
Mans Zelmerlow, Miss America
A wakeup call for the girlWho has everythingThe morning sunHas a special meaningShe lives a dream that will endWhen the sun goes downShe'll be alone, feeling lostThinking she's unknownOhhTell me why you're crying Miss AmericaTell me why you're sadTell me what's hurting you so badI will never leave you Miss AmericaIn your deepest despair, I'm thereDown on the streetShe's expecting a limousineBut it's a one way ride tonightShe'll say goodbye with a smileWithout shedding a tearAnd when it endsShe'll remember her long lost friendsOhhTell me why you're crying Miss AmericaTell me why you're sadTell me what's hurting you so badI will never leave you Miss AmericaIn your deepest despair, ohh thereA final bow, a final curtain callA graceful gesture that will fool them allBut I will make you smile againDon't give it up for any of themI will be there next to youWhen it's over, over, I'll be thereOhhTell me why you're crying Miss America(Tell me why you're...)Tell me why you're sadTell me what's hurting you so badI will never leave you Miss AmericaIn your deepest despair(Tell me why you're crying Miss America)Tell me why you're crying(Tell me why you're sad)(Tell me what's hurting you so bad)Was hurting you so bad(I will never leave you Miss America)(In your deepest despair)Ohh, there
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