 Paris/Lonely     (Teye)      



Lonely woman in a cold cold town 



waits for Prince Charmin’ 



Her eyes are red her heart is broken 



She must have been cryin’ 



Once she was married, looking for love 



But all she got was a little corner under the stairs instead 



Now she’s been alone for a long long while 



But something tells her to keep the door open


I’m gonna make you see I’m gonna make you realize



I’ve got the power to make you see



I’m gonna get thru to you I’m gonna open your eyes 


Oh yeah oh yeah


Lonely girl in Paris town 



waits for her friend to give her a call 



She lies awake in a bed of silence 



In a cheap little room in the bad part of town 



She dreams of the stars and wishes one of them would fall 



And give her the right to some serious wishing 



Nobody listens, the stars they stay put 



And she falls asleep and the phone starts ringing 



Lonely boy in London town 



Life takes you nowhere 



It’s guitars gypsy girls rock ‘n’ roll 



And fame that’s on your mind 



It takes awhile to realize 



No one sits waiting 



All you can do is stick to your track 



And sooner or later your dreams will realize 
