
Edwin McCain, Radio star
I tell you my story on VH1And all of my personal hellAnd how my dad beat me and how much he drankDo you think it'll help my records sellCause Im the radio star with the cars and the clothesThe fancy guitars and the spoon in my noseYou know in my world now anything goesYou all want to be me, and Ill be gone in a weekHang out with Britney and Fred DurstArrive in a limo, Ill leave in a hearseAnd I cant decide now which part is worseLosing my life to the game, or losing the fortune and fameCause Im the radio star with the cars and the clothesThe fancy guitars and the spoon in my noseYou know in my world now anything goesYou all want to be me, and Ill be gone in a weekYou put me on TV with all the cool starsLike Letterman, Conan and JayCause were all experts at the art of PRAnd nobody knows that Im gayIm the radio star with the cars and the clothesThe fancy guitars and the spoon in my noseYou know in my world now anything goesYou all want to be me, and Ill be gone in a weekIm the radio starIm the radio starIm the radio starIm the radio star
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