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To live this crazy life § Another crazy day

you gotta have some style Another fancy show

You gotta show your talent baby You gotta keep it cool now baby

'n when things are not what they seem n when things are n?’r what they seem
you gotta know what's real you gotta know what's real

Al | need All I need

is our Music and our band is our Music and our band §
We are fashion friends We are fashion friends

We're living a dream We're living a dream

Yeah, fashion friends Yeah, fashion friends

Two girls and one passion Two girls and one passion

Fashion, Music and friends Fashion, Music and friends

We gonna rock the stage ﬁ We gonna rock the stage

We are fashion friends We are fashion friends

A life on the catwalk A life on the catwalk

You're the sweet, I'm the spice
You sing low, | sing high
Where would | be without you?
You came and changed my life
Face to face, side by side
Where would | be without you?
We are fashion friends




You scan me like | was some kind of alien Hey why don’t you

You talk about me Like | wasn't even there take a walk in my shoes
Just let me be And see how it feels to be me
or just deal with it ﬁ | stumble and fall
| run ‘till I'm breathless
cause everyday's a battle where nobody wins just to follow my dream
and whatever you do, I'd do the opposite One day I'll find my place
but when you smile One day I'lL make you stay
| see a white flag in your eyes Meet me halfway

'n take off your shoes
Hey why don't you Do you wanna walk with me?
take a walk in my shoes

And see how it feels to be me
| stumble and fall

| run till I'm breathless

just fo follow my dream

One day I'll find my place
One day I'll make you stay
Meet me halfway

'n take off your shoes

Do you wanna walk with me?

and see what's at the end of the road
What have we got to lose now
Lose now

| wrote a million songs and you're in half of them

‘cause after all you know | Love your silly face
Just deal with it

Hey why don't you
take a walk in my shoes
And see how it feels to be me

| wrote a million songs and you're in half of them | sfurpl?Le f‘“d fall
‘cause after all you know | miss your silly face Liryn till I'm breathless :
When you're not here just to follow my dream

One day I'l find my place
and all the things you do you drive me crazy One day (L erake you stay
you are the storm that comes and mess up all. my plans  Yeet me halfway :
but when SmiFQ = 'n take off your shoes
| see a white flag in your eyes "*_ Do you wanna walk with me? %




