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Unique topic song

[Verse]
Brick and steel rise to the skies,
But down here, it’s small-town ties.
A corner store, a diner booth,
A face you know, a bit of truth.

[Chorus]
Even the biggest city’s just a village in disguise,
With streets that weave like dirt roads, under neon lights.
We live in little pockets, where our stories intertwine,
Even the biggest city’s just a village, over time.

[Verse 2]
The butcher waves, the baker grins,
The park is where the day begins.
A porch light glows, a window hums,
The echoes of where we’re from.

[Prechorus]
Centuries change, but we’re the same,
Still chasing dreams, still naming names.

[Chorus]
Even the biggest city’s just a village in disguise,
With streets that weave like dirt roads, under neon lights.
We live in little pockets, where our stories intertwine,
Even the biggest city’s just a village, over time.

[Bridge]
Highways roar, but the heart stays still,
In these corners, we always will.
The world feels wide, but close to home,
We find our place, we’re never alone.


