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BOY 
Girls like you with dresses and shoes,  
and a handbag to match on the side. 
Girls like you with a pool you can use,  

and a pony that’s just yours to ride. 
Girls like you think you want someone tough,  

a bit of rough to keep you real. 
But for girls like you it ain’t never enough,  

to enjoy the way real makes you feel. 
 

At the start of the story there’s danger,  
something exciting ands new. 

But turn the last page and it’s always the same,  
the last line reads better for you! 

 
GIRL 

Boys like you with your swagger and roll,  
and your hood pulled down over your eyes. 
Boys like you with a chip on your shoulder,  

think ev’ryone’s telling you lies. 
But this girl right here, wants that boy right there,  

to stop it and just be himself. 
‘Cos there’s no such thing as a girl like me,  

or a boy like you pulled off the shelf. 
 

At the start of the story there’s danger,  
something exciting and new. 

But forget the last page it’s just us on the stage, 
The last line gets written by me and you! 

 
 
 
 



 
(The next lines are sung at the same time) 

 
GIRL 

Boys like you with your heart full of pain  
and your head full of hate for the world. 
Boys like you always looking for danger  

can’t see when a girl’s just a girl. 
 
 

BOY 
No mark upon your face, no hair out of place,  

Dream dust in my eyes. 
Picture perfect painted a trick of light, 
Dream dust in my eyes a girl like you.  

 
TOGETHER 

At the start of the story there’s danger,  
something exciting and new. 

BOY 
But turn the last page 

GIRL 
It’s just us on the stage, 

 
(these lines are sung at the same time) 

GIRL 
The last line gets written by me and you 

BOY 
The last line reads better for you! 

 
GIRL (on her own) 

A girl like me wants a boy like you, to stop it and just be himself. 
 

BOY (on his own) 
‘Cos there’s no such thing as a boy like me,  

or a girl like you pulled off the shelf. 
 

GIRL 
Forget the last page. 

BOY 
We’re alone on the stage. 

TOGETHER 
The last line gets written by me and you. 


