| WAS BORN TO FIGHT

Prelude:

d

1. You slammed the door

B

I'm lost in grief and
d

| was confused,
F

| always thought,

g
But now you're gone,
C

It's no use,
d

There's just the memory
F

But I will get through.

. I'lost my job,

despite commitment and zeal,
| was rarely ill

| had experienced

| never had complained,

| got appreciation,

It was probably my age.

They threw me out. But I'll get through,

Interlude: d - G -d - G

. I was desperate,

| stood alone,

There was no hope and
| lost my bearings,

| never knew how

and that my destiny

Being with you filled me
F

But now it's over, I'll survive

Afterlude: d - B - dA - F
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d-G-d-a-d-G-B-A4-A-d-d

C

and you left me alone,
A

left behind in a lonely home.
C

| didn't know, where to go
A4 A

our relationship would grow
F

you ve found another guy.
A4 A

even if | would try.

C
of happy days and nights.
A d

F B A dF

I was born to fight.

They said they need to save,
though | worked like a slave.
and | was always on time.

many ascension and some decline.
no serious flaws you could see.

but jet they fired me.

With a smile, with some delight

for 1 am born to fight.

- A

| couldn't see a way out.
a poor fellow in the crowd.
no future insight.

B

A

| wandered sleepless through the night.

lonely and sad a life could be,
would change so suddenly.

with gratitude and pride,
A d

‘cause | was born to fight.

- AMA - dd4 - dd2 - d



