Another Falling Star

Green-eyed gypsy girl

I never knew you well but I

Always knew you'd find your place
I used to watch you there with the
Colours in your hair and a

Far off look upon your face

You were so wild and unstable
You could drink us all under the table
I always wondered what became of you

Did you get high out in Hollywood?

Stand under the lights like you said you would?
Make it to the neon neighbourhood?

Did you find out if you're good enough?

Finally find a crowd who can show you love?

Is it everything you were dreaming of?

Are you a falling star?

Another falling star?

Blue—-eyed daydream, you would

Always talk to me about

How you'd one day get your star

I thought I saw you out there with your

James Dean stare, you were sitting on the boulevard

You always were a name among the nameless
Looking for a place among the famous
I always wondered what became of you

Did you get high out in Hollywood?

Stand under the lights like you said you would?
Make it to the neon neighbourhood?

Did you find out 1if you're good enough?

Finally find a crowd who can show you love?

Is it everything you were dreaming of?

So many lights are coming down

So many angels on the ground

Is it worth waiting around

To be a falling star? (Falling, falling)

Oh, another falling star? (Falling, falling)
Another falling star? (Falling, falling)

Oh—-oh, another falling star? (Falling, falling)
Are you a falling star? (Falling, falling)
Another falling star? (Falling, falling)

Ben Abraham


http://www.tcpdf.org

