Groupies

We’re always down the front
Why else would we be there
You think it’s for your music
But it’s for your long black hair

The way you wear those rock star jeans
Just gets us in the mood

We will do if you want

For you we’ll be so rude

We are groupies

and we love to blow

Your egos up so high

It’s a phrase every groupie should know

We only formed this band

For a chance to catch your eye
We are gonna kiss the boys
And then we’re gonna cry

Goodbye (x4)

The backstage door at Brixton

Holds so much more than hope
We’ll wait out there in wind and rain
Just to come to your after show

We’re always down the front
Why else would we be there?
You think it’s for your music
But it’s for your long black hair

We are groupies

And we love to blow

Your egos up so high

It’s a phrase every groupie should know

We only formed this bad

For a chance to catch your eye
We are gonna kiss the boys
UNTIL THE DAY WE DIE
Goodbye (x4)

Repear chorus a few times



