Radio

Goldfinger

It's nine o'clock she's late for work
She hates her job, her bossis ajerk
Her boyfriend never lets her play
She thinks she's wasting life away
At five o'clock she getsin her car
She's driving fast but never goes far
Parked on the freeway, dipsin arage
Timeto ride the airwavesLong live my radio it never lets me down,
Long live my radio give me soundNothin' to do nothin' to say
Just try to find another way
To adifferent world some other plane
Where | can be myself without going insane
Thislittle place that we call life
There'smoreto it than just pain and strife
Gotta find that somewhere in your brain
Gottaride the airwavesLong live my radio it never lets me down,
Long live my radio give me soundLong live my radio please make it alright
Long live my radio tonightAnd when the static's screamin’ louder than your life
Just try to ride the wavesin the air tonight
| make a dedication and try to get it right
So you can hear it on the airwaves
AirwavesLong live my radio it never lets me down
Long live my radio tonightLet's go!Long live my radio it never lets me down,
Long live my radio give me soundL ong live my radio make it aright
Long live my radio tonightTonight
Long live my radio tonight

Songwriters
Feldmann, John / Lemieux, KellyPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected
by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Goldfinger
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

