
The Stooges, Ambition
I'm the kind of girlI want that whole wide worldNothing more nothing lessI don't want second bestAh but my associatesWhy they're no more than opiatesAlways dragging me downDash my hopes to the groundBut they must be kiddingOr wishful thinkingAdding fuel to the fireOf my ambitionI'll make a dateOh no I won't be lateAnd why of course he'll be thereHe'll promise he'll swearBut all I ever findBeen spun that same old lineIt's happened time and time again beforeBut these things and moreWiden the scoreAnd it's one up for ambitionI really have a goYou know you've got to hand it to meI've got a heart of goldBut I'm a wolf in mutton's clothesSomeday my time will comeI'll feel I can't go onI may not care or even know it's thereBut then I'll have my funSo 'till then just press onDon't lose your gripDon't lose ambition
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