FOR THE THRILL OF A MINUTE

It seems so easy

It just takes the strike of a match
A wall of glass

A stone burning in your hand

It seems so easy

Just pull the thread and it will fall

The more you have built

The more pleasure it gives

Hey, world, I'm here

| just walk out of the script

| can make you curse my hame
For the next thousand years

And | threw it all, all away
“For the thrill of a minute
. Cause | wanted to see it burn
1 \ And you know | regret it
-~ Yes, | traded all, all the years
For the thrill of a minute
And now nothing, no, nothing can take me back
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It seems so crazy, but what if 1?

{3{7 What would happen?
: e | kKnow its crazy, so why change things
-~ When you're happy

Let's just imagine for a moment
- What would happen?

b No, | don't mean it, I'm just daydreaming
{ What would happen?
; ot What if I... .
B —

You gave me this power T

And the gun stared at mew
) All the decisive actions
Always seem to start as a joke
You gave me this power o
And when you've gaklt all »
All you've left to

Al‘i "urew itall, a

thrill of a“minute

C anted to see it burn

““And%ou know I regret it

Yes, Ttraded all, all the years

For the thrill of a minute

And now nothing, no, nothing can take me back
My magic backfires on me now

Now nothing, no, nothing can take me back
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