backseat toys

good, good children

are playin' hide-and-seek

off the lights, down the tights
only once a week

bad boys play with fire
love the drivin' tyre

know how good it feels
stompin' on big wheels

you can't stop the fire

the rockin'-car-desire

while wicked girls and boys
are playing with their
backseat toys

bad girls love the taste

of the highway race

play the rollin' dice

rather with the tougher guys

inside those steamy windows
where the passion glows
what the hell is goin' on

only heaven knows

you can't stop the fire...



6 feet high (one for your love)

never thought there’ll be someone
who makes me strip my soul
never thought I'll be moved by
simply strong arms charms again

what’s a little girl to do

looking in your eyes deep blue
| surrender Unable to stop
falling in love with you

and if you’d tell me you feel the same
blow by blow — increase the flame

let me love you — be my guy

make me jump six feet high

one for your love

one for your irresistible smile

one for each kiss n"hug n’squeeze —
and one for your blue eyes

craving for your love to make me
unable to stop that thing

hoping that you also need me
and it wasn'’t just a fling

maybe this could be forever

and our feelings will never change
| could stay with you together
promise me — we do it again



sex, drugs & rock 'n’ roll

when | wake up in the morning, cloudy sunrise drapes the dawning
| turn my head “What the hell is that” — a guy beside me in the bed.
where am |, what have | done, asking myself how did this come

| get up, jump out of bed, my head feels dizzy, my eyes are red,

| get into my clothes and then | leave the flat

| swear no more alcohol

no more drugs and rock 'n’ roll

some coffee at the snack bar, and then a cigarette,
trying to remember the guys name in my bed

it all started in this bar, down in canal street,

one drink after the other, till | fell off the seat.

oh man | can’t remember, what just happened then
| swear...

but wait until tonight, when the time is right

I've got a feeling inside  it's my time

and when the music’s playing loud, | am gonna shout
| wanna feel so fine this is my time

sex, drugs and rock 'n’ roll — these are the things | love them all

midnight in the city at the next bar down the line

all messed up — sharp dressed up — still 'm feeling fine
music makes me dizzy, just about to loose my mind
mr. womanizer, already standing right behind

| think you were the one, who kept me warm last night
| swear..



these changes

why do these changes feel so strange
next destination and rearrange

a life that never cried a tear

seems now to fall apart in fear

why do these changes hurt so bad
some things are better left unsaid
a single word written in sand

this time - might help to understand

the search for reasons a search in vain
tears of despair and tears of pain

days of doubt - nights of sorrow

will it be the same tomorrow

you can’t turn back the wheel of time
you can’t turn water into wine
sometimes | really wish | could

and then again | doubt | would

why do these changes don’t seem right
a sunny day after a rainy night

the silver lining on the darkest cloud
promises that there is a way out

why do these changes feel so strange
a change will always be a chance

to make things better worth the wait
sometimes the change was simply late



party tonight

in the summer sun - sitting all day long

drinking rum till dawn - having so much fun

when the music’s on — | don’t feel alone

dancing to the beat — feel the rhythm - deep inside
feel the rhythm deep inside of me

sunset makes me feel — there’s nothing else so real
life’s worth living here — in this atmosphere

no bad words to say - no anger to stay

life’s no misery — come and dance with me

tonight come and dance with me

do you feel alright for the big bang

time feels bloody right yes it feels so right
for a party tonight

can you feel the vibe for a party tonight
get up and party — yes party tonight

dj play this song — play it all night long

the rhythm turns me on — come and sing along
move your body tight - till the morning light
sunrise getting close — to soon this time
getting close to soon this time



you on my mind

sitting alone in this empty room

got no one left to talk to

my mind is spinning around but soon
I'll be able to tell you

I've gone through sorrow and pain

but there’s no way back | believe

that's the reason that’s driving me insane
you could be the key to relief

in my thoughts there is you
and our love still is true

left the others way behind
only you on my mind

you’ll be there, I'll be near
close together no fear
strong enough to pass by
all the clouds in the sky

whatever happened to me | don’t know
we believed in this perfect romance
how could | be so stupid to let you go
but if you'll give me one more chance

in my thoughts ...

if there’s a tiny spark still glowing

and you agree we could belong together
let us get it once more going

and this time (it’s) forever



whatever the deal may be

I'll give it everything - anytime - anywhere
do my best to top the rest - anyhow — anywhat

what you gonna do - what you gonna do sister
what you gonna do

‘cos what you give is what you get

what you order is what you got to pay
yes that’s the game and you got it started
there’s no way out, so get it on and win

whatever the deal may be I'll give it everything
whatever the deal may be I'll do my best

| was once like you are now - insecure deep inside
till Madman came and taught me what to do - what to do

what you gonna do - what you gonna do sister
what you gonna do

whatever the deal may be I'll give it everything
whatever the deal may be I'll do my best

whatever the deal may be I'll give it everything

no matter that you do agree I'm tougher than the rest



friday on my mind

monday morning I’'m feeling like a prostitute
doin' things | have to — just to get the money
that | need — need for my living

tuesday's slightly better —

but still 3 days to overcome the pain

of working — 9 to 5 day by day

week by week — no cheek to cheek

wednesday and thursday — sticks and stones

to break my bones — feeling like robinson crusoe
shipwrecked on an island of unbearable kind
ev'ry day just friday on my mind

monday — tuesday — wednesday — thursday
| got friday on my mind

all these days I'm in a trouble

time to rest is hard to find

monday — tuesday — wednesday — thursday
friday night is sure to come

ev’ry week the same old story

weekend turns me on.

friday noon — my day has come I’'m having fun
hanging out with my crowd — all night long

till the sun comes out

feeling free — that's meant to be

sleeping in — is what | do and how | win

that's what | need to get back on my tired feet
weekend’s gone — next one will come



old age

youth is a precious time in our life
when everyone’s close at hand

age is a picture in a story book

in the hands of a very old man

and life just keeps on rollin'

you’re looking for the ultimate fun

no thoughts about what future will bring
you’re always on the run.

what you're gonna do
when the old age catches you?
what you're gonna do about time?

get yourself a wife and home

raise up another kid

get yourself a rocking chair

where you can wait and sit

enjoy the memories you got in your mind

and be thankful for a while

and then, when someone’s calling your name
then follow with a smile

enjoy your days and give it a smile
be happy hanging loose

family value is a matter of trust
make sure it aunt get lost

show your kids how to make it in life
and what it is about

make them happy to be on your side
and let yourself be proud



