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It’s high time we took back the streets
It's past time you realize

And in truth we’re all a bit strange
Just maybe we’re lonely

It’s high time we took back the streets
It is time, for love

Don’t be afraid
Don’t be afraid to give your love away
To show your love

Too many trees filled with sad memories
So many dreams blown away like a leaf
Nowhere to run, no where to hide

Too many trees, maybe too many guns

It’s high time we took back the streets
It’s past time you realize

And in truth we’re all a bit strange
Just maybe we’re lonely

It’s high time we took back the streets
It is time - for love

It’s high time we took back the streets
It’s past time you realize

- don’t be afraid

And in truth we’re all a bit strange

- don’t be afraid

Just maybe we’re lonely

- to give your love away

It’s high time we took back the streets
- to show your love

It is time

Please take my hand,

- it’s high time we took back the streets
And make me laugh

- it’'s past time you realize

So | can love outside

- and in truth we’re all a bit strange
and be okay with just being me

- just maybe we’re lonely

Please take my hand

- It’s high time we took back the streets
And make me laugh

Too many trees filled with sad memories
So many dreams blown away like a leaf
Nowhere to run, no where to hide

Too many trees, maybe too many guns



Nowhere to run, no where to hide
Too many trees, maybe too many guns



