
Michael Keaton

Rozwell Kid

We were the best of friends
Were sharing all the things that we had dear

Trading comic books and action figures
And ninja turtle gear

We saw his movie in the summer
And it blew our little minds

Re-enacting every scene
And memorizing every lineSo we packed our bags now

Goodbyes are in our whisper
You are out in Hollywood

We are leaving home for good
And with my walkman I am gonna walk, man

Straight to your doorbell and ring it and say how great you areWe tried to find him in the phonebook
But his number wasn't there

Mom and Dad don't understand
Your parents never seemed to careSo we packed our bags now

Goodbyes are in our whisperYou are out in Hollywood
We are leaving home for good

And with my walkman I am gonna walk, man
Straight to your doorbell and ring it and say how great you are

You are out in Hollywood
We are leaving home for good

And with my walkman I am gonna walk, man
Straight to your doorbell and ring it and say how great you are
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