
Ian Thomas, Star
Rushing everywhere against the timeWhen all along, I've got nowhere to goTrying to be a star, way up highLooking down and making quite a showSpending money every time I needed laughterSmall talk with some honey who's so irritating afterAnd all along you were right in front of me ChorusC'mon sonny well you're gonna be a starMake lots of money and retireAnd when it's over you'll be looking from afarTrying to forget the mireStar... starReassuring smiles that seem so realLead me on into a fantasyEverybody's trying to make a dealOn everything they can get out of meShaking hands and all the one night standsThe praise that always follows, seems to leave me feeling hollowAnd all along you were right in front of me Chorus
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