


Burnshee Thornside
Lyrics from some of the songs from the album

The Art Of Not Blending In

1. Can I be a star
2. Lamborghino
3. In the 60’s (love was cool)
4. Love U like a train
5. Good to me 
6. Til I met you
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CAN I BE A STAR?

Can I be a star? Can I be a star?

Do I have the talent, do I have the looks,

am I ready to deal with record company crooks?

What about my sex appeal, ain't that enough to sign a deal,

can I dance can I sing can I write a song?

You look good you can't go wrong.

Show your life on television,

that's a stunning life long mission.

Can I be a star? Can I be a star?

Look over here all you fashion producers,

my body and my brain is for all kinds of users.

The people of today are so easy to amuse,

which is the same as easy to abuse.

Hand me a package, that's easy to buy,

I'll be your merchandise, just as frozen pie.

Sign me up for a show somewhere,

as long as I'm good lookin' I got nothing to fear.

Make the most of your ambition

show your ass on television.

Can I be a star? Can I be a star?

Can I be a star? Can I be a star
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LAMBORGHINO

Bedside is empty, 

but the smell of sweet perfume still lingers on.

Yesterday was loads of fun, 

it's a shame she had to run, 

now it's time to get up, 

time to get some business done.

I'll divide some croissants, 

while I dig the noise and smell of cappucino.

Stroll to were I parked the Lamborghino, 

got my shades on.

Monday morning. Monday morning. 

Monday morning. Monday morning.

Slow on the freeway, 

it don't bother me I go the other way,

got my studio at the beach, 

like to keep it out of reach,

from the deals that go on, 

and the push n' shuv down town.

Start the day off with a svim, 

then I buy some clams and stuff at Ninos'.

Finally at work and start composing, 

at the Steinway

Monday morning. Monday morning. 

Monday morning. Monday morning.

solos

Monday morning. Monday morning. 

Monday morning. Monday morning.
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IN THE 60'S (LOVE WAS COOL)

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

In the sixties, love was cool,

In the sixties, they broke every rule,

a man was free, to take any drug,

a man was free, slept on a rug.

"Tune in, turn on, drop out", was the magic core,

be crazy, dirty, free, no responsibility,

make love not war, don't know what they're figthing for,

every man from every race, come and join the big embrace.

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

Ask anybody, and they will dance,

we share bodily fluids, but not romance,

flowers in your hair, smoke of pot in the air,

the people of the sixties didn't care.

"Tune in, turn on, drop out", it felt so right,

one big family, be brothers sisters, never fight,

just lie down , meet Lucy in the Sky,

see the pink elephants, passing by.

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

Come and dance with me, come and dance with me.

Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin, Martin Luther King, The Stones, Grate-

ful

Dead, everyone was hip, everone was stoned, smoking a joint, pas-

sing out

in the grass, like razamanazz, in the 60's they broke every rule, 

a man

was free.

Peace
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LOVE YOU LIKE A TRAIN 

I'm on a train, I meet this woman,

she's a lady, from Midwest Grady,

and the steam, made me dream,

about a one way ticket going west,

she nailed my soul, I was her goal,

there was no time left to rest,

refr

Gonna love you like a train,

gonna love you like a train,

gonna love you like a train,

gonna love you like a train,

gonna love you like a train

going in and out of your brain.

I'm on a train, I meet this woman,

she's a freak, from Delaney Peak.

On the station, there's desparation,

among the lonely and the blessed.

She wasn't real, I was her meal,

and there was no time left to rest.

refr

I'm on a train, I meet this woman,

she was pretty, from New York City,

Did my healo, going to Rhino,

the handsome passed the test.

I had a chance, this was romance,

there was no time left to rest.
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GOOD TO ME

Now she's gonna leave this town,

no one's gonna put her down,

but she's confused, she don't know what's right,

she don't wanna start a fight,

deep inside, she knows, she's got no choice.

Good to me, you better be good to be //4

Many times the moon has turned,

just as many as her soul's got burned,

she lives in a trap, as big as the sjy

every time she wonders why

she turns her head and walks back.

Good to me, you better be good to be //4

Packs her bag, gonna! leave for good,

she's the talk of the neighbourhood,

but when she sees him, standing, in the door,

she still loves him like before.

All she can say while unpacking her bag is.

Good to me, you better be good to be //4
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TIL I MET YOU 

Never knew how lovely I was, til I met you

Never knew how faithful I was, til I met you

There been changes, a roller coaster ride,

Til I met you, I never knew.

Now I'm pretty, now I shine,

Now I'm handsome, now I'm divine,

There been changes, another life came by,

Now I'm on top, I'm gonna fly.

I'll 

never have a rainy day, love will come and lead the way,

always keep my eye on the sun.

(solo)

Never knew how happy I was, til I met you

Never knew how gracful I was, til I met you

Let me thank you, you made me stop and see,

Compared to you, I am supreme.

I'll 

never have a rainy day, love will come and lead the way,

always keep my eye on the sun.
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