
Front Page Story 

 

I don’t care about the news of the world; those stories just make me blue. 
I don’t want to hear about the latest craze; my world’s wrapped up in you. 
CHORUS 
I want a front page story, so I can tell the world 
I’ll take out a front page story; show them you’re my girl. 
 
You’re name in the headlines what I want to see, saying our love‘s all the rage 
You’re picture blown up to poster size plastered there right on the front page. 
 
Give me the front page story; I want everyone to know. 
Take out a front page story, cause I love you so. 
 
MIDDLE 
Extra, extra, read all about it, I want you as my wife. 
Please stop…all the presses for the biggest story of my life. 
 
I’d buy all the papers I could get my hands on, if they ran this story of you 
You’re my late night special edition, hand delivered by me right to you. 
 
Get out a front page story; tell the world I’m in love 
I need a front page story, show ‘em what I’m dreaming of 
 
Repeat middle and repeat chorus to fade 
 


