BAD FOR YOU Lyrics

Bad For You

A bubble head, A silly blonde,

A doe-eyed deer, Some name like Dawn,

Flawless face took her all day,

Could see those lashes a mile away,

Chewing gum, Just a little dumb,

One step shy of platinum,

Fixing her hair in the mirror,

Looking back,

That’s when I knew,

That it’s all true,

If it looks good,

It’s bad for you.

A little older, Little wiser,

The click of heels on the bleacher riser,

Seams up the back of her stockings,

And legs and legs and legs and legs,

A pin-up dress, Honey, I’m obsessed,

Don’t just focus on her chest,

Glance at me over her shoulder,

Looking back,

That’s when I knew,

That it’s all true,

If it looks good,

It’s bad for you.

Oh yes I knew,

Dad told me true,

If it looks good,

It’s bad for you.

Oh yes I knew,

That they knew too,

If she looks good,

She’s bad for you.

No Recess Behind The Wall

You!  Yes you!

Behind the bike sheds!

Stand still, laddy!

We don’t need no education,

We don’t need no thought control,

No dark sarcasm in the classroom,

Teachers leave them kids alone!

Mass education was designed to turn independent citizens into docile, passive tools of production!  (Noam Chomsky)

The educational system is a system of indoctrination of the young! (Id.)

I don’t know how to prove this, but I have a feeling that there’s more obedience and conformity at the elite universities!  (Id.)

There is little reason to believe that academics are more inclined to engage in profound thought than other members of society!  (Id.)

Wouldn’t you believe it,

It’s just my luck,

Wouldn’t you believe it,

It’s just my luck,

Oh no recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess,

Wouldn’t you believe it,

It’s just my luck,

Wouldn’t you believe it,

It’s just my luck,

Oh no recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess,

No recess, no recess!

What’s the difference between a bright, inquisitive five-year-old and a dull, stupid nineteen-year-old?  Fourteen years of the British educational system!  (Bertrand Russell)

Education is one of the chief obstacles to intelligence and freedom of thought!  (Id.)

It is little short of a miracle that modern methods of instruction have not already completely strangled the holy curiosity of inquiry!  (Albert Einstein)

What is the task of higher education?  To make a man into a machine, by teaching him how to suffer being bored!  (Friedrich Nietzsche)

Well I went to school in Olympia,

And everyone’s the same,

We look the same, We talk the same, Yeah,

And so are you in Olympia,

Everyone’s the same,

We look the same, We talk the same, Yeah!

Public academies are there not so much to cultivate men’s natural abilities as to restrain them!  (Baruch Spinoza)

The aim of public education is to breed and train a standardized citizenry and to put down dissent and originality!  (H.L. Mencken)

No man that worships education has got the best out of education without a gentle contempt for education!  (G.K. Chesterton)

I think that your education has been in vain if you fail to learn that most schoolmasters are complete idiots!  (Hesketh Pearson)

Derivative

They can say I’m derivative,

Uninspired and derivative,

They can say I’m derivative,

Uncreative and derivative,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

Not so much, I’m just a minor talent,

Thought I had it, but I hadn’t,

Ain’t got much, I’m just a minor talent,

Thought I had it, but I hadn’t,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

All I want is just one thing,

One good thing that I can sing,

All I want is just one thing,

One good thing like that Little Wing,

Ohh, it’ll make me...

Then they’ll say I’m already done,

Over, finished, and already done,

Then they’ll tell me I’m already done,

Ended, finished, and already done,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

My best times are all behind me,

Drink like Gatsby, You won’t find me,

My best hours are all behind me,

Drunk like Gatsby, Try to find me,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

But I had my one good thing,

One good thing that I could sing,

And I had my one good thing,

One good thing like that Little Wing,

Ohh, and it made me...

And I can have a long decline,

An epilogue, Just watch me slide,

I can have my long decline,

My epilogue, Just see me slide,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

Dream back on the Glory Days,

Electric Lady and the Purple Haze,

I’ll dream back on my Glory Days,

Electric ladies in a purple haze,

Ohh, I’m unimportant!

