
The Stooges, Mr. Dynamite
They call me Mr. DynamiteI blow things up in black and whiteAn end to your charadeA button I have made must be pushedThere is no reason for the skyWhen I'm on fire with your liesSo if I can win this fightThen call me Mr. DynamiteSo here we standBoth you and IWe're face to faceBut eye to eye?Tomorrow you may changeAnd I would be betrayed, my friend...Oh mommy mommy mommyDo you remember Mr. Dynamite?You know that guy from down the blockHe blew things up in black and whiteYesterday he changedToday he is betrayedIn the streetOn the groundThe neighbors gather 'roundPoor Mr. Dynamite
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