Praise Me

couldn't be adored
in every way ignored
couldn't be divine
and never be alive

satellites come down

when fame is all around
stars will make you shine
and stars will make me cry

praise me for you can see me

in heaven i'm your star

save me for you will need me

in heaven i'm a star with no glory

where do i belong

and do you play along?
tired of your game
calling out for fame

praise me for you can see me

in heaven i'm your star

save me for you will need me

in heaven i'm a star with no glory
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