
                                  “NEW YORK CITY”            Words & Music by
  Hank Fellows

Verse: So many roles in New York City, so many games to play,
Show me a heart that found a dream, and it’ll find New York someday.
So many people, so many places, so many voices, so many faces,
So many stories on view,
Take your shot in New York City, and see what you can do -

 
Chorus: New York City, I’ll make it clear, I’ll take the good and bad and build a life here,

  New York City, just for me, the only place that I want to be.

Verse: Learning the rules of New York City, cutting corners now and then,
Catch a trend in New York City, and you never have to work again.
Find me an angle, find me a setting, build me a name they won’t be forgetting,
Won’t be long now at all,
What’s the use of New York City if you just want something small?

Repeat Chorus (and repeat last line): The only place that I want to be.

Bridge: Now I’ve been out to the L.A. scene, 
 I’ve worn gold chains in a limousine,
 And I’ve been down to the Southern clime
 Where I’ve seen their version of modern time,
 And I’ve been up New England way,
 Where I’ve watched the cows as they stray.
 But comes a time when I’ve had enough,
 The western and the southern and the northern stuff, 
 I feel like I’m burning, I feel my heart yearning,
 I know that I want to go home -

Repeat Chorus

Repeat:  Find me an angle, find me a setting, build me a name they won’t be forgetting,
  Won’t be long now at all,
  What’s the use of New York City if you just want something small?

Repeat Chorus (and repeat last line twice): The only place that I want to be,
         The only place that I want to be.
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