
The Chosen One  (Words & Music Kjetel A Idland)

No spell can awake the dead
Not hurt by the words you said
Trust Is sometimes hard to get

Telling right from wrong might be the best

Strait Into the sun
How It feels to be the only one

Strait into the sun
How It feels to ride along

Yeah Ride along 

Time on our side so we don’t say goodbye
No need for you to hide, I’m right by your side

Trust Is sometimes hard to get
Telling right from wrong might be the best

Strait Into the sun
How It feels to be the only one

Strait into the sun
How It feels to ride along

Trust Is sometimes hard to get
Telling right from wrong might be the best

Sift some sand Into time
Come bloody holy shiva
I got a bottle of amore

Strait Into the sun
How It feels to be the only one

Strait into the sun
How It feels to ride along

Strait Into the sun
How It feels to be the Chosen One

Oh the Chosen One


