
                           CHANGING CHANNELS 
 
 
GIRL OF A THOUSAND FACES; FROM A LONG LINE OF BASKET CASES 
 
DAUGHTER OF A FORTUNE TELLER; OH, THE LOVELY ISABELLA 
 
     SHE'S CHANGING CHANNELS, STAYIN' ON HER TOES 
 
     SHE'S JUST CHANGIN' CHANNELS AS SHE GOES 
 
THIS PLACE IS FULL OF BEACHHEAD SAILORS, FISHERMEN AND OLD RETAILERS 
 
SIMPLE LIVES ARE SO DEEP SEATED AND HISTORY ALWAYS GETS REPEATED 
 
SOME FOLKS SEE A BIRD-EYE VIEW; OTHERS HAVEN'T GOT A CLUE 
 
SOME WILL GO AND SOME WILL STAY; IT DOESN'T MATTER ANYWAY 
 
     THEY ARE CHANGIN' CHANNELS, CRAZY GIRLS AND BOYS 
 
     THEY'LL BE CHANGIN' CHANNELS; CHANGIN' TOYS 
 
SURVIVORS OF TIDAL WAVES; CHILDREN OF FORMER SLAVES 
 
DON'T IT THAT THEY BEHAVE LIKE IT'S ANOTHER WORLD 
 
THERE'S AN ISLAND IN THE OCEAN WHERE THE PEOPLE STAY IN MOTION 
 
SOMEWHERE ON THE OLD GULF STREAM DO THEY LIVE OR DID I DREAM 
 
     THEY WERE CHANGIN' CHANNELS, WAITIN' FOR THEIR SALES TO FILL 
 
     THEY WERE CHANGIN' CHANNELS; ALWAYS WILL 
 
     THEY WERE CHANGIN' CHANNELS, WAITIN' FOR THEIR SALES TO FILL 
 
     THEY WERE CHANGIN' CHANNELS; ALWAYS WILL 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


