
Mando Diao, Good morning herr horst
Ive been walking down the streetWith a tambourine on my feetIm holding every beat steady and lowWell if it wouldve been meI would have turned into the factoryAnd chase that little girl black and blueNow Im bleedingAnd Im freezingAnd Im crying once againFor Monday glassFor Monday glassSo if you see me on the streetDont ask me about my passing daysJust slip another coinAnd walk awayLalalalalalalalalaI once had a love of mineWith a different heartIn another timeI blew that all with pills and alcoholI once had a child of mineWith a different heartIn another timeI blew that off with booze and lack of soulNow Im bleedingAnd Im freezingAnd Im crying once againFor Monday glassFor Monday glassSo if you see me on the streetDont ask me about my passing daysJust slip another coinAnd walk awayYeah slip another coinAnd walk awayLalalalalalalalala
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