“At The Crossroads” /m. bukurs

i'm standing on this stage
like nothing happened

no one to blame

we're all playing the game

the stakes are high

my hands are dry

cracked and painful

after the days

when you were trapped in a maze
alone with yourself and no one else

who’s gonna come..

I’m standing at the crossroads of love and hate
like Robert Johnson
making deal with the devil

I’'ve seen the seven wonders
and you’re one of them

so please can you tell me
which way to go

i'm still standing on this stage
but this is not my show

still no one to blame

we're all playing the game

stop the world i wanna get off

my hands are dry

cracked and painful

after the days

when we were trapped in a maze

who’s gonna come..



