On The Way To Lunch
By Mr. Gurney
I’ll tell you why I’m hungry and I hope you’ll understand
I’ve been playing my guitar in my own one-man band.
I didn’t have time to eat a thing and not even a snack.
Everyone wanted to listen you can say the halls are packed

You know that I was jamming and the people wouldn’t go
So what’s a rocker supposed to do, go eat and stop the show?
You know that’s not what I’m about I was playing and on the prowl.
I decided that I’d just ignore my stomach that started to growl.

So that is why I’m hungry and I hope you’ll understand
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