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TURN THE KEY, HIT THE GAS
NEUTRAL DROP, LAY A PATCH
TURN THE DIAL, FIND THE STATION
AIRWAVES BLAST, ACROSS THE NATION
VOLUME KNOB, CRANK IT UP
GOTTA HEAR SOMETHING THAT TEARS YOU UP
HIT THE HIGHWAY, LET IT ROLL
KILLER JAMS ON THE RADIO

SOMETIMES THINGS JUST DON’T WORK OUT
GONNA HIT THE WALL, SCREAM YOUR GUTS OUT
SOME THINGS CHANGE AND SOME THINGS DON’T
SOME THINGS CUT DOWN TO THE BONE
100 OCTANE ROCK AND ROLL
DESTROYER JAMS ON THE RADIO

SOMETIMES YOU FEEL SO BAD INSIDE
GOTTA HIT THE WALL, GOTTA TAKE A DRIVE
DRIVE ON UP THE COAST,
FIND A BEACH AND SURF ALONE
BEAT YOUR HEAD AGAINST THE SAND
HOWL LIKE A DOG ON KNEES AND HANDS
SCREAM AT THE HEAVENS, SCREAM AT THE SEA
SURF UNTIL THE SUNSET BLEEDS

I DON’T KNOW BUT I BEEN TOLD
LIFE WAS SAVED BY ROCK AND ROLL
100 OCTANE ROCKIN’ SOUL
DESTROYER JAMS ON THE RADIO


