
THE KISS

THAT'S THE RUB
MARRIACE

When I was only eleven or twelve
I had a shoulder pain
Mama told me to use the liniment
It would make me right as rain

My wife doesn't speak to me
She's mad as she can be
She swears that I'm an idiot
Almost constantly

I guess I drank about a cup
I didn't like the smell
I think it helped my shoulder
But it sure did taste like hell

I'm really very innocent
It really caused me pain
When I dropped her false teeth
Down the kitchen drain

THE LITTLE MAN

Mommie don't think I'm grown up
Shemakes me feel so poor
She lust don't give me no credit
To a muscular guy of four

I just love little Mary Jane
She's the apple of my eye
Shega ve me a k iss the other da y
And I thought I'd surely die

I guess 1'1/have to show her
That I'm the mightiest of men
(But first I think 1'1/hide awhile
I've done wet my pants again)

That was the only k iss I've had
The feeling I did adore
Tonight I think 1'1/pucker up
And get some twenty more


