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THE WORD ON THE STREET



























AZERBAIJAN









It might take years


To win your heart


To grab a beer


Would be a start


But our drinking late


In T.B.’s bar


Put our first date


In Kandahar


Though it was right


By an air force base


I would take flight


Only in your embrace


Though it was right


By an air force base


Night after night


We’d close the place







I worked for years


In oil and gas


Our engineers


Once flew first-class


But the factory’s


Run out of steam


They don’t need me


On the sales team


The water’s still


On the mill race


I take the pills


Only to slow my pace


The water’s still


On the mill race


As for the mill


They’ll close the place







When the right buyer comes along


They say it’s going for a song







We’ve lived for years


In the same house


Our flame burned clear


Took long to douse


But we’re moving on


To Godknowswhere


Azerbaijan


Is way up there


The house we bought


Through Morgan Chase


It’s come to naught


Only this one suitcase


The house we bought


Through Morgan Chase


We never thought


They’d foreclose on the place






























BADASS BLUES









That’s Charlton Heston belching on the set


I guess he likes the stew


That’s Charlton Heston belching on the set


Guess he likes the camel stew


Charlton Heston’s belching on the set


Arnold Rothstein’s welching on a bet


They’ve got them badass blues







Arnold Rothstein scored a dirty game


In his two-tone wing-tip shoes


Arnold Rothstein scored a dirty game


In his two-tone wing- tip shoes


Arnold Rothstein scored a dirty game


But T. S. Eliot wore the shirt of flame


They’d got them badass blues







T. S. Eliot simply never dared


To capitalize the “J” in Jew




T. S. Eliot simply never dared


To capitalize the “J” in Jew


T. S. Eliot simply never dared


To challenge Albert Einstein’s E=MC2


Thought they’d both got them badass blues







Albert Einstein looks vaguely like a dog


That’s sacred to the Hindu


Albert Einstein looks vaguely like a dog


That’s sacred to the Hindu


Albert Einstein looks vaguely like a dog


And Egypt is still plagued by frogs


They’ve got them badass blues







Egypt’s cracking down on the malcontents


With their progressive views


Egypt’s cracking down on the malcontents


With all their progressive views


While Egypt’s cracking down on the malcontents


You and I are fighting over what Eddie Falcon meant


When he sang “The Young Have No Time to Lose”







Now Egypt’s squelching the Internet


They’ve blacked out the news


Now Egypt’s squelching the Internet


They’ve blacked out the news


Now Egypt’s squelching the Internet


And Charlton Heston’s belching on the set


They’ve sure got them badass blues






























BIG TWIST









It turns out Planet of the Apes


Is our own planet Earth


The priceless Maltese Falcon


Has virtually no worth


All those statues and statuettes


Have proved a total sham


Though liberty had once seemed set


On winning the Grand Slam


Your falling for me that first day


Was the first clue I missed


And that you’ve loved me all along


Is clearly the big twist







It turns out that in Chinatown


Incest gives a fresh slant


To a retired Blade Runner’s


Being a replicant


I’d guessed you must be cyber-born


Till you opened the dam


And wept to read a unicorn’s


Last origami-gram


The thought I’m secretly your prey


Is one I’ve not dismissed


For that you’ve loved me all along


Is clearly the big twist







It turns out at the Bates Motel


Cross-dressing’s the new fad


Princess Leia is Luke’s sister


Darth Vader is their dad


A Starfighter has the Blue Book


Value of your Trans Am


The way you suck that bone you look


More and more like your mam


A galaxy far far away


Remains shrouded in mist


But that you’ve loved me all along


Is clearly the big twist
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