
Lloyd Banks, Imaginary superstar
When I'm aloneAnd in my roomAnd there's nothing else to doI turn on my stereoI listen to the radioIt gets me in a better moodChanges my whole attitudeI turn it up real loudImagine a screaming crowdIt feels so goodThis can't be wrongFavourite songIs on the radioSo I'll blast on my stereoNo one's watchingSo I play air guitarI'm an imaginary superstarAnd until I get a microphoneI'll sing into my brushophoneNever criticise who you areI'm an imaginary superstarThe music stopsThough it's in my headJust jumpin' round on my bedStill it's so fun to pretendI play burnt out on the floorBut they're screaming out for moreSo I rock on once againI turn it up real loudImagine a screaming crowdIt feels so goodThis can't be wrongFavourite songIs on the radioSo I'll blast on my stereoNo one's watchingSo I play air guitarI'm an imaginary superstarAnd until I get a microphoneI'll sing into my brushophoneNever criticise who you areI'm an imaginary superstarImaginary superstarImaginary superstarFavourite songIs on the radioSo I'll blast on my stereoNo one's watchingSo I play air guitarI'm an imaginary superstarAnd until I get a microphoneI'll sing into my brushophoneNever criticise who you areI'm an imaginary superstarImaginary superstarImaginary superstar
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