STEINAR RAKNES

Nothing Left To Loose

I woke up, woke up one morning
Damp and warm, [ wheezed for breath
Rain’s been falling all night
While I was dreamin’

Oh God all mighty

A bad dream, bad dream in the night
In the moor with the devil at my heals
Waking up didn 't take to long
The troubled night ends in this song

I am running, running up and down
Left and right and north and south
Flying around, like a busy bee
In my head a melody

Get things done, get things right
Not give up without a fight
Freedom’s just another word
For nothing left to loose, I have heard
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