
U.D.O., Tough luck II
Stop messing with my insidesI'm out of controlI always end up feelingI'm digging my holeYou always came a-knockingShouting your rightsYou've taken it allNow it's my turn to fightWe always played this gameOvershadowed my mindNo more these crazy waysYou're finished this timeTough luck - you did all for nothingKeep your hate insideTough luck - you did all the runningA mean destructive mindHow does it feel to be lonelyAnd screaming for helpI know you're so restlessNot a slip of your maskA world without fearI'm thankfully freeNow nothing to stopFor me being meMy turn to play the gameI'm free in my mindYou've had your freedom-daysBut now I've got mine
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