They let it all hang out
Music & Lyrics by Thomas Raber
Intr.: 
I:   em      A-G-em     G-A-em   :I


em                                                                                                                                    A-G-
1)
 Friday night is comming everybody’s running to the nearest drinking bar.

em                                                                                                                                             G-A-

All the guys in their have a bleching competition, otherones are farting around.

em                                                                                            

During the week they work, they work for their money, they build up their frustration at 
           A-G-

home.

em

Someones have a wife but they don’t love her anymore, otherones are living alone.

                       G                 H !                     em

- They let it all   hang out          oooooh
Intr.:
2)
 They don’t make sports, they only watch it on TV, and they drink much beer aha.

They’re not interested in politics or anything on earth, their only world is in the bar.

They drink beer and wine oh Baby that’s so fine, they drink everything they get.

And if there’s no more place or they’re feeling sik, no problem they vomit all up.

- They let it all    hang out         oooooh
Intr.:

G                                                A
Int.: 
They find other words for „making love“

They compare their pricks.

They tell each other, how many girls they’ve fucked.

G                                   H  !

They let it all hang out.
Git
Alle steigen ein
3) 
Solo

- They let it all hang  out       oooooh
Intr.:

A7,9 
Ref.: 
They grow older, older and older.

H7,9

And they get fatter, fatter and fatter.

A7,9

Their life doesn’t change, everything’s the same.

H7,9

They all let it, they all let it, they let it all hang out.
Git
Strofenthema

- They let it all    hang out    oooooh

- They let it all    hang out.
