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his is My Chase,

his is the race,
No time To Waste,

This may be the end if i"m not below time,
Same track, same race,
Same hill, same place,

As fast as a cheetah, the speed of light,
This iIs my chance to get it right,
Slowly | walk up, need to save breath,

, the long turn left,

his 1s my chase,
No time to rest,
is IS my race,

It’s my time to shine,
I can”t give up,
I swallow up people,
inning this race is what 1 achieve for,

ictory, Victory 1 Hoot Aloud,
My dad is a speed train to,
He”s going to be so proud,
I spit out the people, through the door.

Make my way over to the losing contestant,
Hand her my trophy,

Never going to forgive me
Till another race da

That was my chase,
To see who is the best,
That was my race, still no time to rest.
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