
Glenn Hughes, Secret life
I don't care about moneyI don't care about fameYou take your life so seriousBut I won't play that gamePut me where you want meSo you can turn the screwI'm not your dog to kick aroundNow what's come over youOh yeahYou're so excitedYou can't hide itYou're just a freakHow do you sleep?All you needIs a secret life to live forA secret life to live forAll you breatheIs a secret life to live forA secret life to live forSunday morningYou did not make your bedSomeone saw your uptownYour eyes were burnin' redPut it where you wantHow can you be so cruelYou know I used to be that wayWhen I was just a fool
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