
Dashboard Confessional, Where there's gold
Step on the stagethe lights, the praise, the curtain calls and the big paradeYou know that life all too wellPromise the pain, the valor, the rageHold up your hands for the bow and the waveYou know his touch a little too wellYou throw yourself into their armsMistresses have all the funBut no one's ever there to take you homeBox up your gloves and your down coatsBound for the sun and the west coastWhere upper crust tragedy is aboundA tip for the girl at the coat checkThe guy at the door and the bar backThey know your face oh so wellBut movies never made you famousAll your dreams got lost or tradedAnd all you ever cared about got lostYou were surely still an actress older men would find attractiveAnd all you ever dreamed of was the costWhere there's gold there's a gold digger [x6]You throw yourself into their armsMistresses have all the funBut no one's ever there to take you home
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