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 Thereâ€™s a cold wind blowing as I stand outside 
 The empty old club where I spent my life 
 Itâ€™s so sad to see, everyoneâ€™s gone but you 
 Its never hurt more to say goodbye 
 Like all of my heroes suddenly have died 
 Days gone by, nothing I can do 
 
 Looking back so far 
 Remembering those nights 
 Summer 87, best days of my life 
 
 Remembering the stage 
 Where we used to dance 
 Friday nights, rockin out to Publik Affairs 
 Me, Ryan and Evan 
 The Mi$taken and our crew 
 Went too fast, where did it all go? 
 
 (Chorus) 
 
 Hanging in the back lot 
 With our friends and fans 
 20 of us, skateboards in our hands 
 setting up equipment 
 first band of the night 
 in the pit, thatâ€™s rock n roll to me 
 
 (Chorus x 4) 
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