
Phish, Bathtub gin
Brett is in the bathtubMaking soup for the ambassadorsAnd i am in the hallwaySinging to the troubadoursThe kings are all lined upOutside the gateAnd the autumn bells are ringingBut theyll just have to waitWhere is the joker?Have you seen him aroundWith his three coned capThat he wears like a clown?Have you seen his stripped stockingsAnd heard his sad taleAbout the kids under the carpetAnd the purple humpbacked whalesHere come the ambassadorsThey show up one by oneBrett is tasting all the soupTo see if it is doneWendys on the windowsillWaiting to be let inAnd were all in the bathtub nowMaking bathtub ginThe kings storm the hallwayTheyve climbed up through the gateThey didnt mean to be impoliteBut they just couldnt waitHere comes the jokerWith his silly grinHe carries a martiniMade of bathtub ginHere comes the jokerWe all must laughCause were all in this togetherAnd we love to take a bath.
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