JECKYLL & HYDE

(Music: P.Cosndola / Words: E.Friedl)
VERSE 1
ON FRIDAY EVENING AT A QUARTER PAST FOUR



I PUT DOWN MY TOOLS, DON’T WANNA WORK NO MORE



EVERY DAY I TAKE SO MUCH SHIT



SOMETIMES IT MAKES ME WONDER IF I SHOULD QUIT



BUT FRIDAY NIGHT IS A DIFFERENT CUP OF TEA



‘COZ I’M GONNA LIVE IT UP, YOU BETTER BELIEVE ME.

VERSE 2
COME FRIDAY EVENING, HALF PAST SEVEN



I PUT ON MY SHOES AND I’M GOING DOWN TO ‘HEAVEN’



AT THE BAR I MEET ALL MY MATES



AND I WON’T BE LEAVING TILL THEY CLOSE UP THE GATES



COME, BARMAN, FILL’ER UP WITH VODKA, GIN OR RUM



‘COZ I’M GONNA MAKE MY NERVE - ENDS NUMB.

CHORUS
I LIVE TWO LIVES LIKE JECKYLL AND HYDE



I’M HEADING FOR DISASTER WITH MY EYES OPEN WIDE



I’VE GOT TWO IDENTITIES: INSIDE AND OUT



THEY SAY: „I WON’T MAKE IT“, BUT WHAT’S ALL THE FUSS ABOUT ?

VERSE 3
IT’S CLOSE TO MIDNIGHT AND THE ROOM AROUND ME IS SPINNING



I LOOK LIKE DEATH WARMED UP BUT I’M STILL WINNING



WAS IT THE ALCOHOL OR THAT STUFF I’VE SMOKED



WHO CARES,  IT MAY HAVE BEEN THOSE PILLS OR EVEN THE COKE



I ASK MYSELF WHY EVERYONE IS LOOKING SO WEIRD



AND I DON’T EVEN NOTICE THAT I’VE GROWN A BEARD

SOLO
VERSE 4
IT’S SATURDAY AFTERNOON AND I’M STUMBLIN’ OUT OF BED



MY HEAD IS ACHING AND MY EYES ARE SO RED



I DON’T KNOW HOW I GOT HOME LAST NIGHT



BUT IT FEEL LIKE I’VE BEEN IN A TERRIBLE FIGHT



I’M NOT SURE IF I CAN CARRY ON LIKE THIS



BUT I THINK TONIGHT I’M GONNA GIVE IT A MISS.

CHORUS 
I LIVE TWO LIVES..........

