Channel Four
I don’t want to have the spotlight darling – don’t need centre stage

All I want is to be part of your back page

You don’t hear the things I’m saying any more – they only get in the way

You’re only hearing what you need to hear me say

I don’t believe in superstition in my life – no miracle cure

Every day is just another test endured

Now we talk about the weather all the time – what’s on Channel Four

I can see it in their eyes they don’t see me anymore

I don’t need to read the headlines darling – don’t need the radio news

Every morning it’s a different point of view

You could shout it from the stars in heaven above – take out a magazine add

Tell the world you man has gone from good to bad

