LIKE A SUBURBAN DRONE by THE CAPITOL STEPS From Thank God I’m a Contra Boy:

Once upon a time you felt the hurt wore a tied died shirt slept in the dirt- didn’t you

People used to shout and say watch out you’re bound to sell out but you thought that they were all .. kidding you

But now you go out to dance in a yellow tie and polyester pants now you talk like your dad now you wear matress plaid and say “do you want to barbeque.”

How does it feel AHHH How does it feel To have a cellular phone And a colonial home Like a suburban drone

Ah you thought that life was meaningless joined the SDS you were so impressed with Malcom X Growing marijuna crops, burning buildings, fighting cops, and having Sex

You used to be so enthsued with Abby and Eldridge and the language that they used Now when you see kids march on the evening news you don’t go join them you have to much to lose you’re conservative now you have no time for Bobby Seals

How does it feel AHHH How does it feel To be a 90’s man with a miami tan and be a Reagan fan a Republicaan.

From Sheik, Rattle, and Roll and Joy of Saz: Identical to the above except replace “Reagan” with “Dan Quayle”

From First Lady and the Tramp

Spoken: Ladies and Gentleman, I’ve suffered for my music. Now its your turn.

Once upon a time you felt the hurt wore a tied died shirt slept in the dirt- didn’t you

People used to shout and say watch out you’re bound to sell out but you thought that they were all .. kidding you

But now you go out to dance in a yellow tie and polyester pants now you talk like your dad now you wear matress plaid and say “do you want to barbeque.”

How does it feel AHHH How does it feel To have a cellular phone And a colonial home Like a suburban drone

Ah you thought that life was meaningless Joined the SDS Now your’re so distreesed by Generation X You don’t like their backward caps Pieced girls sitting on guys laps And having sex

You used to hang out in peoples park But now when you see kids spoke dope You want to .. call a nark You’ve turn a page now You stick with booze You’re middle aged now You got too much to lose You got a webapge and No time for the grateful dea

How does it feel AHHH How does it feel To be a 90’s man And drife a minivan And have a 401K plan and Alan Greenspan fan

From Sixteen Scandals: 20 Years of Sex, Lies, and Other Habbits of Our Great Leaders (This is a book with a retrospective CD. This is NOT the CD ‘Sixteen Scandals’.)

Thirty years ago you felt the hurt wore a tied died shirt slept in the dirt- didn’t you

People used to shout and say watch out you’re bound to sell out but you thought that they were all .. kidding you

But now you find it hard to explain Why you still hum the tuens of Jefferson Airplane Now you warn your Teenage kid do like I say not like I did Don’t get naked ... in my hot tub

How does it feel AHHH How does it feel To be a wealthy man And drive a minivan Have a 401K plan A RepubliCAN