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motherly love, the longing for... (guidance, for a little bird trying to fly. both exciting but at the same time in

the need of rescuing). Shape up boy!! Äpplet borde falla åtminstonde en meter ifrån trädet. I hate the safe

and sound feeling....

Mama don´t need no gun

Mama, I´d like to see the world tonight

´cause noone told me where it is

mama, you didn´t have to cut the cords

I only wanted to fly a while

 

Mama don´t need no gun

she has already taken all I have

mama don´t know what fun is

she always lived by the safe and sound

 

and in those grey days of my other me

I couldn´t see nothing but security

I wander around, try to fly somewhere

but I end up in misery

 

Mama don´t need no gun

she has already taken all I have

mama don´t know what fun is

she always lived by the safe and sound
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