
Barry Manilow, Bobbie Lee
Her name is Bobbie Lee and she's movin'She's gotta make her dream come trueSome might said she took a dead wrong turnBut she took the only road she knewThere's nothin' gonna stop or stall herAnd luck is on her side tonightThey're pullin over to the curb to call herMan, she loves these city lightsShe saysSo what's the differenceI gotta liveI gotta be somebodyAnd I wanna go where the apples growAnd all I need is the moneyHey mister, smile and buy my timeAnd I don't want you fillin' funnyJust think of Bonnie Lee like a busy beeGettin by by sellin' honeyShe's got this picture of her brotherThat she took when she left homeShe rolled her hair up like her motherWith her mother's ivory combShe was sweet sixteen last easterBut she know how to treat you rightTomorrow she's gonna be in the moviesBut she won't forget tonightShe saysSo what's the differenceI gotta liveI gotta be somebodyI wanna go where the apples growAnd all that I need is the moneyHey mister, smile and buy my timeAnd I don't want you fellin funnyYou just think of Bobbie Lee like a busy beeGettin' by by sellin honeySo what's the differenceI gotta liveI gotta be somebodyI gotta go where the apples growAnd all I need is the moneyHey mister, smile and buy bye timeAnd I don't want you fellin funnyYou just keep thinking of Bobbie Lee like that busy,busy beeGettin' by by sellin honey
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