
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Nobody wants to know
Once I was hailed as a prodigal sonIn other words loved by everyoneNow it's so different wherever I goNobody wants to knowTried having meetings running aboutSame as I did when I started outNow though different wherever I goNobody wants to knowCould have been normalAnd look like the restBut I in my wisdomDecided insteadTo create an image and this at a timeWhen image was one word nobody minded youBeing abusive tooStanding in doorways for hours on endWaiting to get back a tape I sendAnd when I get it what does it showNobody wants to knowSign on the door say's better come inSo I enter and play them my songsThey tell me (all the ones that you had bits withIn the early days were greatAnd, while the new ones really sound bang up to dateThere's not a market for a singer of your ageUnless of course he's dead(dead! That's it you got a dealLook at Buddy Holly, Roy Orbison and ElvisWhy he sold more records after his deathThan he ever did when he Was aliveYou'll be a sensation number one all over againI an see it now his twenty gravest hits)Sooner or later I will succeedGood luck and timing is all I needBut for the moment where can I goNobody wants to knowLicking my wounds from not only my faceIs getting to be so be so common placeThat even the angel my guardian oneSupposedly there to protect me anonymouslyIs as nervous as can beI have no reason at all to suspectHatred of me adds to my neglectNot that it matters cancel the showNobody wants to know
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