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O=spil streng     Guitalele Akkorder    

Am                                                            A                        Am
Coming from the the 80. where we all, still could be crazy
                           F                        Bdim                                A
There was no net, Who could make a young girl depressed.
Am                                              A                       Am
So full of fire, We were young, we ruled the World.
                          F                  Bdim                         A
I would be a liar, If I told you, the 20is are good.

       No safety,          No safety

Am                   A                    F              E          G
No safety to carry us home, I say ,   no safety
Am                     A                          F                      E                          G          E
I say we did it , and now we are old.   Yes,      no safety, but we did it, no safety

Am                                                          A                               Am
Coming home from the club, with my black belt in my bag
                                      F                           Bdim                         A
To an cold and dark cellar, with the demons from the past.
Am                                                  A                                       Am
Daddy told me fight them, alle the demons in the world.
                                F                                    Bdim                                 A
There was no protection at alle. If you want it!! Make it yourself!!!

yes

Am                                                                A                                             Am
Walking home from the Disco at night, with my keys hard in my hand.
                                         F                       Bdim                      A
There was no daddy to call, take the bus or stay at home..
Am                      A                      Am
So full of fire, I own the world
                            F                   Bdim                  A
I would be a layer, if I told you, the 20 is best
E               E                E              
no saftey, no saftey, no saftey,
E                        G                                
but I miss the good old day
