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BON JOVI- Opener TEXT

On the streets where you live girls talk about their social lives,
they’'re made of lipsticks, plastic and paint,
and don’t you see it in their eyes.

All your life, all you ask ,When’s Daddy gonna talk to you?”
But you were living in another world
tryin” to get a message through.

No-one heard a single word you said B ah
we should habe seen it in your eyes,
what was going round your head.

Ooh,__ she’s a little runaway.
Daddy’s girl at last all the things she couldn’t say,
ooh,__ she’s a little runaway.

This ain’t a song for the broken hearted
No silent prayer for the faith departed.

And | aint gonna be just a face in the crowd, TB ne ne now, ne ne now
you're gonna hear my voice ne ne Nnow, ne ne now
when | shout it out loud Ah

It's my life

and it’s now or never
| ain’t gonna live forever.
| just wanna live while I'm alive

It’s my life,

My heart is like an open highway
like Frankie said: , | did it my way.”
| just wanna live while I'm alive

Lay your hands on me,
lay your hands on me,
lay your hands on me.



