanna say it again?
| didn't say it again

It's always the way
That | assume everything,
Now | wear adifferent hat
Every morning as| get up
And say it to myself
Who will you beat on today?

Doyou fedl like
Do you feel like waiting on
Isitright or isit wrong?

I'm falling these days
My personal thunder
[t's tripping me down
Locked in acage
But | won't surrender

It's been at least an hour
And I'm out already
Pacing the room
Turn on my heels
Won't look in the mirror anymore
Look at my face anymore

Smelling the fresh air
And it's blow, blowing in my face
On the street my hair isfree
It'sthe first timethat | can truly breath
Thefirst timethat | can truly breath

I'm falling these days
My personal thunder
It's tripping me down
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Locked in acage
But | won't surrender

I'm falling these days
My personal thunder
It's tripping me down
Locked in acage
But | won't surrender

And | don't think that | can find any answers
To these questions
In my way
| would choose a face that works for me
All of thetime
All of thetime

Time now down

I'm falling these days
My personal thunder
It's tripping me down
Locked in acage
But | won't surrender

I'm falling these days

My personal thunder

It's tripping me down
Locked in acage

But | won't surrender
| won't surrender
| won't surrender
| won't surrender
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