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We thought that livin‘ was easy

And the wheel of fortune is on our side

Cruisin‘ Rodeo-Drive and the Sunset Strip

Where the lights are bright

Livin‘ on cocaine,

whiskey and champaign we were flyin‘ high

Ladies in waitin‘

High heels, make-up and suits so tight

There was a rumour o‘ changes

Closin‘ clubs and the dyin‘ bands

Rats were leavin‘ the sinkin‘ ship

Old men were shakin‘ hands

I can’t remember the time

And the drinks I have had

That night

But I remeber the sound of my soul 

An angel cried –

When L.A. died 

L.A. died ...
Nicki was playin‘,

Tracii, Tom, Blackie and all the `Skews‘

Gunning the city

Vince came in showin‘ his new tatoos

There was a storm in the distance

Invisible for ev’ryone of us

Somethin‘ lyin‘ in the wait

To turn this life of ours upside down

There was a rumour o‘ changes

Closin‘ clubs and the dyin‘ bands

Rats were leavin‘ the sinkin‘ ship

Old men were shakin‘ hands

I can’t remember the time

And the drinks I have had

That night

But I remeber the sound of my soul 

An angel cried –

When L.A. died ...

