Copenhagen Fast Track

I’m on a Copenhagen Fast Track but | ain’t the only one
I’'m with a band of pretty lonely boys

To whom some leaving been done

Please don’t sell my soul they say

But it ain’t for me to sell

| just put them on a fast track

To heaven or through hell

The boys never counted on believing

But always on being believed

And they may have counted on deceiving
But never on being deceived

That’s why you’ll find them standing stirring
Feeling victims of some greater theft

‘cause they may have counted on leaving

But never on being left

Now there’s a band called “Women of fury”
That I’'m trying to track down

But like my boys are feeling lost and lonely
These women don’t wanna be found

I'll see them every morning

On a different morning train

Dressed in feathered hats and furry shoes



They are drinking cheap champagne

And if I had in my heart I'd tell the boys
That these women are never coming back
But I'll do what | can do

Is put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track

Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track
Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track
Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track

Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track

I’'m gonna put my boys in office

Replace government one by one

‘Cause they too are feeling lost and lonely
But at least the boys knows the world is one
The lost and lonely shouldn’t rule you say
But baby they have for years

Don’t you see the they no longer govern

But are governed by their nightmares and their fears
And if | had in my heart I'd tell them

That the good old world is never coming back
But I'll do what | can do

Is put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track



Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track...

The lost and lonely shouldn’t rule you say

But baby they have for years

Don’t you see the they no longer govern

But are governed by their nightmares and their fears
And they don’t know that their lack of power

Is the reason why the yearn for control

And they can’t give birth to a new world

‘cause their still longing for the old

I’m on a Copenhagen Fast Track
But | ain’t the only one
I’'m with a band of pretty lonely boys

To whom some leaving been done

And if | had in my heart I'd tell them
That their good old worlds are never coming back
But I'll do what | can do

Is put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track

Hu hu - I'll put them on a Copenhagen Fast Track...



