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Angry Kids                                                      EmRefr. Claude & Giovanni
Solo: nach Str. 3 ohne Refr.


Em  G5/Eb  D#dim/A  F#m13  C  Em  Fm6  Ebm6  A  H7  Em
         G                      D                      Em
It's a room without doors and you’re within
         G          D                                   Em
The floor is glass that seems to be too thin 
                   G                   D                            Em
There's no help and you know that you can't win
 C              D
But don't fear
 C        D
lf you hear
  C    D
Those angry kids
   E       G      Em
They’re quite near.

You're in this room and you share it with your foes
Watch the sea, come on, stand upon your toes
Take a breath but keep from getting much too dose
And your eyes
Tell no lies
This angry kids
Will pay the price.

Refr.	Hm
	Destroy the walls and you'll get out
	Scream, scream, scream and shout
	(Break)	
	Shun my way and lick my ass!
	(Break)
	Crashing stones into the glass!

Here's the wall I see you cry
'bout desolation, I wonder why
You mumble through the tears with sighs
And your swats
Hurt like shots
But this kids
Change the plots.

Schluss Em  G5/Eb  D#dim/A  F#m13  C  Em  Fm6  Ebm6  A  H7
	Ballad of a Fugitive 
 
Intro: G   A#  C   D                     
               C
When I broke down I wondered 
                                        G
If she's mad or just gone bop 
   F            D                
Haven't found no sign of reason 
                                                      G   A#  C   D
She don't go and she don't stop.

And I lost a lot of courage 
Found myself just looking back 
Saw my fear slowly growing 
Saw my future all in black

When I crawled through the dumbness 
Of her politics that time
Tried to defend my way of living 
Tried save it from the slime

SOLO

While I tumbled down I wondered 
If she's dead and gone
Haven't got no sign of life
She didn't write nor take the phone

I want to hit the road this night 
Heading for a better place. 
I got a bad sore in my mouth 
I think I'II better hide my face.

	
 






Big Old Daddy 

Intro  C     A#      C     A#  
          C
l’m a big old daddy and I like the Blues
I play my songs there’s no excuse
            A#                      F                         G               C
Don’t shout too loud or it will crack your fuse.

I’m a ding dong daddy and I like my tool
l’m a slippery guy and I break all rules
Don’t make me nervous, that ain’t for kids & fools!

Refr.	           Am                        G
	If you can’t get up, you must go down
	           Am                                G
	If you can’t look straight, just look around
	           Am                    G
	If you can’t smile, just show a grin
	           Am                     G                          C
	If you can’t loose, you have to win!

I'm a razorblade cutting thru your mind
l’m a stray cat who’s old eyes got blind
I'm an awful guy, l’m of the ugly kind.

I'm a threehanded monster and my hands are there
They follow you, they are everywhere
But l’m cute sweet lover and I will play quite fair

	It you can’t get up, you must go down
	It you can’t look straight, just look around
	It you can’t smile, just show a grin
	It you can’t loose, you have to win!
SOLO


	
	


Brand New Cadillac        Vince Taylor        A
Solo: nach Str. 3 & 5

A (single notes)                                           (Rock)
Well, my baby drove up in a brand new Cadillac
             D (single notes)                          A-(Rock)
Uh my baby drove up in a brand new Cadillac
                E  (single notes)
Well she looked at me Daddy!
   D                    A-(Rock)     A      (single notes)  
I ain't ever comin' back!

I said baby, baby, baby Won't you listen to me
Come on sugar come on, hear my plea
Well she looked at me more
We'll never agree
Cadillac rock, oh yeah!

Well the Cadi's rollin', rollin' 'bout ninety-five
Uh the Cadi's rollin', rollin' 'bout ninety-five
Well me and my boy
We'll ride by side

SOLO

I said baby, baby, baby  won't you listen to me
Come on baby come on, hear my plea
Turn that big car round
Come on back to me

Well, my baby took off in a brand new Cadillac
Uh my baby took off in a brand new Cadillac
Well she looked at me Daddy!
I ain't ever comin' back!

