Just another Year
Music & Lyrics by Thomas Raber

Intro:
G   A   C    G   D   


G                                                                                A                                                
1)
Every day at half past 5 the alarm clock starts to play.


C                                                          G                                    D

I am still tired in bed and I want to stay.


G                                                                          A                        

I go to bathroom brush my teeth and wash my face,


C                                                                                     G                                                 D

every day I’m here at the same time on the same place. 


em                                         C                                                G                   D/Fis
Int.:
During a little breakfast I listen to Radio Wien


em                                                C                                                                    D

Same jokes, same music, like it had always been.


em                            C                                               G                             D/Fis

My lovely girlfriend sits there, I love her so.


em                                    C                                                           D                  G

She reads the papers, now I have to go, ohoho


G                                       C9               D                                    G               C            D
Ref.:
Oh, it’s just another year, which is over.


G                                       C9               D                                    G                      C      D

Oh, it’s just another year wich has gone.


G                                        C9              D                               G                        C         D

Oh, it’s just another year of my whole life.


G                                 C9                                D                              G                  C             D

And I even don’t know, what I have done.

2)
Outside the door I’m always waiting for the bus,


on karneval I do the same in disguise.


Then I use the subway and at last the tramway.


The same people on the same seats, every day.

Int.:
In the little store, where I buy my snack,


they already know what I want, and prepare it.


Then I come to work, everyday the same,


but I can’t change it, because that’s the game, ohoho

Ref.:


Int.:
I’m satisfied and I think I’m happy.


A little change is awful for me.


I know the time is there to use it, for me and for you,


but there is so much to do.

Ref.:
2x
