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BUTTER DISH BLUES

Oh have you ever had the butter dish blues?
I say have you ever had the butter dish blues?
Listen to my woeful story please don’t refuse.

I saw a video and went to clear the table.
A fine video, went to clear the table.
Keep a good house, as far as I am able.

Climbed up to bed with that movie on my mind.
Climbed those stairs with that movie on my mind.
Forgot I had the butter dish in my hand.

A capitalist went out and made a lot of cash.
Entrepreneur went out made a lot of cash.
He played the market well so it wouldn’t crash.

He went to the bank to pick up his dividend.
He went to the bank for a nice big dividend.
The teller blinked at toxic waste in his hand.

A president’s gone to democratize Iraq.
A piece of cake democratize Iraq.
His friends will make out rebuilding it block by block.

Bush on the carrier waves an arm.
“Mission Accomplished” his lucky charm.
Whaddya know—a blown-up baby in the other arm.

Seems like we all got an awful lot on our mind.
Yeah we got an awful lot on our mind.
Something or other to which we’re blind.

I’d rather snap to holding a butter dish.
Pull myself together lookin’ at that dish.
Wake up Americans, that’s my desperate wish.

Wake up Americans,
that’s my desperate wish
my desperate wish.