SOLO

'Cause I Forgot Her Name	 Ab

Intro Solo
   Ab
I met her at this party
                   A                        Ab
When the trees stood all in frost
We had a lot of fun there
                   A           Ab
Outside the day got lost
Inside the night began
                   A           Ab                   H–H6
With its noise and its lights
Refr.	We kept all a-dancing
	  E-E6                         H–H6
	Dancing through the night
	     H–H6                     Ab
	Dancing through the night

And it was raining
When I saw her again
Me, I was drunk and
Stumbling in my pain
Wished she'd helped me up
And she would ease my pain
She said she'd gotta go
I: I pleaded all in vain :I
 (Achtung: Zeilen zählen:
Intro 2 Zeilen, Str. 3x2 Zeilen, Refr.)

SOLO

Well, but the next time
I was to see her once more
The sun was a-shining
I stood in front of my door
I knew she wished to enter
But maybe it's a shame
She had to leave me soon
I: 'Cause I forgot her name.:I

Cold Cold Feeling  Smokey Robinson                 E



 E                             A                                                        E
I got a cold cold feeling, it's just like ice around my heart 
             A                                                                 E
I got a cold cold feeling, it's just like ice around my heart
                               H            A
I know I'm gonna quit somebody
                                       E                H   E
Every time that feeling starts.

I: You treat my like a prisoner, cause my hands are tired :I
Everything you do to me 
Is stackin' up inside

SOLO

It's a cold cold feelin'...

SOLO

I: There's a change in me baby, once I was blind but
know I can see :I
I`m gonna put everybody down, babe 
That ever made a fool of me!

E --- E D C# C H  E

Down on the Ground                          E
Free Intro 	
(V1 free form)
Yes I'm through with gambling
And I lay down on the ground
Out of the normal course of life
In a very strange compound.

How I miss my work and money
Can't even pay my beer
I lay down on the ground
The devil'll find me here.

SOLO

It may be a matter of time
'Till my girl will be away
I lay down on the ground
And throw my life in a tray.

O it ain't no use in moving
And there no sense in staying
I lay down on the ground
You'll pardon me my saying. 

V1  
SOLO


Vocals: Claude 


Down the Lane

2x  Em  G6   A7
     Em G6   A7        Em          G6               A7
A track of blood, a track of blood on my paper
Dm     C         H7       D          C         H7
I       wonder how, I wonder how to drape her 
 Em     G6   A7       D          C                     H7
Down the lane, down the lane my fellows run 
   Dm    C    H7            D          C                      H7
Green the coppice, green the coppice in the mellow sun

2x  Em  G6   A7

Render my dear, render my dear is all I beg 
Look down on me, look down on me on my last leg
Down the lane, down the lane, my friends are gone 
Not knowing what, not knowing what they just have done

2x  Em  G6   A7
1x V (ohne Text)

Raise the lamp, raise the lamp I must see through
I wonder how, I wonder how I can be true 
Down the lane, down the lane, there is something going on
See her pain - down the lane there is something going on.
1x V (ohne Text), 1x V akzentuiert  




Drawing Lines on a Paper * 	G
Solo: nach der 2. Str. 

Reggae-Schema

Drawing lines on a paper
Sending thoughts through the clouds
Drawing lines on a paper
Sending thoughts through the clouds 
Slicing some old memories
Separating facts from doubts.

Going through encounters
Feeling joy and some despair
Remember rooms and people
Discussions floating in the air.

SOLO

Ambling through the sanctuaries
To find pieces of my past
Rolling waves just running out
Sandcastles made to last.

Houses gone and demolished
But something lingers on
Moods and faces disappear
But I can't put my fingers on.


Drifting Blues JOHNNY MOORE, EDDIE E.WILLIAMS, CHARLES. BROWN 

Blues-Schema (schnelle Version!)

I: Well, I'm drifting and I'm drifting
Like a ship out on the sea :I
Well, I ain't got nobody
In this world to care for me

I: If my baby
Would only take me back again :I
'Cause, darling, good for nothing
I haven't got no friend

SOLO

I: I give you all my money
Tell me what more can I do :I
You just a good little girl 
You just won't be true

I: Bye bye, baby
Baby, bye bye, bye :I
It's gonna be too late, baby
I'll be so far away

SOLO
V1 – Fade out

Fear of the Dark
Intro:  C Am  C Am C  Eb  F   C

	           C                                           F
She holds the world in her hand   
                 C                   F
She could really break a man       
            A#         F               C
Oh she lives in fear of the dark.    
And she is the shell for me           
In this ev'ry day hell around me    
And she sails in a wooden ark.    
With a simple wave of her arm  
She dissolves any bang of harm    
She discerns a prick from a shark.   
	  E                                             F
Refr.	Who protects me when she's gone?   
	  E                                               Am
	Who does the things that she's done?   
	  E                                            F
	Who respects me when I'm strange?  
	  E                                                  G7
	Who'll fix the things she used to arrange?     

