Vanilla, Bangalore

He was never a part of the team
He retreated from retreats it seems
He was always a bit of a bore

Now his job's in Bangalore

He was never part of the clique
Never took a day, never called in sick
And so we showed him the door

Now his job's in Bang...

Job's in Bang...

Job's in Bangalore

And he shuffled all those papers
And he finished every chore

And sure he was productive

But &quot;productive&quot; is a bore

He never came to the bar
He took his family life too far
We won't see him anymore
‘Cause his job's in Bang...
Job's in Bang...

Job's in Bangalore
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