
Andrew Bird, A drinking song
(In the Grande Style)Look at youYou disgust meGiving me no more respectThan the images on your TVWell, I have a wish for youYes, I have a wish for youMay all your mornings be brightAnd may all your wool stockings fit a little too tightMay alarms that sounds on the cars around townTheir owners never be foundYour palate is dryYour tongue is greenThats me in your headTelling you to stay off my sceneYoure drunkAnd I suppose thats your excuseBut really,Im not the anchor of the ten oclock newsA toast to youMy inappropriate friendsGodspeed to the bathroom tilesYour umbridled ignorance truly offendsIts a drinking song in the grande style.
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