Closing time

Music & Lyrics by Thomas Raber


C                          B

1)
Every week  it’s the same


           F                                           C


You see everybody in the Pub again


One sit around someone try to pick up one


And it’s funny to see that it’s all in vain.

2)
The barkeeper’s voice is shouting loud


Behind the sound of breaking glass, someone throws his Vodka out


All in all it’s a vicious circle


When you want to go home I’m sure you stay the whole night long.


C    B       F                  C                            B                             F

Ref.:
Closingtime, is then when the last man can’t stand anymore


C    B       F                C                        B                F                                  G


Closingtime is not when the barman says, we have to go.

3)
The questions are always the same


Where to go, what for a game


Who will drive the car full of drunk, funny men


And girls, which always want the same


The question wount be decided tonight.


G                                                                                                             C

Int.:
In the morning you can see them all crawling out or laying around.


G                                                                                                      C


Closingtime a human error, nobody heard it, it’s always to be ashamed of.

Ref.:
Solo

Int.:

Ref.:
3x

