
Casino Knockout

The Bones

Where's the booze?

Hangin' out for some dollar signs
I rolled the dices, got lucky 13 allright!

The winnerjacket's mine
I made a full-house outta dead-mans hand

The aces up my sleeve got me rich
But I got even more

A complimentary whore

[Chorus]
Those sunny days are long gone and far away

To meet the devil face to face
I even put my lousy soul up for sale
'cause I'll be back again some day

Easy livin'in a dolar thrill
I was surfin' on fortune, surfin' on fancy pills

And three dollar bills
Forgot the joker in the cash crusade

I lost my favourite card
They took my ace of spades away

I had to face the flames

[Chorus]
Those sunny days are long gone and far away

To meet the devil face to face
I even put my lousy soul up for sale
'cause I'll be back again some day

Those Vegas days are long gone and far away
Now I'm drinkin' with the dogs and pray

I want to go back to the world of sin to stay
Yeah I'll be back again some day
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