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It was number one, a bullet from a gun 

On the charts 

Straight through the stratosphere, creating profiteers 

On the march. 
 

All the kids heard something special 

All their parents heard the devil 

Crank the bass, cut the treble 

Suddenly the song came to a halt. 
 

The pop star, went pop 

The rock n roller fell like a rock 

The country crooner sang out of tune 

And every hit was a flop. 

The day the radio stopped 

 

Buddy Holly knew, Little Richard knew, it would end 

If they couldn't make, the profits great, for the moneymen 

 

But still they played power chords 

And searched for perfect words 

They only got a small reward 

But suddenly it all came to a halt. 
 

The pop star, went pop 

The rock n roller fell like a rock 

No more music, just shock jocks 

Every hit was a flop. 

The day the radio stopped 

 

Don't you wish we could turn back the clock 

Before all radio was talk 

We never dreamed it would one day be gone 

And that we'd crave a brand new song 

 

Don't you wish we could turn back the clock 

Before the radio stopped 

Before every hit was a flop 

Before the radio stopped 

When rock n rollers knew how to rock 

Before the radio stopped 

When there was music played by boss jocks 

Before the radio stopped 

 


