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I leave my flat and paint the town


somewhere there she´ll be around


I think of her and almost loose my he-ad


like a dog I´m howling to the moon


like a cat in heat I ´m on the roof


tough I know that woman´s really bad


I know she knows I´ve enterd the room


she´ll turn her head - none too soon


when she does, she gives me that evil eye


her mean looks just make me know


I´ll ask for trouble if I don´t go


I cant stand it - no matter how I try


danger´s in the air         there´s danger in the air


danger´s in the air but I feel fi-ne


her good look just as knocks me dead


her smell, her voice just makes me mad


I know her lovin gonna blo-ow up my mind 


broken hearts line all her way 


cause danger is her middlename


the next broken heart in line for sure is mine


danger´s in the air …


