
Gino Vanelli, Shame
The city's burning with desireHigh-heeled chicks turnin' tricks in a trancePin-stripe zombies on fireSayin' hey baby, here's a dime for a dance(out on the street)I see innocent faces in the rain(out on the street)I see make-up runnin' down from tears of painDown the drainShameNow mama tell it like it isIt's a shameFor what papa didIt's a shameYour sister should've told you soIt's a shame'cause nobody wants to knowThe neon moon turns red around midnightJunior junkies and runaway girlsBlue eyed babies posing in the headlightsAnother stray cat in a dog eat dog world(out on the street)Ain't no room for no cheap talkin' prayer(out on the street)You don't know what it's like 'till you're thereAnd you're runnin' scaredShameNow mama tell it like it isIt's a shameThe way papa hurt his kidIt's a shameYour sister should've told you soIt's a shameC'mon man let her goSo youngYet so oldSo hard to find a friendShe lives from lover to lover'till there's nothing left of herYeah sweet daddy scores againShameNow mama tell it like it isIt's a shameThe way papa hurt his kidIt's a shameYour sister should've told you soIt's a shameC'mon man let her goThe world should've let you knowC'mon man let her goShame on the schoolShame on the teacherShame on those sticky little fingers all over that helpless creatureShame on the parishShame on the preacherFrom where he stands that man don't have half a chance to reach herShame shame shameOn me and youShame shame shameNow what are we goin' to do
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