Now I’ll look for just one thing,

One good thing that I can sing,

All I want is just one thing,

One good thing like that Little Wing,

Ohh, it’ll make me...

Mislaid (The Teddybear Song)

She said, “Won’t you win me that teddybear?”

“I’ll do anything for that teddybear.”

“I’ll be so excited when he’s in my room.”

“And it’s you I’ll think of when I’m up in my room.”

“Such a man when you got me this teddybear.”

“You’re the biggest, bestest, my teddybear.”

“Let me hold your hand just as tight as I can.”

“Squeeze you tight as I can, my old man.”

Mislaid.

Mislaid.

Little thing, come with me, bring your teddybear.

Let me take your picture with the teddybear.

Don’t you look so pretty, give a little wave.

Don’t make me take it away, if you misbehave.

Mislaid.

Mislaid.

You gonna tell your Mama ‘bout your teddybear?

How you sat on my lap with your teddybear?
How I told you about the Golden Rule?

Always do unto me as I do unto you.

Mislaid.

Mislaid.

Mislaid.

Mislaid.

Little Changes

And I want,

And I want you,

And I want you bad,

Like a dog,

Like a dog gets,

Like a dog gets mad,

Had a ball,

Had a ball with,

Had a ball with your Dad,

Never thought,

Never thought I’d,

Ever want you so bad,

Little changes,

Rearrange my life,

Met a stranger,

Could she be my wife?

Should I try,

Should I try to,

Should I try to care?
You were just,

You were just an,

You were just an affair,

Now I’m part,

Now I’m part of,

Now I’m part of a pair,

Held on,

For so long,

But I’m starting to care,

Little changes,

Rearrange my life,

Met a stranger,

Could she be my wife?

Could you be my wife?
Could you be my wife?
Will you be my wife?
Yeah, you’ll be my wife.

Can you be my wife?

Stolen Away

Fallen love, Fallen love,

Fallen love, Fallen love,

You won’t hear her,

As she’ll track you down,

You won’t feel it,

You’ll be overpower’d,

Slow in your senses,

Just trying to play,

Oh no nothing’s ever gonna be the same,

Fallen love, Fallen love,

Fallen love, Fallen love,

First kiss sweeter than a candy cane,

First blush pinker than a Puritan,

Sugary sayings remaking your mind,

Your independence,

Independence,

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Fallen love, Fallen love,

My fallen love, Fallen love,

Headlong heading

Towards the old and new,

The something borrowed

And the something blue,

Meeting the parents and baring it all,

Young man’s folly, Gonna fuck and fall,

Fallen love, My fallen love,

Fallen love, My fallen love,

You’re up in the air,

You’re up in the sky,

European or Uruguay,

Beat off, Sally and Allie and June,

Your independence,

Your independence,

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Fallen love, My fallen love,

My fallen love,

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Stolen away!  Stolen away!

Big Love-Crumbs

(words by e.e. cummings from “i like my body when it is with your”)

I like my body,

When it is with your body.

When it is with your body,

It is so quite a new thing.

I like your body,

I like what it does (to me),

I like your body,

And I like its hows (and whys),

I like your body,

I like to feel the spine,

Of your body,

And all its bones (inside),

I will kiss it,

Again and again and again.

I like my body,

When it is with your body.

When it is with your body,

It is so quite a new thing,

I like the kissing,

The this and that of you,

I like the stroking,

The shocking fuzz – your electric fur,

I like the parting,

And what-is-it comes.

I will kiss it,

Again and again and again.

I like my body,

When it is with your body.

When it is with your body,

It is so quite a new thing.

I will kiss it,

Again and again and again.

I will kiss you,

Again and again and again.

Like the thrill of under me,

You quite so new.

Oskar Schell

(words by Jonathan Safran Foer from “Extremely Loud and Incredibly Close”)

I loved having a Dad who was smarter than the New York Times,

I loved how my cheek could feel the hairs on his chest right through his t-shirt,

I loved how he always smelled like shaving,

Even at the end of the day.

