11 lovviov 2014

“Long Highway”

/ Meuntovoia
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Méuntn otic 11:00 oto Awdiktvakd Padldowvo Pemptousia FM, otnv ekmound
«Z0yxpova Mouvaolkd PeOupata», akobote TOo TpPayoudl «Long Highway - Makpd
New@dpoc», Tou Alternative Rock ouvykpotruato¢ «The Jezabels». Ot otiyolL tov
MLAODY Yyl K&TL ov 6ivel d0vaun atov Tpayovdlotr, To onolo pnopel va glval éva
ayamnnuévo MPOCWTIO ToL XAONKE, ML QVEKTAAPWTN aydnn 4 o Xplwotdc. Onola
gppnvela kat av dwoel kaveilg, To olyovpo sivat 6Tl 0 KAAALTEXVNG EKQPATEL LEYAAN
nlotn Kat aydmn mpog to MPOCcWMOo avTO.

«Makpa New@opoc»

BAEmMELC TNV emypa@n eNdvw 0TOV TOlXO
Q, dyyeAe, BAENELC avTh TNV KovpTiva va TEPTEL
OL pop@eC OTLYUEG poldlouy va e{val TOGo TMOAD HaKpLa
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Mévo pla avauvnon, naAatd kat ykplla

Kot 6ev Atav Kavévag oav £géva
Ec0 EexwplCelc Ta obvvepa o€ OAEC HOUL TLG UEPEC
OAou ot dAAoL EgBwpLdlouv

€ aLTH TNV HOKPA AEWPOPO
fonteleL

Makpd Aewpdpog

MoapaADEL

Makpd& Aew@dpog

Kot unopel va Bpelg to onitL oov yla va TPEEELC o€ auTo

Kol o€ XELUWVIATIKEG TMAYWVLEG, VA OKAPPAAWVELC OTO KPERATL OOL
AAG eYW €xw BeL BaBeld péoa oov

AvTtol 6ev Ba og ayamolv OTWC £YW OE QYOTw

Kolta&e yOpw oov, K&TL aAnbwd

Ayyl€e KATL MOV PUMOPE(C VO VOLWOELG
BprAka 4Tl Ta Ovelpd pov iTav ocuvnblopéva
Apnog PE va HETATPATW OE AP0

Akbua Ba EpLUEVW ETEVQ

Akbua Ba elval ekel

Méoa 0TO XpWHa ToL PAdoL GTOV oLPAVD
2tnv nmdvta otabsprn AQUYn TOL HaTLoD oL
Agprivovtac ta A va EBwpldoouvv

Moakpd& Aew@Opog
FonteleL

Mokp& Aew@Opog
MoapaADEL

E{pat kaBobdév

‘Etol, kottdlovtoag miow

Ecéva pe ta xépla oov €ndvw oto MPéowmd cov
MANwW¢ yAlotpnoa péoa 0To HLAAS oov;

MANMWC BpAKa Eva UEPOC;

OAa avtd mov elyaue €dw

MANWG ouvéBalve KABE PEPQ;

Makpd& Aew@opog



TpopokpaTel
Otav pwvalw to 6voud oov
2TEKECAL UTTPOOTA ov

AKovoE PE va BPLUYXWHOL
AKoOLOE HE va BpuYWHOL
AKOLOE PE VA BPUYXWHOL

«Long Highway»

You see this writing on the wall
Oh, angel, you see this curtain fall
Good times seem so far away
Just a memory, old and grey

And there was no one like you
You rip apart the clouds in all my days
Others all fade away

On this long highway
Mesmerising

Long highway
Paralysing

Long highway

And you may find your place to run to
In winter frosts, your bed to climb to
But | have seen down deep inside you
They won’t love you quite like | do

Look around, something real
Touch something you can feel

| found my dreams were ordinary
Let me turn to sand

Still will be waiting for you

Still, it will be there



In the color of rose in the sky
In the ever-steady glow of your eye
Let it all fade away

Long highway
Mesmerising
Long highway
Paralysing

I’'m on my way

So, looking back

You with your hands on your face
Did | drift into your mind?

Did | find a place?

All that we had here,

Did it happen everyday?

Long highway
Terrorising

When | call your name
You stand before me

Hear me roar
Hear me roar
Hear me roar



