
Rusty Rocker (Devil’s Deal) 

 

Hey listen to my story  

so sad - I tried and failed  

I aimed for fame, for glory  

But now I'm poor and jailed 

 

I played my harp and my guitar  

tried metal, blues and rock  

I wanted to become a star  

and rock around the clock  

 

Ten thousand hours in practice shed  

just me, my ax and amp  

I practiced 'til my fingers bled  

- my concentration camp  

 

But practice did not help me much  

Got stuck at basic level  

The only way to get the touch  

was dealing with the Devil  

 

The Crossroads was my Pilgrim's Goal  

I met the Prince of Darkness  

We made the deal: He took my soul  

- and promised groove and sharpness  

 

 



As you may guess the deal went sour  

- I killed a man in Lisbon  

Well, clearly I had lost my soul  

- and body lost to prison  

 

Hey listen to my story  

so sad - I tried and failed  

I aimed for fame, for glory  

But now I'm poor and jailed 

 

(Outro) 
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