C Am  C Am C  Eb  F   C

	

She rules her world with her heart 
She could easily mess up a start 
Oh she lives in fear of the dark.
She would give everything for a cat
She tells me that I'm much too fat
And she sails in a wooden ark.
She wonders if the house is on fire 
It's obvious to her if it expires. 
But she discerns a prick from a shark. 

	Who protects me when she's gone?   







From a Buick 6        Bob Dylan					E
                                                    
Blues-Schema
E
I got this graveyard woman, you know she keeps my kid
But my soulful mama, you know she keeps me hid
A                                                                         E
She's a junkyard angel and she always gives me bread
            H7
Well, if I go down dyin', you know she bound to put  a blanket on 
       E
my bed.

Well, when the pipeline gets broken and I'm lost on the river bridge
I'm cracked up on the highway and on the water's edge
She comes down the thruway ready to sew me up with thread
Well, if I go down dyin', you know…

SOLO

Well, she don't make me nervous, she don't talk too much
She walks like Bo Diddley and she don't need no crutch
She keeps this four-ten all loaded with lead
Well, if I go down dyin', you know…

Well, you know I need a steam shovel mama  to keep away the dead
I need a dump truck mama to unload my head
She brings me everything and more, and just like I said
Well, if I go down dyin', you know…

SOLO

He’ll Have to Go Jim Reeves                 F  
Intro
                 F                        A#                   F
Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone
                                Dm               C         C7
Let's pretend we're together all alone
                   F                         F7      F6              A#
I'll tell the man to turn the jukebox way down low
                      F                               C7
And you can tell your friend there with you 
                     F                 Intro
He'll have to go

Whisper to me tell me do you love me true
Or is he holding you the way I do
Though love is blind make up your mind I've got to know
Should I hang up or will you tell him he'll have to go

Refr.	                 A# 
	You can say the words I wanna hear
	                      F
	When you're with another man
	                 A# 
	Do you you want to answer yes or no
	            C
	Darling I will understand

SOLO, Refr., Intro

Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone
Lets pretend that we're together all alone
I'll tell the man to turn the jukebox way down low
And you can tell your friend there with you
He'll have to go
Intro


Help Me          Sonny Boy Williamson    [Harp C]            	Gm  
Blues-Schema Solo nach 1. Str. Claude Harp
Solo Gitarre nach 3. Str.


You gotta help me, I can‘t do all by myself 
You gotta help me, I can‘t do all by myself 
You know if you don't help me darling 
I'll have to find myself somebody else 
 
SOLO (2x) Harp
 
May have to wash, may have to sew 
May have to cook, might mop the floor 
But please help me baby, I can‘t do all by myself 
You know if you don't help me darling 
I'll have to find myself somebody else 
 
When I walk, you walk with me 
When I talk, you talk with me 
But please help me baby, I can‘t do all by myself 
You know if you don't help me darling 
I'll have to find myself somebody else 
 
SOLO (2x) Gitarre
 
Bring my nightshirt, 
Put on your morning gown 
Ooh bring my nightshirt, put on your morning gown 
Don‘t know where he’s been 
But I feel like lyin‘ down


Hobo Jumble 

E   F#m  H    E   F#m   E   F#m    E
         E                       F#m
I thought it must be freedom
       A                        E
Another kind of liberty
It turned out to be midwifery
To instant blows of pain.
The food got worse and so my sleeping places
Inside the rotten factories
My time stuck in a crystal box
I had noone to meet. 
E   F#m  H    E   F#m   E   F#m    E

I found out it was anger
That always gave the push to me
But now I live in misery
Without the force to change
I'm always high and electrified
By trifles unworth to care about
I'm a runner of the bindweed now
Without some earth to touch.

SOLO 

I felt it could be knowing
That would avoid insanity
Discharching the discordance
I'd spew it out on you.
I put the judges behind my bar
The trial on the basement stairs
Took place, but they are living on
I need some force to hate.


