RIDE

In August, it’s all we lived for

My friends they, were the champions

In August, it’s all we lived for

It died in 1976

The father, doesn’t know her

And doesn’t, want to know

The father, cannot know her

His shame’s too, much to bear

Ah ah, ah ah, ah ha, ah ah

It’s hard to, bury ghosts when

Their faces stare you in the eyes

In August, it’s all we lived for

My friends they, were the champions

Ah ah, ah ah, ah ha, ah ah

Take, take this ride with me

Take, take this ride with me

Who, knows where it will lead

Who, knows where it will lead

Hoo hoo, hoo hoo

Hoo hoo, hoo hoo

Hoo hoo, Hoo hoo

