Chorus:
Can’t you see the fire in my heart?
I have no defense, I am not afraid to chase the dark,
And live without regrets…
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets.

SH1LLER:
(Feels good to be back, eto SH1LLER, Let’s go)
Salom yana hammaga, SH1LLER qaytdi o’yinga, 
Daraksiz yo’qolib ketdgan 6 yil avval,
Kechirim so’rayman barcha kuzatuvchilarimdan, 
Udalilsya s Odnoklassnikax,  da i s Instagram, 
Vse svoi klipi i Youtube kanal.
Hayotda sinovlar bor ekan, har xel pog’ona, 
Xasadchilar ko’chasida bayramona edi tarona, 
No nachnu s nul’ya, Musiqaga ishtiyoq tomirlarimda, 
                                                                                          
Yangi sahifa, Uzbek RAPida yana, (Trrraa-ta-ta)
Ko’taramiz Uni plankasini tepaga, (albatta)  o’zining poytaxtida, 
Estafeta tayoqchasi hamon o’zimda, ko’zim esa sovrinda, 
Temuriy Avlodiman, (rrrraaahh) xalqimizga salomlar,
Eto SH1LLER, o’sha unutilgan American-Uzbek rap boy,
Shut the trash, your hate speech bro, 
SH1LLER temada, Bu kirish qismi, 
Yangi al’bom deyarli tayyor… (Unda yangilik borrrr)


Chorus:
Can’t you see the fire in my heart?
I have no defense, I am not afraid to chase the dark,
And live without regrets…
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets.


Surve:
(Yeah, aha, there’s no regrets…)
Grew up poor, a lot of suffering - many laughed at me.
No food, need shoes - clothes barely fit me,
Bullies at the school got me packing knives with me.
Home to home, troubled kid couldn't deal with me,
Seen hell homeless night, you don't know the feeling.
Suicidal thoughts young & BROKEN hard living,
Still hear the voices that used to say he won't amount to nothing.
Stood in the flames out the fire few burns on him...
Life is school every day you gotta learn from it. 
God's design and trials prepare the blessing coming... 
Got no regrets cause life’s good I got no complaints...  
Starving artist to “Rolling Stone” - I'm on my way!
Just keep working that day coming I had a dream... 
Woke up drop my own sneakers you don't peep the seen.
Took the kid that had nothing, couldn't afford a thing... 
And used him for his own glory let the angels sing...


Chorus:
Can’t you see the fire in my heart?
I have no defense, I am not afraid to chase the dark,
And live without regrets…
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets,
To live, to live, to live without regrets…

