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Never learned to type, 

Never felt the need. 
Ever since I stood so high, 

All that I cared to try was to sing and dance. 
 

Mother said I’d fly 
“You’ll be the greatest star”  

and the years flew by. 
 

Never finished school, 
Moved away instead, 

New York City called my name,  
so did fame, so I came. 

 
In my one room flat, 
I would sit and cry 

“You’ll be the greatest star”  
and the years flew by. 

 
Now I see these kids  
moving to New York,  

with their endless drive  
and their goals intact. 

 
And I wonder 
Do they know  

half of them will up and go  
such a shame I never was  

that type. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Never felt so old,  
but you drudge ahead  

time slips by and there you are,  
tending bar  
what a star. 

 
But you come to terms  

that your dreams are gone. 
You’re not the greatest star 

And the years drag on. 
 

Someday soon a break might come,  
least I hear it does for some  

but you stop believing in  
the hype. 

 
Deeper debt and endless bills,  
longer hours and steeper hills, 
Such a shame I never learned  

to type. 
 

Mm 
Mm 

Such a shame 
I never learned to type. 


