DEMO DEMON BLUES
(Lyrics and music by Espen Løken & Ulrik Danneborg)
The pouring rain is freezing as I’m waiting in the dark

I’ve been here for an hour, now I’ve nearly lost the spark

My cell phone lost connection and my cigarettes they’re all gone

There’s no-one else around except my demons holding on

There’s a demon in my head

She won’t stop until I’m dead

She wrecks my gigs and steals my gear

She’ll cut my strings and drink my beer

I won’t bend; I’m fighting ‘till the end

Climbing the ladder to fame and fortune

Make my day, or I’ll refuse to pay

Don’t want your demo demon blues

There’s a demon in my head

She keeps my sweating in my bead

She writes me love-letters from hell

There ain’t no truth in the words she tell

I won’t bend; I’m fighting ‘till the end

Climbing the ladder to fame and fortune

Make my day, or I’ll refuse to pay

Don’t want your demo demon blues

I’m on the road

Working every day and night

Rehearsals and sound check

Still waiting for the green traffic light

She’s still teasing and flirting

But I don’t want her by my side

Demo Demon

What’s waiting at the end of my ride?

At the end of my ride…

I won’t bend; I’m fighting ‘till the end

Climbing the ladder to fame and fortune

Make my day, or I’ll refuse to pay

Don’t want your demo demon blues
