
Fall, Glam racket - star
Its a good lifeBowing to a tyrantThe rocks in spainLook like the ones round the lochs in the highlandsOn or on the continentSpirit responseCall me al from the ukProzacGlam wreckYou say that youre a star but I dont give a fuckI watch your head expanding as youre running out of luckI feel emptyCause baby you suck meI feel emptyCause baby you suck me cleanGo feast on someone elseCause charity aint my sceneI feel nothingCause its nothing you make me feelGo shine on someone elseCause your act has lost all its appealSo glam racketGlam racketGlam star racket
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