
Gabriel Mann, Teenage lament 74
What a Drag It IsThese Gold Lame' JeansIs This the Coolest WayTo Get Though Your TeensWell, I Cut My Hair WeirdI Read That It Was InI Looked Like a RoosterThat Was Drowned and Raised AgainWhat Are You A-gonna DoTell You What I'm A-gonna DoWhy Don't You Get Away-ayI'm Gonna Leave Today-ayI Ran Into My RoomAnd I Fell Down On My KneesWell, I Thought That FifteenWas Gonna Be a BreezeI Picked Up My GuitarTo Blast Way the CloudsBut Somebody in the Next Room Yelled&quot;You Gotta Turn That Damn Thing Down&quot;What Are You Gonna DoTell You What I'm A-gonna DoWhy Don't You Get Away-ayI'm Gonna Cry All Day-ayAnd I Know Trouble Is Brewing Out ThereBut I Can Hardly CareThey Fight All Night About His Private SecretaryLipstick Stain, Blonde Hair, Oh,oh, OhWhat Are You Gonna DoTell You What I'm A-gonna DoWhy Don't You Run Away-ayI'm Gonna Leave TodayBut EvenI Don't KnowWhat I'm Gonna DoDon't Know What I'm Gonna DoNo!What Are You A-gonna DoTell You What I'm A-gonna DoWhy Don't You Run AwayI'm Gonna Leave TodayWhat Are You A-gonna DoI'll Tell You What I'm A-gonna DoWhy Don't You Get AwayWell, I'd Rather Cry All DayWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoGonna DoGonna Do (Alice, Alice, Alice, Alice)What Are You Gonna DoGonna DoGonna DoWhat Are You Gonna DoWhat Are YouGonna Do
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