
DESTINATION NOWHERE 
 
 
I'm ridin' on my motorcycle speedin' down the road 
Trying to escape the pains of my life 
I feel the devil runnin' through my veins 
Speed in my brain and wind in my ears 
 
Destination nowhere 
I'm on a trip to hell 
 
Sittin' in a bar drinkin' whiskey and beer 
I have a good time with my friends 
I'm listening to the music of a Rock 'n Roll band 
No thoughts of tomorrow just sound in my head 
 
Destination nowhere 
I'm on a trip to hell 
 
Solo 
 
I'm laying on the beach and watch the sun go down 
The birds are flying high, time is slipping by 
I dream of all the places where I wonna go 
Tomorrow I'll be back, - back on the road again 
 
Destination nowhere 
I'm on a trip to hell 
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