
Amy Grant, Always the winner
Always the Winner, Baby.You're Always the Center, Baby.But Don't You Ever Get Lonely At NightWhen the Clouds Have Gone Away?It's Always,You're Showing Her the Lady,Always the Lady.You're Full OfYourself, You Know,Gone Crazy.There Was a Time When You Cared For Their Hearts,And the Need to Show Them Love Was Tearing You Apart.But You Changed, You Know,Become the Star of the Show.Now You've Got Nothing to Give;Where Is the Truth You Once Lived?You're Just Lonely.Don't You Feel Lonely?Turn Out the Spotlight, I'm Tired. Turn Out the Spotlight.My Mind Will Die, Lord, I'm Crying.Oh, I'm to Turn My Gaze Back, Lord, to You,You're the Only One Who Knows Me.Just Mold Me Back to You.
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