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TICKING BOMB
AURA - Lennie Andrews

....(Forspel : Verstema - Gitarr - e x 8 )....

Billy is a fellow, following every girl around
Sneaking around the bushes, in your neighbourhood

He has a little habit wanna sit by your side
Even if there’s lot of space

And places everywhere on this bus

On its way a Friday night

“Cause something in his mind is wrong
He has no control

Emotions overflowing

And his eyes are cold as ice

Billy was the one who preferred to be on his own
Out on the schoolyard away from teasing “friends”

And on every single lesson the bathroom was
A shelter on his own

A hiding place for secret plans

Devised for tomorrow days

But something in his mind was wrong
He had no control

Emotions overflowing

And the brain on Red Alert

He only wants a little attention

He only need some trust

He longing for someone to hold on

(Hold on tight !t!!') . . . . . .

He want you to show some appreciation

He’s the one who must, Have some help from us
Have some help from you and me

....(Solo : Vers-tema x 2 = 8 + 8 takter)....
Something in his mind is wrong
He only wants a little attention

Billy is the one, Pretending to be someone else
Dreaming away in a Fantasy play
Where he is the middle of all

Back to reality (Back to reality)

The monotonous round of everyday life

Nobody listen to nobody odd Billy

But the revenge is bitter and sweet

(It s Christmas Eve on business street: )

(A man commit suicide with a homemade bomb...)
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