I put a spell on you  (Jay Hawkins)               Em       	

V1:Solo nach 2x V1+V2

Em			 
I put a spell on you
	Am		 Em		
Because your mine.
 Am              
You better stop the things 
                     Em
That you do.
 Am                               H7         
I said watch out, I ain't lyin’, yeah!

V2:
 Em
I ain't gonna take none of your
Foolin’ around;
 Am
I ain't gonna take none of your
 C
Puttin me down;
 Em
I put a spell on you
 H7
Because you're mine.
Em   Am

Repeat V1 and V2
SOLO (EH B9)
Repeat V1 and V2


I Said                                                                                Am

Am  G  E7   
       C                C7
His face is so pale
                E7       Am         G
And his cloths just are grey
         C                       F 
His eyes may look grimly 
          G              C
Like ice and dismay.
E
I said
                                Am   G#    G
I know you'II get older
                               E7
But you're never to die.
                               Am       Dm
You're just getting colder,
 Am                        G7
More distant, and shy.

His hands are like glass 
And it Iooks really good
You wish to look through him 
Yes, I often could. 

SOLO

At noon he broke down
lt was easy and fast
There was nothing to prove 
And there was nothing to last. 

I said
I know you're as young
As you're able to roll
But if you'll once rock back 
That's the moment you're old.


It Hurts Me, Too      Tampa Red	E

Blues-Schema (schnelle Version!)


You said you were hurted, you almost lost your mind
Cause the man you love he hurts you all the time
When things go wrong. go wrong with you
It hurts me too

You love him more when you should love him less
Why do you pick-up behind him, pick-up all his mess
When things go wrong. go wrong with you
It hurts me too

Solo 

Now he loves another woman and I love you
But you love him so, you stick to him like glue
When things go wrong, go wrong with you
It hurts me too

Oh so you better leave him, you better put him down
Cause the man you love he hurts you all the time
When things go wrong, go wrong with you
It hurts me too



It‘s All a Game  

Em C D Em Em C D Em   E  G F E C, C#m(omit 5), C, C#m(omit 5), C, 
C#m(omit 5), Em

 	C

You are the sun, babe

D	Em

Burning low at midnight

Em	C

You are the sun, babe

D	Em

If you shine it‘s alright

Refr.

E                 G

Come into darkness

F	    E

Crawl out of brightness

Em	D	Em

See, it is all game

Em	D	Em

See, it is all game

C, C#m(omit 5), C, C#m(omit 5), C, C#m(omit 5), Em

Just be my blue bell

Ringing low in autumn

Just be my blue bell

Tell your friends you caught him

Refr.

If I been lying

Sinking low in boredom

If I been lying

Remember where I came from

Refr. last verse: See, it‘s not a game


It's All Over Now, Baby Blue     Bob Dylan                   E

Ebmmaj7(b9)     G/E    2x

Ebmmaj7(b9)                                                                                                                                                G/E
You must leave now, take what you need, you think will last
Ebmmaj7(b9)                                                        G/E
But whatever you wish to keep, you better grab it fast
Am                          C                         G
Yonder stands your orphan with his gunVocals: Dirk                            Zeile "And it’s all…" Dirk & Claude

Am              C               G
Crying like a fire in the sun
E5                                                D5
Look out the saints are comin’ through
Am                     C              G
And it’s all over now, Baby Blue

The highway is for gamblers, better use your sense
Take what you have gathered from coincidence
The empty-handed pain'ter from your streets
Is drawing crazy patterns on your sheets
This sky, too, is folding under you
And it’s all over now, Baby Blue

All your seasick sailors, they are rowing home
All your reindeer armies, are all going home
The lover who just walked out your door
Has taken all his blankets from the floor
The carpet, too, is moving under you
And it’s all over now, Baby Blue

Leave your stepping stones behind, something calls for you
Forget the dead you’ve left, they will not follow you
The vagabond who’s rapping at your door
Is standing in the clothes that you once wore
Strike another match, go start anew
2x
And it’s all over now, Baby Blue

It’s Nice to Be Here Again 	Em


V1
Hm, A#m, Am, D, C#, C, Em
Em

Dusty Pines and heat that kills

A track not worth to call it road

Am	Em

Some white cabins, a simple mill

Am	Em

An endless day, the song of toads


Refr	Hm

.	It's nice to be here again.

	Am

	It's nice to be here again.

