
MY TOWN 
 
words & music by Sven-Erik Seaholm 
 
Welcome to the Greyhound station, downtown Hollywood 
Hope that you enjoy your visit to my neighborhood 
There’s so much to do here, there’s so much to see 
Let me get those bags for you 
Let’s talk about destiny 
 
Oh, we could have some fun 
We could turn it upside down 
 
In my town 
 
Change the image, change the hair 
I just can’t hear the hook 
But we’ve got guys that’ll write you one 
Once you’ve got that look 
Substance over style never made it hand over fist 
You wash my back, here’s your contract 
It’s all in the wrist 
 
Get it while it’s hot 
Because we can cool it down 
 
In my town 
In my town 
 
In my town time is money 
We spend either for the other 
 
Stars in movies, stars on sidewalks, stars up in the sky 
We’ve got stars for everyone…every shape and size 
 
But they don’t come easy, and they don’t come cheap 
It’s not even who you know anymore 
And it’s not with whom you sleep 
 
Oh, it’s a sad little world 
But we keep it spinning ‘round 
 
In my town 
In my town 
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