
Song:         Maschendrahtzaun
Artist:        Stefan Raab feat. Truckstop

VERSE 1:
E                                           C#                                  F#                            B                       Bb
   I´m a lonesome rider, I´m a real tough guy I tell you living ain´t easy, but ev´ry day I try                                
          A                   Bb                 E            C#7            F#             B             (E)         E    E
   I´ve seen a million places, maybe I´ll get around with a sixpack of beer and a Maschendrahtzaun
            E                                            C#                              F#                                B                    Bb                
   I´m a hardworking man, I don´t need much in life I got my horse, I got my boots, a head and a knife              
   A              Bb           E             C#7              F#               B                (E)          E    E
   All I really need, can surely be found, I need girls, I need whiskey and Maschendrahtzaun

CHORUS:
   A
   Maschendrahtzaun in the morning, 
   E
   Maschendrahtzaun - late at night
   A                                                      Bb
   Maschendrahtzaun in the evening, 
   B
   Maschendrahtzaun makes me feel all right
         Bb  A         Bb          E           C#7
   And if I ever be king, and I get a crown, 
                        F#           B         (E)          E     E
   then it would surely be made of Maschendrahtzaun 

VERSE 2:
   All the ladies wanna have me I´m a handsome boy and all the boys want me too, especially Siegfried and 
Roy
   I´m a sexmachine baby, I had more girls than James Brown, and I fucked them all on the Maschendrahtzaun
   But the time´s going by and something happened to me, I´m only half the man, I used to be
   I was the sexiest man in the whole big town, before I ripped my balls on the Maschendahtzaun

CHORUS

VERSE 3:
   I was also a sheriff, I was fighting for right, I was protecting law and order, ev´ry day, ev´ry night
   I was hunting a man with a big fat Bauch, and I caught him in the back of a Knallerbsenstrauch
   Time´s going by I had a good good life, I still got my horse, my boots and my knife
   I did a lot of travelling, but now I settled down, at the Knallerbsenstrauch on the Maschendrahtzaun

CHORUS 

VERSE 4:
I´m a simple country-singer, I love music and guitars and I played in evry city in Honky-Tonky Bars
I´m gonna keep on singing until I fall into my Grab, but I always sing alone denn singen tut nur der Herr Raab
I like all kinds of food I like all kinds of beer and I was born with a sixpack in my hands right here
I love steaks I love burgers I love Kentucky fried chicken but  one thing I love best and that is ficken

CHORUS (sing „ficken makes me feel alright“ in line 3; play last line 3 times) 




