
Frank Zappa, Do you like my new car
YOU ARE... YOU GOTTA TELL ME SOMETHING... I MEAN, SERIOUSLY, I'M TELLIN' YOU THIS IS THE FIRST TIME THAT ANY OF MY GIRLFRIENDS AND I HAVE EVER MET ANYBODY REALLY FROM HOLLYWOOD... I MEAN, REALLY...MY GIRLFRIEND JIM, AND IAN, AND AYNSLEY, AND BOB, AND FRANK... I MEAN, NONE OF US... &quot;PLEASED TO MEET YOU...&quot; WE'VE NEVER MET A POP STAR FROM HOLLYWOOD... TELL ME SOMETHING: HAVE YOU EVER MET DAVEY JONES? OR BOBBY SHERMAN? &quot;NO, I...&quot; I MEAN... DAVID CASSEDY, HE'S SO... &quot;JIMMY GREENSPOON, ONCE I...&quot; THREE DOG NIGHT?!! &quot;YEAH...&quot; OH! I LOVE THEM! THEY'RE MY FAVOURITE BAND!... OH, GAWD... DO YOU LIKE MY NEW CAR? I'M AH... MY DAD JUST GAVE IT TO ME FOR GRADUATION... &quot;AH YEEAAH?! IT'S A... IT'S A FILLMORE, ISN'T IT? REAL FUTURISTIC, AH... I DIG THE FINS... LISTEN:... DO YOU KNOW HOW TO GET TO THE AH HOLIDAY INN FROM HERE?&quot; NO, AH... WHICH ONE IS IT? EXCUSE ME. (BURP) IT'S THE ONE BY THE AIRPORT... YOU KNOW... CAUSE WE GOTTA GET UP EARLY AN'... FLY OUTTA HERE IN THE MORNING Y' KNOW...&quot; OH, I DIDN'T KNOW THAT... WHERE DO YOU GUYS PLAY TOMORROW NIGHT? I MEAN, I'D LIKE TO COME MAYBE... IN YOUR BUS OR SOMETHIN'... &quot;YEAH??...&quot; (VOICE IN THE BACKGROUND)IN THE BUS!... &quot;COME IN THE BUS HUH?... TOMORROW WE'RE IN, AH, LET'SEE... TIERRA DEL FUEGO...&quot; OOH! YOU'RE SO PROFESSIONAL, HOWIE!... &quot;OH, IT'S NOT... NOTHING...&quot; HOWIE, I MEAN, THE WAY YOU GETTIN' TP-TP-TO PLAY, AN' ALL THESE EXOTIC PLACES, I MEAN... &quot;YEAH...&quot; TELL ME SOMETHING... TELL ME AND ALL MY GIRL-... TELL ME: DO YOU REALLY HAVE A HIT RECORD... ON THE CHARTS NOW? WITH A BULLET?... I MEAN THAT'S REALLY IMPORTANT TO ME... &quot;LISTEN, HONEY: WOULD I LIE TO YOU JUST TO GET IN YOUR PANTS?&quot; HE-HEY! LISTEN! HEY, LISTEN TO ME TELLIN' YA: WE ARE NOT GROUPIES! &quot;NAW, I NEVER... I NEVER SAID...&quot; WE'RE NOT GROUPIES! YOU BETTER UNDERSTAND THAT!... I TOLD ROBERT PLANET, I TOLD ELTON JOHN, I TOLD ALL THOSE BIG GUYS... &quot;ROBERT PLANET?!&quot; WE ARE NOT GROUPIES! &quot;NO, I NEVER...&quot; ROGER DALTREY NEVER LAID A HAND ON ME! &quot;YAH... IT'S OBVIOUS TO SEE WHY... LISTEN, I NEVER...&quot; (2ND NON-GROUPIE)HOWIE... (1ST NON-GROUPIE)TELL HIM! TELL HIM RIGHT NOW! (2ND NON-GROUPIE)WE ONLY LIKE MUSICIANS FOR F-FRIENDS YOU KNOW? (VOICES IN BACK)REAL STRAIGHT ARROW, HOWIE... (VOICES IN BACK)REALLY... JUST FOR FRIENDS, HOWIE... (2ND NON-GROUPIE)BUT WE STILL LIKE YOU. YEAH... WE WOULDN'T MIND COMING IN YOUR BUS, BUT... (2ND NON-GROUPIE)I MEAN, WE STILL WANT TO HEAR YOUR RECORD... &quot;LISTEN, YOU CHICKS! NOW DIDN'... DIDN'T YOU JUST SAY THAT YOU GOT OFF BEIN' JUKED WITH A BABY OCTOPUS AND SPEWED UPON WITH CREAM CORN? AN' THAT YOUR HAIR-LIPPED DYKE-O BASS-PLAYING GIRLFRIEND ON THE BACKSEAT HAD TO HAVE IT WITH A YOO-HOO BOTTLE OR SHE WENT APESHIT?!...&quot; OOOOOH... &quot;WHAT'S THE DEAL, BABY? COME ON...