
Sheila Down por Sheila Blanco

A Sheila la mataron en la ducha, 
y Sheila apareció sobre cristal. 
A Sheila la mataron en la ducha, 
eso le pasó a la pobre Sheila Down, 
eso le pasó a la pobre Sheila Down.

Tenía algunos amigos 
de esos que regalan abrigos de piel. 
Sabía cosas que no debería, 
sobre cierta mercancía 
que la ley prohíbe vender.

Vivía de noche y dormía de día, 
vestía de firma y su sangre 
era café. 
Sabía que unos tipos la seguían, 
pero ella se escondía, nadie la podía coger.

Pero al tipo que la mantenía, 
le atrapó la policía en mitad de su plan. 
Sheila nunca dijo ni “esta boca es mía”, 
pero el tipo en su agonía no se la quiso jugar.

A Sheila la mataron en la ducha, 
y nunca hubo huellas que probar. 
A Sheila la mataron distraída, 
¡para qué se tuvo Sheila que duchar! 
¡Para qué se tuvo Sheila que duchar!

Tenía algunos amigos, 
de esos que siempre conviene conservar. 
Sabía de memoria la teoría 
y su lema, día a día, 
era oír, ver y callar.
Vivía de noche y pensaba de día, 
vestía de rojo y sonreía sin parar. 
Sabía que unos tipos la seguían, 
pero estaba enloquecida y había perdido su 
moral.

Pero al tipo que la seducía, 
le atrapó la policía en mitad de su plan, 
Sheila nunca dijo ni “esta boca es mía”, 
pero el tipo en su agonía no se la quiso jugar.
A Sheila la mataron en la ducha, 
y nunca hubo huellas que probar, 
a Sheila la mataron distraía, 
eso le pasó a la pobre Sheila Down, 
eso le pasó a la pobre Sheila Down.

Sheila was killed in the shower 
and Sheila appeared on glass. 
Sheila was killed in the shower 
That happened to poor Sheila Down 
That happened to poor Sheila Down. 

She had some friends 
of those who offer fur coats. 
She knew things she should not, 
on certain goods 
the law prohibits selling. 

She lived at night and slept during the day, 
she dressed with brand clothes and her blood 
was coffee. 
She knew some guys were following her, 
but she was hiding, no one could catch her. 

But the guy who maintained her, 
the police caught him in the middle of his plan. 
Sheila never said "a peep",
but the guy in his agony did not want to risk it. 

Sheila was killed in the shower 
and there were never any footprints to prove. 
They killed a distracted Sheila, 
For what Sheila had to shower! 
For what Sheila had to shower! 

She had some friends 
of those it is always better to keep. 
She knew the theory by heart 
and her motto, day by day, 
was to hear, see and keep silent. 
She lived at night and thought during the day 
She wore red and smiled nonstop. 
She knew that some guys were following her, 
but she was going crazy and had lost her 
moral. 

But the guy who seduced her, 
the police caught him in the middle of his plan, 
Sheila never said "a peep" 
but the guy is in his agony did not want to risk it. 
Sheila was killed in the shower 
and there were never any footprints to prove, 
they killed a distracted Sheila, 
That happened to poor Sheila Down 
That happened to poor Sheila Down. 




