
a rap songpoem

Things

Things, things, things
millions of big and little
things, things, things
I can not live a day without
things, things, things
I am lost without,

I am lost without

Things, things, things
it's all the rage human
things, things, things
we got to have to work and play
so I bring my things
so that I
I can sing you this song about
things things things things things

I need picks and cables, extra batteries and capos,
amps and glue, sandpaper and a footstool
a microphone set, two guitars and a thumbpick
a triple ocarina and a reverb unit
some promo cards, some cassettes and I'm all set
don't forget, don't forget
those picks and cables, extra batteries and capos,
amps and glue, sandpaper and a footstool
a microphone set, two guitars and a thumbpick
a triple ocarina and a reverb unit
some promo cards, some cassettes and I'm all set
don't forget, don't forget, don't forget don't forget those . . . .

Things things things
millions of big and little
things, things, things
I can not live a day without
things things things
I am lost without,

I am lost without

Things things things
it's all the rage human
things, things, things
we got to have to work and play
so I bring my things
so that I
I can sing you this song about
things things things things things things

things things things things things things
things


