Way Down in Artists’ Alley

By Candy Dander
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Way down in Artists’ Alley

Where the air condition blows.

Whose signatures are worth a darn?
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Nobody really knows.

You’ll find celebrities and nobodies

And fellas workin’ hard

To make a name in comic books

Or be the next Picquard.

Way down in Artists’ Alley

The worst sit with the best.

And the fanboys and cosplayers

Stop in to have a rest.

Here the heroes and the villains

Will often hang around.

The Wookies and the Klingons, both,

Can find some common ground.

(Guitar solo)
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Way down in Artists’ Alley

The stars can still shine bright.

And folks in line a mile long

Will stand throughout the night.

You’ll see wash-ups there, and has-beens too

And maybe shake their hand.

Why not get an autograph that reads,

“To my only biggest fan”?

Way down in Artists’ Alley

Your dreams can all come true.

So be “that guy” and by all means,

Go be “that woman” too.

There is no shame, no sorrow there.

No nothin’ to fear at all.

We’re all on equal footing there,

‘Cept the ones who’re above us all.
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This sacred place that we all love
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Will ever stand to ruin.
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Until they come to shut us down
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There ain’t no nothin’ doin’.
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So keep in mind this hallowed hall
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But do not linger there.
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I fear the funk will overwhelm
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And leave you in despair.

And when you reach that blessed shore

O’re that forsaken valley

Just pray it’s wondrous, as it seems.

Just like the Artists’ Alley.
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Artists’ Alley
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Artists’ Alley
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Where men are men,
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And boys are boys.
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You can wear your spandex outfits
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You can bring your fav’rit toys
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Oh, do not be deceived.
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Don’t ever make me go away.
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Don’t ever make me leave.
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Don’t ever make me go away.
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Don’t ever make me leave.

