
Donna Summer, Lush life
I used to visit the very gay placesthose come what may placeswhere one relaxes on the axisof the wheel of lifeto get the feel of lifefrom jazz and cocktailsAll the men I knew had sad andsullen gray faceswith distingue tracesthat used to be thereyou could see wherethey'd been washed awayby too many through the daytwelve o'clock talesThen you came along with yoursiren songto tempt me to madnessI knew all the whilethat your poignant smilewas tinged with the sadness of agreat love for meoh, yes I was wrongagain I was wrongNow life is lonely againand only last year everythingseemed so surenow life is awful againa troughful of hearts would onlybe a borea week in Paris will ease the biteof itbut all I really care is to smile in spite of itI'll forget youI will and yet you are still burning inside my brainRomance is mush, stifling thosewho striveI'll live a lush life in somesmall diveand there I'll bewhile I rot with the restof those whose lives arelonely too
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