Vegas Madness

A street of hope in the blazing sun
For any lost soul looking for some fun
Blinding lights shine down on the strip

Love for sale, to shoot from the hip

Life is easy but life is too short
When the night is yours, you’ll come back for more
Everyone could be a king or queen

Get your kicks before you ride the limousine

Sometimes up and sometimes down
Heaven and hell, be king or you’re the clown
It’s the madness of living free

Shows at midnight with lady liberty

Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness
Vegas madness

Be what you want to be
Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness
Vegas madness

Takes your life for free



Love hotels, fast and fancy cars
Dirty business in dirty backyard bars
The gambling man on the slot machine’s

Fighting for all or nothing or something in between

Neon lights too bright for your eyes
You can’t see through, so what’s wrong or right
The night is hot on the desert’s street

When the show begins you’ve better found your seat

Sometimes up and sometimes down
Heaven and hell, be king or you’re the clown
It’s the madness of living free

Shows at midnight with lady liberty

Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness
Vegas madness

Be what you want to be
Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness
Vegas madness

Takes your life for free

Solo

Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness



Vegas madness

Be what you want to be
Vegas madness

It’s the Vegas madness
Vegas madness

Takes your life for free
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