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Karin Was Her Real Name,

But She Only Listened When You Called Her Suzie

She’d Been Married Twice And Had Two Girls Somewhere
She Always Said: “Life’s Just A Game, You Win Or Lose
But You Will Never Know

How Many Rounds You’ve Still To Go”

Karin Looked As Old She Was

When You Saw Her Sitting In The Darkest Corner

When She Spoke Her Voice Cracked Down To Whiskey Low
“Be Nice And Light My Smoke My Sweet”

The Same Old Trick All Hookers Seem To Use

Before They’re Asking For The Booze

Because Of The Inflation

Of The Money And Her Beauty

Her Price Remained The Same Year After Year
The Cocktails And The Champagne

She Used To Ask In Young Days

Turned Into An Ordinary Beer

And Then One Night It Happened Fast

A Drunken Sailor Stumbled To Her Table

They Made A Deal And Soon They Went Upstairs
He Later On Did Not Know Why

He Strangled Her And Screamed Until They Came
“It’s Me, On Me Is All The Blame”

Because Of The Inflation

Of The Money And Her Beauty

Her Price Remained The Same Year After Year
The Cocktails And The Champagne

She Used To Ask In Young Days

Turned Into An Ordinary Beer
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