
Celebrity nightmare

She sees me as a thing of lust, a toy that she can use
At first it was exciting as I liked to be abused
I find I’m one of many that she likes to pick and choose
I may not get a phone call if I don’t match with her shoes
Men would sell their souls for a minute of her time
Most would want it back if they could swap their dream with mine
She’s messing with my head and I can’t even do a runner
Since I was a teen I’ve had nightmares about Madonna
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