
Standing Ovation

Such A Surge

Imagine how you gonna feel
Is it a dream or is it real
Your blood is runnig through your vains
Just one thought going through your brain
Right making you feel good
You're standing there and you're mute
Everything is gone
Till you start a new song
And after this one you wait

Standing ovation
Now it's quiet and you go on
You go and start a new song
You go wild and you show feelings
But do they really know the meaning
Everytime you're singing
Another heart is bleeding
Every night the same game
But you need the fame
And after this one you wait
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