Notes song

Now I'm the countess of nowhere

| used to reside in a mansion grand
| am the countess of nowhere

| once was the toast of Mayfair

My Friend was the Tsar

We ate caviar [xxx] at the Opera

I've been hustled and bustled
Wherever | roam
I’m a penniless countess without a home

| am the countess of nowhere
Nowhere to go

I hear those sleigh bells ringing
As we’re racing through the snow

Then | had an unlucky spell
| fell for a dancehall girl



