
Out In the Streets

Vandenberg

Out in the streets
Where the lights are shining bright
That's where I'm meant to be
I'm out again tonight
5 a.m. and I ain't been home for days
Since you've been gone
My room has been the loneliest place

This is the life
I've been trying to avoid
The bottle's my companion
I'm getting paranoid
8 cups of coffee
I still can't clear my head
I can't afford a hotel
I haven't got the bread

Out in the streets again

I'm all out of love
My head is aching
Times are getting tough
Out in the streets again
This place my home
Don't need no one around
Leave me alone

Some people stare at me
I just don't give a damn
One by one
They'll wish that they were dead
Don't need no one to tell me
How to treat 'em right
In my present state of mind

I'm ready to fight

Out in the streets again
I'm all out of love
My head is aching
Times are getting tough
Out in the streets again
This place my home
Don't need no one around
Leave me alone

Alone, alone, alone

Oh woman, you should see
What you did to me
Give me a sign
And I'll be there before you count to three
Just come back home to me
And I'll be there with you
Now here comes the day again
The bottle pulled me through

Out in the streets again
I'm all out of love



My head is aching
Times are getting tough
Out in the streets again
This place my home
Don't need no one around
Leave me alone

Alone, alone, alone
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