
Nashville 
By: Jaap Schilder / Alan Parfitt

Nashville Seems To Be The Place 
Where Country, Music Happens 
Kids Were Born With Banjo’s In They’re Hands 
Before They’re Ten They Learn The Tricks 
The Picking And The Slapping 
And Dream To Be The Leader Of The Band 
Hundreds Of Them Work Their Guts Out Lookin’ for A Rainbow 
That Never Seems To Visit Village Halls 
The Music Calls And Nashville People Never Learn To Say No 
That’s Why Their Strumming Comes From Subway Walls 

There’s No Room At The Top, For Anyone For Long 
No Room At The Top, For Any Kind Of Song For Long 

LA Seems To Be The Place 
Where High Keeps Getting Higher 
Dope Is Found On Supermarket Racks 
Eight Miles Isn’t High Enough For LA’s Mess Desire 
Since The Town Abolished Pleasure Tax 
Psycho Music Killed It Self Dying By The Needle 
And Paved The Way For Folk Rock In It’s Place  
The Synthesizers Couldn’t Stay Beside The Country Fiddle 
It Didn’t Seem To Want To Win The Race 

There’s No Room At The Top, For Anyone For Long 
No Room At The Top, For Any Kind Of Song For Long 

Well You Know, There Is No Room At The Top, 
Not For Anybody, Any Soul For Long 
No Room At The Top, For Any Kind Of Song For Long 

No Room At The Top, For Anyone For Long 
No Room At The Top, For Any Kind Of Song For Long


