
Joey Tempest, Losers
see your face hard to trace no parking space 
dont know what to do its Monday 
put the key in start the engine 
I can hear my mobile ringing its Tuesday 
when you remind me I forget 
now what the hell did I forget its Wednesday 
there can be only one winner 
how come were just a couple of losers 
there can be only one winner 
how come were just a couple of losers 
real estate interest rates 
need somewhere else to keep my faith its Thursday 
Im no freak or amateur 
I just dont know what I am here for its Friday 
mirror ball mirror ball 
whos the funkiest of us all its saturday 
there can be only one winner 
how come were just a couple of losers 
there can be only one winner 
how come were just a couple of losers 
I got no lights on driving around 
wondering if theres any love left in this town 
its Sunday
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