	D	Hm

	It's nice to be here again.
Hm, A#m, Am, D, C#, C, Em

Old women in black with rotten teeth

The windows dark, the shutters closed

A hungry dog - I stop to breathe

A wooden doorway with a rose

It's nice to be here again…

SOLO (nur Em! Achtung Rhythmus!)

Hm, A#m, Am, D, C#, C, Em

First fain't lights when evening's near

A frugal meal, a naked room

An inner fight of joy and fear

A lonesome gaze into the gloom

It's nice to be here again…

Hm, A#m, Am, D, C#, C, Em
SOLO (Em)
V1
Hm, A#m, Am, D, C#, C, Em


Key to Your Door                                 E
Vocals: Dirk

E7/9
׀Where the heck have you been
And who's the guy that I have seen?
                     A7/9
׀Where the heck have you been
And who's the guy that I have seen?׀
H7
What is all the mess you've done!
                                  E7/9
See your shirt is all undone!

׀: Now my temper's rising bad
And my awful mood's got mad! :׀
Don't need to tell you that I'm hot
And I swear I'll break your plot!

Refr.
	A
	If I ain't cool, calm, and down
	                                              E
	You got reasons for to cry
	A
	If you see my frozen frown 
	E
	You would never dare try.
E7/9

׀: Where's the key to your door?
I won't sleep on this cold floor! :׀
Who took my place there in your room?
I'm gonna shoot him bang bang boom!

SOLO, V1
New Black Suit                                               Dm



Dm Bb C D
    Dm7                G7           C          Am
Got a new black suit,        it fits me well
Dm7                            G7                                 E 
Heard the whisperin' around,  heard the tollin' bell
  Am                                                   Fm
Saw a knife struck down, saw figure shaped

  Dm7                G7                  Bb     C     D         Dm7
Got a new black suit   but my mind is raped.

Got a new black suit, it fits me well
Got a voice to cry, got a mouth to yell
Got a brain to think ‘. got a head that aches
Got a new black suit but my smile is faked.

SOLO 

Got a new black suit wont to live no more
Got a dress to die I must pass this door
Got a new black suit it fits me well
See my baby's gone it hurts like hell.

Got a new black suit it fits me well 
See my baby's gone It hurts like hell _
Got a hand to wave got a hand to shake
But that new black suit is all I'll take.

On the Road Again Alan Wilson, Floyd Jones                                                     E


Well, I'm so tired of crying
But I'm out on the road       again
I'm on the road again
I ain't got no woman
Just to call my special friend

You know the first time I travelled out
In the rain and snow
In the rain and snow
I didn't have no payroll
Not even no place to go

And my dear mother left me
When I was quite young
When I was quite young
She said, "Lord, have mercy 
On my wicked son."

SOLO 

Take a hint from me, Mama
please 
Don't you cry no more
Don't you cry no more
'Cause it's soon one morning
Down the road I'm going

But I ain't going down
That long old lonesome road
All by myself
I can't carry you, baby
Gonna carry somebody else

SOLO 




One More Glass of Tullamore

E                                       E7
If I'm wailin' just bout nothin'
    Am7                       Am6
It ain't to raise my lust of pain
    Am
It ain't to raise
     E
It ain't to raise
      G            H7                       E
It ain't to raise my lust of pain.
Refr.	G#m  G#m7 C#m7  C#m6  C#m  C#m7  C#m6 
	H  G#m E

I'm worn out to a frazzle
Now discharged I feel the rain

Busted down and doggone
All my songs are sung in vain

One more glass of Tullamore
Loneliness comes back again


The Restaurant’s Gonna Close                                      A#m	
A#m Refr. Claude & Giovanni
Solo nach Str. 2

The restaurant`s gonna close 
G#                                   A#m 
I've been waiting here so long 
G#                             F# 
The music stopped, they're cleaning up 
                                                      A#m 
Outside the night descends into dawn

The streets outside are damp and cold

A howling wind brings the night

Blinking neons, hidden message

Silent islands of light

Ref.	A#m	D#m

	Feeling empty, lonely hours

	F#	A#m

	And tomorrow remains the same

	A#m	D#m

	Tired and Iazy like the hour

	F#	F

	And tomorrow remains the same
A#m, F# F	F D# C# C A#m

V1  Refr.  SOLO  V2  Refr.

