Man's Best Friend

Worn out stockings, high heeled shoes

She pays the price and now she's singin' the blues
All alone out in the rain

She waits for strangers to take her away

Deep in the night by the city lights

She poses for losers but they pass her by

No one to talk to, nobody cares

And nobody listens

There she goes [Repeat x3], nobody knows

About her feelings as she walks the street at night
There she goes [Repeat x3], nobody knows

About her feelings hidden deep inside

She's so lonely, she's so sad

She stares at the ceiling when she's in her bed
She empties a bottle and dreams away

About her childhood in the good ol' days

Deep in the night, tears in her eyes

She gets down on losers by the dashboard lights
No one to cling to, nobody cares

Cause nobody listens

There she goes [Repeat x3], nobody knows

About her feelings as she walks the street at night
There she goes [Repeat x3], nobody knows

About her feelings hidden deep inside

There she goes [Repeat x3], nobody knows
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