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Title: $20 Dancer

She was a twenty-dollar dancer

Said she’d got the answer

Who you trying to fool yourself or me

Dancing the sadness of an unfinished symphony

She’s given up on ordinary
Looking for extraordinary

She won’t stop for anybody

Meet the girl with the dancing feet
Writing her own symphony
Looking for that melody

She won’t stop for anybody

So gentlemen give up your seat
For the girl with the dancing feet

Took centre stage in a disco pub
Sang rock and roll in a London club
Waited tables in an all-night bar
Even drove a taxi car

Anything to make ends meet

Meet the girl with the dancing feet

Repeat

She was a twenty-dollar dancer guess she found the answer
Now she sings the blues down in New Orleans

Last time | saw her she was looking older

Asked her where she’d been and what she’d seen

She took some time out in burlesque
Proved to them she was the best
Modelled clothes for D&G

She was the face you had to see

Took the lead in a Broadway show
And so much more that we don’t know

Repeat
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