&quot; HOWIE! HOWIE, LISTEN TO ME... ALL THAT'S TRUE... &quot;COME ACROSS...&quot; ALL THAT'S TRUE, AND SOMETIMES I EVEN DIG IT WITH A DOCTOR BROWN'S CREAM SODA... OR A CEL-RAY!... BUT!... WE ARE NOT GROUPIES! NO MATTER WHAT YOU THINK... &quot;NO, I NEVER...&quot; WE ARE NOT GROUPIES... &quot;YOU SEE, THERE SEEMS TO BE SOME KIND OF A COMMUNICATIONS PROBLEM, HONEY... BECAUSE I... I AM A LONELY GUY FROM OUTTA TOWN, Y' KNOW AN' AN' I... I WANT SOME ACTION WHAT I'M TALKIN' ABOUT IS, I WANNA... A-A-STEAMING... SUCCULENT... EVER-WIDENING, GOOEY, DRIPPY, RUNNY KIND OF A HOLE WITH A... WITH... HOW SHOULD I PUT THIS... WHAT SAY WE HOP IN THE TRUNK OF YOUR GREMLIN AN' GET OUR ROCKS OFF...&quot; HEY!HEY-HEY-HEY-HEYYYY... JESUS!... (VOICE IN BACK)I'M IN THIS BAND, MAN... (VOICE UP FRONT)VERY AGILE, HOWIE, VERY AGILE... (VOICE IN BACK)I AM IN THIS BAND, NO MATTER WHAT WE DO UP HERE... IT'S ALL...NOW LISSEN! IT JUST SO HAPPENS... TONIGHT ME AND MY GIRLFRIENDS, I MEAN, WE'VE ALL COME HERE FOR ONE THING TONIGHT... (YEAH?...) LOOKING FOR A GUY... AND WE'RE LOOKING FOR A GUY FROM A GROUP... (WOW!...) BUT HE'S GOTTA HAVE A DICK! (WAAAAH!) AND HE'S GOTTA HAVE A DICK THAT'S A MONSTER! (WAAAAAAAH!!) &quot;THAT'S ME!! THAT'S ME! OOH, OOHHH, YOU VOLUPTUOUS MANHATTAN ISLAND CLIT... TAKE ME... I'M YOURS, YOU HOLE... FULFIL MY... WILDEST... DREAMS!...&quot; OOOOH! ANYTHING FOR YOU, MY MOST SEDUCTIVE SECLUSIVE... POP STAR OF A MAN...PICTURE THIS IF YOU CAN: BEAD JOBS! (AAAH!) KNOTTED NYLONS! (OOOOH!) BAMBOO CANES! (OOOOH!) THREE UNRELEASED RECORDINGS OF CROSBY, STILLS, NASH AND YOUNG FIGHTING IN THE DRESSING-ROOM OF THE FILLMORE EAST! (AAAAAH!) WHY, 'N ENCHILADA WRAPPED WITH PICKLE SAUCE SHOOK UP AND DOWN IN BETWEEN A DONKEY'S LEGS UNTIL HE CAN'T STAND IT ANYMORE! (EEEAAH!) ALL THIS AND MORE, HOWIE! INCLUDING! AN ELECTRIC COOLED PONY HARNESS, WITH FUEL INJECTION... FUEL INJECTION... FUEL INJECTION... &quot;OH! MY GOD, I... I... I CAN'T STAND IT! I MEAN... I MEAN, DO YOU UNDERSTAND THE IMPLICATIONS OF WHAT I'M SAYING? I CAN'T STAND IT!!! I CAN'T STAND IT!!! I CAN'T STAND IT!!! OH NO!... OH MY GOD! I CAN'T STAND IT... OOHHH... I REALLY CAN'T STAND IT... PLEASE... GIVE IT TO ME... GIVE IT TO ME RIGHT HERE IN THE TRUNK OF YOUR GREMLIN... GIVE ME... GIVE ME THE ENCHILADA WITH THE PICKLE SAUCE SHOVED UP BETWEEN A THE DONKEY'S ASS UNTIL HE CAN'T COME ANYMORE!...&quot; HEY-HEY! HAHA! NOT UNTIL YOU SING ME YOUR BIG HIT RECORD!... AND I WANT TO HEAR THE BIG HIT RECORD, AND I WANNA HEAR IT NOW, AN' I WANNA HEAR THE BIG HIT RECORD NOW WITH A BULLET! WITH A BULLET! &quot;THE... BULLET?&quot; THE BULLET! THE BULLET! IT'S THE PART THAT GETS ME THE HOTTEST HEHE!... NOW SING ME THAT RECORD, AND I WANNA HEAR IT RIGHT NOW OR YOU AIN'T DRIVING NOWHERE TONIGHT, BUDDY... &quot;WELL, I KNOW WHEN I'M LICKED... ALL OVER... OK, BABY: BEND OVER AND SPREAD 'EM!... HERE COMES MY... BULLETS!
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