
Stella, Opening night
My two best talents are on super spot light Like my bad moods are your bad news entertainment Should your superstition be my new ambition, darling Keep out my real name for tons and tons of fame I drink to get out of touch And I only eat when people watch And I play the roles I wish I knew Much better than myself or you He treats me like a queen you know To keep me steady til the first show My only talent is a super spot light now A rhythm is my test, the words I know the best I cannot keep it real enough They love it when I'm down and tough I drink to get smart and clean I'm much prettier in ethylene And I'm getting old because of all The good advice I have been told He treats me like a slut you know To keep me happy til the next show Cause I'm drunk duck I never wanted to fuck When I was seventeen The audience are reigned By impotence, so are my guts Close to the surface now I push them all Director wants to see me tall How come I take the floor in turns And spread my cheap bones til it hurts I cannot keep it real enough They love it when I'm down and tough I'm worse than Gena when she's low But they would never miss a show Gorilla nervous tracks for me You sure you want to keep the key This is my job, it keeps me going I'm telling you how I am doing it
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