
4,000 Plus Me 
4,000 plus me 
In a town named for what it will never be. 
4,000 faces, 8,000 eyes 
All watching to see if I could ever touch the skies. 
This is the place where dreams get squandered, 
Especially for those who’ve never wandered. 
 
I want to find new places to see, 
A place where I can be me. 
In this town they know when I’ve lied,  
I want to go where I don’t have to hide. 
In this town success is hard to find, 
I want to be where my dreams can’t be declined. 
 
Though home is how this place will always seem, 
My dream is to go where city lights gleam. 
This has been my place to grow, 
But now it is time for me to put on a show. 
I am ready to go out and see,  
How I would do without the town of 4,000 minus me. 


