
Irish Celebration, Motel
There isnt room in the innThe keeper wouldnt be my friendI could tell in his eyeHed never change his mindSo, Im left to walk in the coldThe light of day is growing oldBut whos to blameNeither rain nor shineChorus:Thats why this is the best of meGiving up...This is the rest of meAnd Ive had quite enoughThis is the best of meGiving up...Youve seen enough of meTo know that its toughThat is me in a sceneFather, he is tall ans so sereneI said Id believeI declare a proven sighThen Im alone facing the snowThe rain falls hard and is blowing coldI said Id believeWhen hell had frozen over(repeat chorus)But whos to believeThat what Ive seen really isnt true(repeat first verse)
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