THE STORY IS REAL
MUSIC/LYRIC/GUITARS/VOCALS/ARRANGEMENT: ROBERT BIRKELAND ©2021  
Etter å tenkt over tittelen på sangen, og tenkt over hva jeg har skrevet, så forsto jeg hva dette handlet om noe av min hverdag. Jeg har nemlig en kamp med forskjellinge personer/myndigheter, som ikke kan forstå at det er mulig, selv med advokathjelp, å gå fra pluss 1.3 mil.kr til minus 0,9 mil.kr. Dessverre er dette mulig, hvis man kommer ut for bl.a. hussvindel og offenlige personer som bryter loven. 
Men jeg er sikkert ikke den eneste, som kjemper for å få komme igjennom systemet. I en verden av paragrafer og regler. Man ender ofte opp med å kommunisere med en ikke-levende person.
After thinking about the title of the song, and thinking about what I have written, I understood what this was about my everyday life. I have a struggle with different people/authorities, who can not understand that it is possible, even with legal assistance, to go from plus 1.3 million kr. to minus 0.9 million kr. Unfortunately, this is possible, if you become a victim of i.a. house fraud and public figures breaking the law. But I'm certainly not the only one struggling to get through the system. In a world of clauses and rules. One often ends up communicating with a non-living person.
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LINK:https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zQLJpV3_02g

(Down below you'll also see an english translation) 
Etter å tenkt over tittelen på sangen, og tenkt over hva jeg har skrevet, så forsto jeg hva dette handlet om noe av min hverdag. Jeg har nemlig en kamp med forskjellige personer/myndigheter, som ikke kan forstå at det er mulig, selv med advokathjelp, å gå fra pluss 1.3 mil.kr til minus 0,9 mil.kr. Dessverre er dette mulig, hvis man kommer ut for bl.a. hussvindel og offentlige personer som bryter loven. Men jeg er sikkert ikke den eneste, som kjemper for å få komme igjennom systemet. I en verden av paragrafer og regler. Man ender ofte opp med å kommunisere med en ikke-levende person. 
After thinking about the title of the song, and after thinking about what I have written, I understood what this was about my everyday life. I have a struggle with different people/authorities, who can not understand that it is possible, even with legal assistance, to go from plus 1.3 million kr. to minus 0.9 million kr. Unfortunately, this is possible, if you become a victim of i.a. house fraud and public figures breaking the law. But I'm certainly not the only one struggling to get through the system. In a world of clauses and rules. One often ends up communicating with a non-living person.
Thanks to pixabay.com for free photos!
V.1

GIVE ME SOME POWER
FEELIN’ KIND OF SLOW
I’M IN NEED OF ENERGY
TO FEED MY WORKING FLOW
HEAVY LOADS UPON ME
I NEED TO GET SOME SPACE
GOTTA HAVE A CLEARER MIND
TO BRIGHTEN UP MY FACE
I’M LETTING WORDS FLOW
AND LET MYSELF JUST GO
I MENTION NO ONE SPECIAL, SO BE CALM
SO MUCH ON MY MIND, I ALMOST FELT INSANE

BIT BY BIT WORDS CAME
IT JUST WASHED AWAY MY PAIN

REF.1

THE STORY IS REAL AND THIS IS MY CHANCE
TO TELL YOU HOW I FEEL
THIS TIME YOU, YOU REALLY MAKE ME DO IT
THERE’S NO TIME TO LOOSE
GOTTA  TRUST MYSELF ON THIS ONE, 
TO GET THINGS DONE
MAYBE I NEED SYMPATHY, 
BUT AT LEAST I GOT MY HONESTY
2.v
IT’S COMING DOWN ON ME, 
ALL THESE OLD NONSENSE NEWS
UNLOGICAL WORDS, 
I GUESS NO ONE WILL USE
THE MEANING SO UNREAL, 
HOW DOES IT MAKE ME FEEL

THEY STUMBLE ‘ROUND, 
LIKE THEY ARE BLIND, 
A SHAME TO ALL OF MANKIND

SO LEAP BACK IN TIME, 
I’D SAY IT LOOKS LIKE CRIME
THOSE ACCUSATIONS 
ISN’T WORTH A DIME
THE WORDS ARE EMPTY PHASES, 
CUT ME DOWN RIGHT ON MY KNEE
I GOT THE PROOF AND IT’S SO CLEAR, 
BUT THEY JUST DON’T WANNA SEE
REF.2
THE STORY IS REAL AND THIS IS MY CHANCE 

TO TELL YOU HOW I FEEL
IT’S HIGH TIME FOR ME TO SPEAK OUT, 
I’M BORN WITH THIS RIGHT
I’M TIRED OF PRETENDING 
THAT EVERYTING'S FINE
MAYBE I NEED SYMPATHY, 
BUT AT LEAST I GOT MY HONESTY
b-part:
THOSE NONSENSE WORDS, 
NO ONE UNDERSTAND, 

A SILLY GAME, AND SO ABSURD
THEY DON’T WANNA KNOW, 
AND SO THEY HIDE, 
SLIP AWAY LIKE SAND, 
OH YEAH  THIS IS MY LAND

3v
START OF A NEW DAY, 
I GOTTA DO WHAT’S RIGHT
I READ THEIR REGULATIONS, 
I’M SET FOR A FIGHT 
I SEE THE SAME REPLIES, 
MUST TELL THEM THEY ARE WRONG
I GUESS IT’S MUCH MORE FUN, 
TO MAKE ANOTHER SONG
COULD IT BE THEIR ATTITUDE, 
MAYBE IT’S THEIR PRIDE
IT’S SUCH A SHAME, 
SO LET THEM RUN AND HIDE
WILL THEY EAT MY WORDS, 
IT’S TIME TO TURN THE TIDE
TELL IT TO MY FACE, 
OR PUT MY CASE IN SPACE
REF.3

SO THEN I’LL JUST STAY, 
GOT MY ENERGY
AND YOU WILL SIT DOWN THERE
YOU BETTER KNOW I GOT THIS FEELING, 
THIS FEELING INSIDE
I JUST LET MY WORDS KEEP FLOWING, 
OUT OF MY MIND
COULD IT BE THEIR CONSCIENCE
OR MAYBE IT’S THEIR PRIDE
BUT I KNOW THE STORY IS FOR REAL
