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Coming of age
on the New York stage,
taking the ride
to show your best side.

Working by day,
flying by night,
you’re a New York mirage,
guiding an entourage.

Out of the boroughs the dream flows
into Manhattan clubs and shows.
You’re right there, first in line.
It all seems divine.

You show them money.
They run for it like honey.
It’s just a part of your flair,
let’s leave it there.

[Chorus]
You’re the whole scene,
the beginning, middle, and end.
They clamor at your feet,
your life makes them complete.

[Repeat Chorus]

Everyone believes in you.
It’s their need.
To touch the golden fleece
is their release.

After the party,
the door shuts hard.
Still the city vibes pound,
the limo carries you around.
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There’s more to go.
The music never stops,
the champagne, the wine, the hops.
It all just rocks.

Keep it going till the sun rises.
No compromises,
no compromises,
no compromises.

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]

You’re the energy,
you’re the force.
They’ll never go away,
while your zeal is at play.

The city stokes you. 
You’re not through.
The embers fire you on,
even so it’s not yet dawn.

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]
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