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STUCK
Just ‘cuz I don’t look at you each day
Doesn’t mean I’ll up and walk away
Just ‘cuz your birthday slipped my mind
Doesn’t mean that we’re not doin’ fine

I love you, you know it’s true
We said “I do”
And now we’re stuck together

Don’t you worry your little head
I didn’t mean all the things I said
You’re too afraid to be alone
And I’m too angry to sleep at home

You’re my wife and you’re my life
Wrong or right
We are stuck together always and forever

Who do we think we’re trying to kid?
I don’t love you now and I never did
There’s nothing to say, nothing we can do
So let’s call some friends, have a barbecue

I love you, you know I do
Just like glue
We are stuck together always and forever
We are stuck together, any kind of weather

WHAT AM I SUPPOSED TO DO
Van Gogh’s last painting caught your eye
The pretty colors made you cry

Now what am I supposed to do?
Don’t act like I did this to you
Now what am I supposed to do?

So now you’re cravin’ somethin’ sweet
And would I just go up the street?

Now what am I supposed to do?
I’m always disappointing you
What am I supposed to do?

The way I’m acting I’m not proud
But aren’t you crying a bit too loud?

Now what am I supposed to do?
Pretend that I’m not hearing you?
What am I supposed to do?
Now what am I supposed to say
Don’t think that I like it this way
What am I supposed to say?

SUGGESTION BOX
Where’s the suggestion box?

I didn’t come here to complain
I just wanna explain some of the things I been thinkin’

How ‘bout a bigger brain so I can find my keys
So I don’t stub my toes (I hate mysteries)

I wonder if you’ll read this, if you really need this
How will I know if I am getting through

How ‘bout a one on one, how ‘bout you show your
face

A father to his son ‘bout why I’m in this place

There’s a still a bug or two, there’s still some work to
do

Don’t send another half-assed man down here

Let’s get rid of pain, and Death has got to go
I don’t like getting sick

EINSTEIN’S BRAIN
They had one last question when Albert died
So they opened his head and they looked inside
They cut and they measured, what did they find?
Einstein’s brain weighs as much as mine!

Wanna see the look on my mother’s face
Daddy always said I was a big disgrace
9th grade teacher tried to keep me behind
But Einstein’s brain weighs as much as mine

Hold everything!  I know everything!

Looked it up myself, you can check it, too
Mozart had ten fingers, just like I do
Picasso only had two eyes
And Einstein’s brain weighs as much as mine

JESSICA WITH BLUE EYES
People are the same all around the world
You would go insane looking for that special girl
‘Cuz there’s no difference, only variation on a

theme

She’s just Jessica with Blue Eyes
Jessica with red hair, Jessica with big thighs

I was hurt at first when Jessie said goodbye
Things went from bad to worse, then a friend

pulled me aside
He said: look around, you are surrounded; she

is everywhere

There goes Jessica in black skin
Jessica but older, Jessica named Sharon

One smile, one voice, like I’ve got any choice
That well might be: she’s the only one for me

Now every time I see a girl it’s almost but not
quite

But if the light is right

She is Jessica but barely 
Jessica all strung-out, Jessica, it’s scary
Jessica on page six
Jessica’s big sister, Jessica with fake tits
Jessica with brown eyes
Jessica in high school, Jessica in blue skies
Jessica when I squint, Jessica stretched

sideways…

SINCE I WALKED ON THE MOON
Normal life is hard
And I never leave my room
I can’t look at the stars, I haven’t mowed the yard
Since I walked on the moon

I took a little trip
And it ended all too soon
Now everything is slow, there’s nowhere left to go
Since I walked on the moon

Here’s the picture of me everyone knows
It was taken 29 years ago

You wanna realize your dreams
You might sing a different tune
If only everyone could see what I’ve become
Since I walked on the moon

And if I could somehow go back in time
I would find a way to be left behind

YOU’RE DOIN’ SOMETHIN’ WRONG
If the world has got you down
And there’s no comfort to be found
If the sky is always grey
If things just never go your way
You’re Doin’ Somethin’ Wrong

If your planets are aligned
If your shoes are always shined
If you’re tryin’ to figure out
What this life is all about
You’re Doin’ Somethin’ Wrong 
(did you try turning it on?)

If you don’t know where to start
If you take this song to heart
You’re Doin’ Somethin’ Wrong

(it’s time that you moved on)

NEW COMPUTER
Somethin’s missin’ in your 9 to 5
And everyday it gets a little harder
Got the feelin’ you’ve been left behind
And everybody’s just a little smarter

So you bought a friend to help you

Are you happy now?  Are your parents
proud?

Tell us all about your new computer
Have you seen God yet on the

Internet?
Was there life before your new

computer?

Now you’re thinkin’ at the speed of
light

You see the world in 24-bit color
And you never feel alone at night
Talkin’ Elvis with a million others
Go anywhere you want today,

nowhere’s too far away
You just can’t leave your room
If your life is meaningless, download

some happiness
Or play that cool new game

Met your future wife on-line today
Got your checkbook to within a dollar
Almost finished up that screenplay
Your clothes fit better and you’re

walkin’ taller

Just make sure your life is complete
before your machine’s obsolete

GET OUTSIDE
Did you see another ghost again?

Angels buttering your toast again?
Did a little gray come to your door and

take you for a ride?
Don’t you think it’s time you get outside?

Does the government give you a scare?
Little black helicopters everywhere!

When they told you that the Roswell
crash was only trash, they lied

Don’t you think it’s time you get outside

And breathe the air
Enjoy the real-life boring day that God

has made for you

Did the Virgin Mary crystallize in the
pattern of your curly fries?

Did way back in ancient history you used
to be a fly?

Don’t you think it’s time you get outside?
Take reality out for a test drive

SHORT AFFECTION SPAN
I loved you at least a week or two
I thought we would last forever
Then I spaced and kinda lost my place
I’ve got a short affection span

Don’t blame me, it’s a sad reality:
My heart’s easily distracted
Sorry dear, what was that, I didn’t hear
I’ve got a short affection span

It’s so hard to concentrate on one thing at a time
Even when it’s goin’ great things can slip my mind
A Ph.D. once took a look at me
Documented my disorder
I’m not sure she’ll ever find a cure
I’ve got a short affection span

Though try I never seem to finish what I start
I don’t think I’m bein’ mean, I’m just not that smart

In the end I hope that we’re still friends
Here’s a thought I always keep in mind:
There’s no pain if it won’t stick to the brain
I’ve got a short affection span
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