
STARS 
(Janis Ian) 

 
 
I WAS NEVER ONE FOR SINGING 
WHAT I REALLY FEEL 
EXCEPT TONIGHT, I’M BRINGING 
EVERYTHING I KNOW THAT’S REAL 
 
 STARS, THEY COME AND GO 
 THEY COME FAST OR SLOW 
 THEY GO LIKE THE LAST LIGHT OF THE SUN 
 ALL IN A BLAZE 
 AND ALL YOU SEE IS GLORY 
 HEY, BUT IT GETS LONELY THERE 
 WHEN THERE’S NO ONE HERE TO SHARE 
 WE CAN SHAKE IT AWAY 
 IF YOU’LL HEAR A STORY 
 
PEOPLE LUST FOR FAME 
LIKE ATHLETES IN A GAME 
WE BREAK OUR COLLARBONES 
AND COME UP SWINGING 
SOME OF US ARE DOWNED 
SOME OF US ARE CROWNED 
AND SOME ARE LOST AND NEVER FOUND 
BUT MOST HAVE SEEN IT ALL 
THEY LIVE THEIR LIVES 
IN SAD CAFES AND MUSIC HALLS 
THEY ALWAYS HAVE A STORY 
 
SOME MAKE IT WHEN THEY’RE YOUNG 
BEFORE THE WORLD HAS DONE ITS DIRTY JOB 
AND LATER ON, SOMEONE WILL SAY 
“YOU’VE HAD YOUR DAY 
YOU MUST MAKE WAY” 
BUT THEY’LL NEVER KNOW THE PAIN 
OF LIVING WITH A NAME YOU NEVER OWNED 
OR THE MANY YEARS FORGETTING WHAT YOU KNOW TOO WELL 
  
 THAT THE ONES WHO GAVE THE CROWN 
 HAVE BEEN LET DOWN 
 YOU TRY TO MAKE AMENDS 
 WITHOUT DEFENDING 
 
PERHAPS PRETENDING 
YOU NEVER SAW THE EYES 
OF GROWN MEN OF TWENTY-FIVE 
THAT FOLLOWED AS YOU WALKED 
AND ASKED FOR AUTOGRAPHS 
OR KISSED YOU ON THE CHEEK 
AND YOU NEVER COULD BELIEVE 
THEY REALLY LOVED YOU 
 
(CONTINUED) 
 
(STARS CONT.) 
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SOME MAKE IT WHEN THEY’RE OLD 
(PERHAPS THEY HAVE A SOUL 
THEY’RE NOT AFRAID TO BARE 
OR PERHAS THERE’S NOTHING THERE) 
 
 CHORUS 
 
SOME WOMEN HAVE A BODY 
MEN WILL WANT TO SEE 
SO THEY PUT IT ON DISPLAY 
SOME PEOPLE PLAY A FINE GUITAR 
I COULD LISTEN TO THEM PLAY ALL DAY 
SOME LADIES REALLY MOVE ACROSS A STAGE 
AND GEE, THEY SURE CAN DANCE 
I GUESS I COULD LEARN HOW 
IF I GAVE IT HALF A CHANCE 
BUT I ALWAYS FEEL SO FUNNY 
WHEN MY BODY TRIES TO SOAR 
AND I ALWAYS SEEM TO WORRY 
ABOUT MISSING THE NEXT CHORD 
I GUESS THERE ISN’T ANYTHING 
TO PUT OUT ON DISPLAY 
EXCEPT THE TUNES, AND WHATEVER ELSE I SAY 
 
 AND ANYWAY, THAT ISN’T REALLY 
 WHAT I MEANT TO SAY 
 I MEANT TO TELL A STORY 
 I LIVE FROM DAY TO DAY 
 
 STARS, THEY COME AND GO 
 THEY COME FAST OR SLOW 
 THEY GO LIKE THE LAST LIGHT OF THE SUN 
 ALL IN A BLAZE 
 AND ALL YOU SEE IS GLORY 
 BUT THOSE WHO’VE SEEN IT ALL 
 LIVE OUT THEIR LIVES IN SAD CAFES AND MUSIC HALLS 
 WE ALWAYS HAVE A STORY 
 
 SO IF YOU DON’T LOSE PATIENCE 
 WITH MY FUMBLING AROUND 
 I’LL COME UP SINGING FOR YOU 
 EVEN WHEN I’M DOWN 
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