
Buck-O-Nine, On A Mission
i want to rise from my seat
dont want to be held down
i want to get off the couch
i want to find a new sound
i want to step outside
i want to say im alive
im on a mission, im on a mission
courtesy of a condition
my condition, my condition
is something that you cant see
im just looking for a better way
im on this mission because of my condition
and its the only thing i can see
dont want to try hard to be something
just want to let it come naturally
i can only see one thing and thats
a bright future for me
cause youre my friends i hope you'll 
never think again about my intentions on this stage
its not just what i say but its what i believe
and now the only thing i now is get up &amp; go
and find my destiny
im on a mission, im on a mission
courtesy of a condition
ive got a vision, ive got a vision
of all the things we can do together
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