A#m, F# F	F D# C# C A#m


She Woke up in the Morning              Am

Am, Dm, Am, Dm, Am, Dm, Dm 7, E7
4x


        Am                   Dm
She woke up in the morning
        Am                   Dm
Her face as pale as the moon
        Am                   Dm
Her pillow torn, full of wet spots
        Am                   Dm
Dm/F                         E7(#9)
Near the table with the spoon.

Still five o'clock, still darkness
She fails to cry herself in to sleep
'Cause the thoughts are gonna stab her
The bold men killed a sheep.


It needs a lifetime for a tree to grow,
It needs few cuts to saw it down
So men used to draw their traces
The king's got a bloody crown.

8x


Her face as white the mist
Night without pity in its might
Needs just a cut to bring the lady down
The kings don't loose a fight.

Half past five and the day comes
And the sadness lingers on
The minutes creep and the seconds, too
And the sadness lingers on.


2x V ohne Text

E9 D9 C#9 C9


Somebody Else                                                Am
 
2 x Am - Am, Hm7(c), D6, Am
Refr. 	Am - Am                             Am        Hm6(c) D6   Am
	Somebody else will call me, somebody takes my name
	Am - Am                             Am            Hm6(c) D6    Am
	Somebody tries to hold me, somebody changed the game

           C                         G
The streets I used to wander
Am                   Em              Am
Are ruined and strange to me
           C                     G
The paths where I meander
Am     Em                    Am
Are not the paths you'll see

Am - Am Hm7(c), D, Am

Refr.	

The places where I'm hiding
Are empty full of rust
The horses that I'm riding
Are bogging in the dust

Refr.

The weapons I've been using
Are broken and a waste
The water I'm refusing
Is of bad and bitter taste.

Refr.

Am, C, D, Am


Tears of Relief                                         A

2 x F#m, E, D, E
A                                               D            ESolo nach Str. 2

I was mad with rage, my pettifogging sweetheart
         A                                D              E
You made a fool of me, but I couldn't part
D                E                D          E
I couldn't part, I was bound to stay	
       D                         E       D            E
But now that you're gone, low as a thief
A         E     D      E
I   cry tears of relief
A         E     D      E
I cry tears of relief
F#m          E
Tears of relief
   D            E
Tears of relief

Felt rejected at home, my beloved mommy dear
And still I'm your kid and you still won't hear
You won't hear and I'm bound to stay
But now that your old, stone grey bad eve
I cry tears of relief, I cry tears of relief!
ǀ: Tears of relief, Tears of relief :ǀ

SOLO  über  A  D  E

I mended my soul, I paid my dues
I managed my past and even my blues
Even my blues where I'm bound to stay
Well, now that I'm grown, proud in my belief
I cry tears of relief, I cry tears of relief!
ǀ: Tears of relief, Tears of relief :ǀ


Watchin' the train                    G
Solo nach Str. 2

  G
Had to stand on my feet again
Had to see the world in another light
C
Had to stand on my ole' feet again
                                       G
Had to see the world in new light
    D                           C
Watchin' the train, watchin' the train
                 C
Running through the night.

Had to crawl right thru the mud again
And couldn't cry when I got hurt by might
Had to crawl right thru the mud again
And couldn't cry when I got hurt by might
Watchin' the train, watchin' the train
Running trough the night.

SOLO

There is noone to give relieve again
You have to stay in this fight
There is noone to give relieve again
You have to stay in this fight
Watchin' the train, watchin' the train
Running through the night.

Wished I Could Try it All Again                                   D

2x Intro  	D7, D#7, E7, G, G# A   

D7   D#7   E7     G       G#  A
Black as   night, bright as   day
D7  D#7 E7             G       G# A
I    don't care if my love's a---way 
Cold as  fear, hot  as   rage
Now's the   time to turn the   page

Refr.       E7    G A  E7      
	Even if  I   try      
	E7                        G  A   E7
	That's what you got to know
	H6                       A7     E7
	I've always tried, tried, tried
	G                A                       E7
	Wished that I could try it all again
	H6                      A7      E7
	I've always tried, tried, tried
	G                A                       E7
	Wished that I could try it all again

	2x Intro

Blue as ice, grey as stone
I don't care if I'm alone
Soft as words, hard as curse
I don't care if all gets worse
Refr.,

	2x Intro

Mean as glare, wild as flash
I don't care about that trash
False as looks, limp as blinks
I don't care if all love stinks.

Refr.     





  