I’m not smarter than you, he’d say, I’m just more knowledgeable,

And that’s only because I’m older than you,

Parents always know more than their children,

And kids are always smarter than their parents.

It’s the tragedy of loving,

You can’t love anything more than something you miss,

I hope you never think about anything,

As much as I think about you.

I spent my life learning to feel less,

Every day, every day I felt less,

In the end, everyone loses everyone,

Life is so much scarier than death.

It’s the tragedy of loving,

You can’t love anything more than something you miss,

I hope you never think about anything,

As much as I think about you.

I wish I was a poet,

I’ve never told that to anyone,

Go do something you don’t understand,

For someone you love.

It’s the tragedy of loving,

You can’t love anything more than something you miss,

I hope you never think about anything,

As much as I think about you.

Suicide Bomber

Have you ever seen anything like the lies they told today?
No, I ain’t gonna take, what they make, ain’t gonna listen anymore,

Half-baked, unchaste, full of waste,

No place for a man like me, yeah,

Wipe the blood from my ears,

Fighting tears, can’t you see the real tragedy?

Go to heaven,

When I die,

What you do here,

All a lie.

Your holy book, holy ghost,

You never learned a thing about humility,

Stay away, stay away, stay away,

Stay away, stay away from my family,

Always you, wanting more, getting more,

Taking more, more, more,

The way you stuck it to us,

Yeah, you stuck it to us,

I’m gonna stick it to you,

Go to heaven,

When I die,

What you do here,

All a lie.

Don’t cry, when I die, DOA, it’s okay,

‘Cause I blew, ‘cause I blew them all sky high,

For my Mom, For my Dad,

All my kin, everyone in the country that shares my last name,

Got a date with the One,

The Almighty’s son,

I’ll be there when you’re ready to come,

Won’t feel a thing,

I didn’t feel a thing,

‘Cause I’m wrapped in the arms of Another,

Go to heaven,

When I die,

What you do here,

All a lie.

The Demon

I had a plan for today,

Had a plan for today,

I had some plans for today,

But it’s getting away,

It’s getting away,

It’s getting away.

Please don’t catch me again,

No don’t catch me again,

Please don’t catch me again,

I’m marked all over my skin,

All over my skin,

All over my skin.

Can’t you ever get enough?
Ever get enough?
No you never get enough.

Never, ever, ever get enough.

‘Cause I’m tired of all this missing time,

My zoning out and soft decline,

Still getting over you.

Won’t you please just let go?

Please, please just let go,

Won’t you please just let go?
I want to go out and grow,

Oh, go out and grow,

Yeah, go out and grow.

But it’s the least little thing,

It’s the least little thing,

It’s the least little thing,

Blows me right out again,

Blows me right out again,

Blows me right out again.

Won’t you ever go away?
Ever go away?

You never go away.

Never, ever, ever go away.

‘Cause I’m tired of all this missing time,

My zoning out and soft decline,

Still getting over you.

Shine

The ruthless,

They rule it out,

It’s rudeness,

Without a doubt,

They don’t see you when you’re good,

They won’t cheer you when you’re good,

They can’t hear you,

‘Til you’ve gone away.

You’re beautiful,

You’re made of light,

You can’t hold it back,

They’re so uptight,

They don’t see you when you’re good,

They won’t cheer you when you’re good,

They can’t hear you,

‘Til you’ve gone away.

Why be normal,

When you can be an angel?
Why wear it gray,

When you can pull off anything?
Don’t dog and pony,

Your shine will go with anything,

It was made for you.

Their judgments can make them blind,

Dissent is a fine state of mind,

They don’t see you when you’re good,

They won’t cheer you when you’re good,

They can’t hear you,

‘Til you’ve gone away.

Why be normal,

When you can be an angel?
Why wear it gray,

When you can pull off anything?
(Unintell.) pony,

Your shine will go with anything,

It was made for you.

It was made for you.

It was made for you.

Everything’s for you.
